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m» PROM (II VICTOR ASTAIIEV 


In his autobiographical sketch pan of All Uung 7 fttngi Victor 
Astafiev rightly points out him dangerous it is for a writer to re‘> 
solely on his background, no matter how interesting it may be. l 
too entered literature ‘as a representative of the working class, 
he writes, "but somehow I had the sense not to go for the hook 
with the cheap, artificial bait. Yet 1 might have, encouraged *’> 
approving slaps on the back, I might have knocked at the doors® 1 
the brahmins of literature, beating my chest 'Let me in, I n* a 
working lad 1 ' " . 

We can take Astafiev at his word here. For behind this attitude 
to his own biography as a wntcr is the deeply personal, hard «® n 
conviction that literature is a serious and responsible occupation, 
which docs not make do with second best “In Russian life**- 
ture,” Astafiev repeats tirelessly, “there should be no over-indul- 
gence, no amateurism... We have no right to that .. For behind us 
tower such titans, such a brilliant literature, that before taking a 
reader away from them for a day, even an hour, each of us mu« 
ask himself what right he has to do so.” 

Victor Astafiev’s biography, as a man and as a wntcr, go** 
him the right to deliver this stem warning. 

His first story The Civic Man was written during night duty 
a sausage factory where he worked as a stevedore and nigh 
watchman. By then his curriculum vitae was a hungry, parentless 
Siberian childhood, the orphanage tn Igarka, an elementary 
lory-workers’ training, active service, war wounds, hard physical 
labour — and six years’ schooling This was the budding writers 
“education". 

Later, in reply to the question “How do you get the plots ®* 
your works— by chance or do you look for them in real life 7 
Astafiev was to say: “Plots aren't mushrooms, it would be point- 
less for me at least to go looking for them. What usually happen* 



is that a plot finds me, so to speak. . As a rale my plots come tram 
memories of the past, that is. from the time when I was not a 
outer and did not know l would ever be one and. consequently . 
could not have looked for plots " 

Talent aside, professionalism is something that comes with time 
and hard work. "A writer's work is a constant, complex, 
exhausting quest, which sometimes leads to despair " It was with 
this sense of dedication that Astafiev, and other like-minded 
writers, entered the field of literature. This prophetic sense of 
responsibility to literature and to the reader has left its mark on 
hts finest works 

For him literature is a tireless quest for truth The writer 
embarks on it, relying on his own vast experience, the mighty 
traditions of Russian and Soviet literature, and the workings of 
the heart and mind, enriched by (he treasures of modern human 
knowledge His books are distinguished by a wealth and accuracy 
of the Siberian tentacular and. notably, by a profound moral and 
philosophical culture, a culture of thought and feeling. 

When you read through Astafiev's books, beginning with the 
ones in which he was finding his feel as a wnter, the stones 
The Pass, The Old Oak, falling Sian, The Theft, The Last 
Bow, The Shepherd and the Shepherdess, and Queen Fish, 
and his collections of short stones you can see clearly how 
rapidly this original wnter has developed, how his literary skill 
has grown. 

Critics have often pointed out that Viktor Astafiev made his 
debut as a writer in the true sense of the word with the story The 
Pass (1959); the eminent Soviet critic Anatoli Makarov once 
wrote that The Pass ts the first of a cycle of stones which could be 
called “A History of My Contemporaries". These prophetic 
words involuntarily come to mind as one picks up the new Asta- 
fiev collection published recently by Molodaya Gvardia, which 
includes The Old Oak, The Theft, The Last Bow and The 
Shepherd and the Shepherdess. For the wnter has called it 
“ Stones About My Contemporaries ", 

In his development from the somewhat naive The Pass and m 
many respects contradictory The Old Oak to the tragic story The 
Theft and later to the lyncal The Last 

and the Shepherdess, that “moder^mSo^e'lrraS.ithctW’qte^i 
himself has described this story, Xft^fievTTs's acquired oew* li- 
terary qualities and at the same «vie overcome his weak points,*' 
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THE PROSE OF VICTOR ASTAFIEV 


In his autobiographical sketch Pan of All Living Tilings Vic* 
Astafiev rightly points out how dangerous it is for a writer to iw 
solely on hts background, no matter how interesting it may tw-,„ 
too entered literature ‘as a representative of the working das. 
he writes, “but somehow I had the sense not to go for the h<* 
with the cheap, artificial bait. Yet 1 might have, encouraged ) 
approving slaps on the back, I might have knocked at the doors 
the brahmins of literature, beating my chest: ‘Let me in, I m 
working lad!’ ” ,, 

NVe can take Astafiev at his word here. For behind this at«u 
to his own biography as a writer is the deeply personal, hard-» 
conviction that literature is a serious and responsible ocevpa'*’ ' 
which does not make do with second best. “In Russian liter 
ture,” Astafiev repeats tirelessly, ‘There should be no over-tadw* 
gence, no amateurism. We have no right to that... For behind «* 
tower such titans, such a brilliant literature, that before taking^ 
reader away from them for a day, even an hour, each of us mu 
ask himself what right he has to do so." _ ^ 

Victor Astafiev's biography, as a man and as a writer, g 1 ' 
him the right to dchvei this stem warning. , 

His first story The Civic Man was written during night dut) a 
a sausage factory where he worked as a stevedore and n, S n < 
watchman. By then his curriculum vitae was a hungry, patently- 
Siberian childhood, the oiphanage in Igarka, an elementary frC" 
tory-workers" training, active service, war wounds, hard ph)S< c * 
labour- — and six ) ears' schooling. This was the budding « r|,cr 
“education’*. . 

Later, in reply to the question “How do you get the 
your works — by chance or do you look for ihcm in real life- 
Astafiev W3s to say: “plots aren't mushrooms, it would be poult" 
less for me at least to go looking for them. What usually happc n ' 



i> that a plot finds me, so to speak. . As a rule my plots conic from 
memories of the past, that is, from the time when 1 was not a 
writer and did not know l would ever he line and. consequently, 
could not have looted for plots ” 

Talent aside, professionalism vs something that comes with time 
and hard work. ”A writers work is a constant, complex, 
exhausting quest, which sometimes leads to despair." It was with 
this sense of dedication that Astafiev, and other like-minded 
writers, entered the field of literature. This prophetic sense of 
responsibility to literature and to the reader has left its mark on 
his finest works. 

For him literature is a tireless quest lor troth The writer 
embarks on it, relying on his own vast experience, the mighty 
traditions of Russian and Soviet literature, and the workings of 
the heart and mind, enriched by the treasures of modern human 
knowledge His books are distinguished by a wealth and accuracy 
of the Siberian v emacular and, notably, by a profound moral and 
philosophical culture, a culture of thougnt and feeling 

When you read through Astafiev's books, beginning with the 
ones in which he was finding his feet as a wnter, the stones 
The Pass, The Old Oak, Falling Stars, The Theft, The Last 
Bow, The Shepherd and the Shepherdess, and Queen Fish, 
and his collections of short stones you can see clearly how 
rapidly this original wnter has developed, how his literary skill 
has grown. 

Cntics have often pointed out that Viktor Astafiev made his 
debui as a writer in the true sense of the word with the story The 
Pass (1959); the eminent Soviet entic Anatoli Makarov once 
wrote that The Pass is the first of a cycle of stones which could be 
called ”A History of My Contemporaries”. These prophetic 
words mvoluntanly come to mind as one picks up the new Asta- 
fiev collection published recently by Molodaya Gvardia, which 
includes The Old Oak, The Theft, The Last Bow and The 
Shepherd and the Shepherdess. For the writer has called it 
“Stories About My Contemporaries". 

In his development from the somewhat natve The Pass and in 
many respects contradictory The Old Oak to the trag ic story The 
Theft and later to the lyncal The Last "SHepbg^d 

and the Shepherdess , that , 'modet^rfsjorale”;’lIs.\hRwntel l %, 

himself has desenbed this s' — 'i- ■ ’*■• < 

lerary qualities and at the sa 
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a most tmfvitlarl fli.t in Ami: nS wsitirg. »*>: vip n L-* 1 
noil whuh. in »fstc of all ntnlKin. hi* a'utaSn) b'» 
cfiiMhoo) ami «* Icad.ng him to nun'* run ^ c 

"Listen, memory." he uii to himself tn this *vn . “rru-rr^ 
the hoy w ithin me. let me rest an J purify m*t<!f beside 
What male* the hoy of tlnwe d. slant and difficult year* *•’ dear 
the Awfin of lotl.i*' 1 He r* dear to him m* onW a* an tat 
table memory of chtUhool. he tale* the writer 
consequently, "the leader ako) Kick, with him "to where 
were your people lump in a real land, who kited you * 
yourictf, )uvt became you were you. ami who wanted or- 1 .* 
thing in return— your line.” 

“Lit by the sun" Astafiev's boy ts a Lind of magic fuidc 
Astafiev’s wTitinp. a guide to the world of nature and work »***! 
albeit in hard and sometimes tragic circumstances he nevfrthcw 
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Uwl in a -real" land, surrounded by real people w ho w ere guided 
in their relationships with him by the single moral law of life— the 
human conscience. 

The originality of Astafiev's talent is seen in the way he 
combines what would seem to be the uncombrnable: nch and 
sidled description of ever) day life, aticntion to detail, on the one 
hand, with a profound spiritual and philosophical element, harsh, 
sometimes cruel realism with a lyrical, poetic style, particularly in 
the passages on love and nature where the poetry sometimes 
reaches an elevated romanticism. But far from contradicting real 
life, this actually males it more profound and tanpblc. What we 
call the romantic element in the work of this strikingly realist 
writer, is actually the tension and power of the poetic feeling in- 
herent in the very nature of his talent. 

The direction of this feeling is obvious, the object of his 
affection is clear and austere: u is his country, Russia, its 
countryside and people, their mission on this earth. And, 
more precisely, Soviet Russia, because for AstaGev who be- 
gan life, as he writes, “in the year of Lenin's death" , no other 
Russia exists 

Victor AstaGew's love of his country is pure, noble and moral 
love. He is developing in the tradition of the democratic interpre- 
tation of the national spirit, which has always been the pndc and 
strength of Russian and Soviet literature. AstaGev has a profound 
and intense dislike of avanciousness, inhumanity and brutality 
which, to his mind, were present to a large measure m old village 
life and which he discusses in The Old Oak. It is this, together 
with the opium of religion, that he regards as the source of many 
of the moral calamities of the past. 

The theme of internationalism, as a constant, profound feature 
of popular life, as natural as air or ivater, is an organic and impor- 
tant element of Astafiev’s work. The writer asserts the union and 
not separation of people in The Old Oak, The Pass and The Theft 
where he portrays the moving figure of Tolya Mazov's older 
fnend, the Ossetian Ibraghim. The Last Bow begins with a story 
about Vassya, a Polish violinist who loses his sight. The author 
again heard his music, the music of the distant, almost forgotten 
past, when he was on duty in the last autumn of the war in a small 
Polish town which had been almost razed to the ground by the 
retreating Naas. "The music triumphed over the charred rums, 
that very music which a man who had not seen his native land all 
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sharp eye for detail ensured the success of The /msi Boh. which 
was an outstanding event in Soviet prose Like The Shepherd and 
the Shepherdess. The Last Don is a book, which will be read for 
many generations to come, not only because of the author’s 
obvious talent and first-hand knowledge of life, but also because 
of his high moral stand, his serious, thoughtful and authentic view 
of popular life, which is void of all idealisation and sentimentality, 
and full of respect for the collective farm countryside and lose for 
the people who work there 

In The Last Bow the story of the large Potyhn peasant familv 
really centres round the hero s grandmother, Katcnna Petrovna, a 
truly popular character, large, and true to life We leaf through 
page after page of the writer's childhood and before us there 
unfolds a lyncal chronicle of a large Siberian family and of the 
whole village as well. And nut only a chronicle, bui a passionate 
declaration of love for Russia, a naked confession which enables 
us to approach the holy of holies — the inner world ol the charac- 
ters in his autobiographical and, consequently, documentary 
story, and the moral precepts by which they live. We find our- 
selves in a broad, wide and bngbl world, full of goodness, love 
and respect for people. Goodness that is not abstract, but socially 
active and effective. The author is seeking to recreate in the novel 
the true picture of his beloved small country" behind which 
stands the image of the whole land 

Astafiev puts his trust in those pure elements among the people 
which are formed by man’s labour and which contrast with the 
greed, social egoism and inner callousness that also manifest 
themselves in the contradictory peasant character. He shows that 
the moral integrity of Boris Kostyacv or the inner world of the 
hero of the autobiographical novel did not arise out of thin air 
On the contrary, Kostyaev's spiritual power, the strength and 
firmness of the Soviet character which manifested itself so hero- 
ically during the war, lie in its deep historical roots, in the organic 
merging of the socialist world outlook with the age-old aspirations 
of working people, with the finest, noblest traditions of their 
native land. It is precisely in this, the Soviet, popular character 
embodied in the writer’s grandmother Katcnna Petrovna and her 
numerous children, in Bons Ko_s& ae.v.anrtJbg men of his platoon 
and, finally, in the charaetolfophc latest >vorict?/<een Fish that 
Viciot Astafiev’s naUy€j.and,fne Russia of yesterday and today, 
» personified in his yffnitj’ 
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was and still is to a larce specifically Siberian element 

it used to be called. * *^ c *hc common people, a* 




^t^ n inM T ioT f - hC fi l ' hcrmcn * hunicn and farmers onil 
rcteals the nnhu**’* a , nd sca ^ e - 'tinging to the quick, the*? 
peopled heart-. ‘ ,r [ d ,nj *^ human qualities that dwell in ^ 
themselves tu " w ' ,afc ' cr difficult circumstances they tnayi 

hearted Nonhcm rH™,"* arc usua »y *om Weal. "Sir? 
former convicts™ hn and cocxisI hcrc side ** suk ,*, 

taiga, but nevenhri^ h ponc ,hr °ush fire and water cl 
which compel* .h,. 0 * 5 rc,dln deep down a measure of human" 


hfe ” ,OSI fo family and home, to that otherdepar 

fiev’s chararteis tC> nf~, EOOd l ,s P°rhaps what distinguishes AS 

hunter and fisheri^ a t- nd ra,ses lhcm * as in ,hc case ° . 

Siberian wilds Their ‘° the heights of self-sacrifice tnj 

of their actions n <}uallti « determine the moral W 

of Queen prearf,^ an ? A ,s human values which theau^ 

believes that the va t S " a ^ dI y Polem.cal and partial. Astafr 
human work, “the^u ‘he human personality derive fro" 
Work andnaturS^l ,,nk hc«wcen people, 
of Astafiev’s character ^ Ihema J° r f a clors in the moral 

econom.c factor , n hum? n Na Urc is a spintual, not only 

which man cannot be man %£! ely - 311 essential condition wljljO" 
regarded by rhe auth an -^ ls « why the Siberian countryside* 
'he universe. The real ,hc t chara ctcrs in the book as a P^f 
P AsVa £• ***** "S fa man ’ s character is tested 

stem warning, than t"SLtUSi ^ a P° | hcosis of nature, but if** 
bfic and technoloe.r-,1 lc V ,3rl >’ important in this age ofscK* 


stem warning, *« 1S p'^. a " a POIheosis of nature, but «& 

bfic and technological revol'/fd^ ,m P 0 rtant in this age of so 
n»hr r at P oac h'ng g m all fo™' 0, 2‘ Q, “ fen n ' h is ful1 of P 3 ’* 
n,J K ? K ? on ' s «» X* FV* ,s ,he Object of such ang 
and'o^^r'X wri!C! bnieriv^w" and The Tuntkh a* 

their p andfa 'hers and grea? ,hc centuries our fa‘ hl 

they own laws- “in „ ll f re ? , '8 ra ndfaiher* «.n» , 0 jiving 


anddriji . writ e5 brrterlv Flying and ne 
their p andfa( hers and grea? £? t J% veT ,hc centune 
their own laws- ‘Til takfwt , :^ an , dfa 'hers got used to J.v.n 
But it would, of course Jl al 1 Pl ea sc in the taiaa ” 

e "' m »mi.« w - 

k h,ch Preaches the cn? Ure,y ecological level, simp 
oonservaiion of nature. Nat“' 


important far Astafiev insofar a\ it helps to rwvjl man * inner 
world. his soul f or nun tv the writer s main interest and concern, 
his mam problem The men who are near jnd dear to him. whom 
he knees in hie childhood and adolescence, whom he mei again in 
his recent visit in his natiec parts "Me natiee Siberia has 
altered,” the author concludes the hook 'I verv thins Hoes-., 
everything changes, even thing testifies the ho.ire wisdom of the 
ages Thus it was Thus it is Thus n shall be 
Will (he Siberian countryside stand the test of these changes, 
and will the open-hearted Northerner, bom and bred there stand 
It too - ’ 

This important question has ala-ads been answered bs life 
itself. But it is posed and carefully formulated in the hook, 
because it is of such concern to the author The changes arc too 
abrupt, although, as the book constants stresses, materially thes 
are for the better without any doubt. One need only compare 
Akimka's hungry, terrible, poserty -stricken childhood with life 
today A civilised life, from transistor radios and televisions to 
powerful outboard motors — a life that has come to the hanks of 
the Yenisei. 

Then why the worry, the concern, the questions which the 
writer asks himself? "What am I seeking for’’ Why torment 
myself? Why?" He is concerned about how lo preserve, in this 
new, civilised, comfortable life, the universal, humanist values of 
working people's morality which, in spite of all the tabulations, 
made the Akimkas real people. How to acquire the new without 
losing the old How to make sure that people are inwardly in 
harmony with these real changes, too, that their morality does not 
give way io spiritual poaching, the human conscience is not 
ousted by the spirit of acquisitiveness and money-grubbing, which 
even exploits technological progress for its own selfish ends. 

In its concern, its vision of life and nature, and its under- 
standing of the national character Victor Astaviev’s prose is true 
to the finest traditions of Russian and Soviet literature and a 
wonhy continuation of them 


Felix Kuznenov 
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water. l-»-k frit at 1*>.- «S.-J-Vf o.i.i i*„«, rv.i t at IV hssfcr* 
bch.mt him ii* rule »».r? th.ii ( ( *•«•*, j>t h jryvt'rvJ he pv'l 
make off In the »««««!» |>.*l sou Irv an 1 ca\h rr' .. 

IU the lime I made it‘s urvripctird son i.» SuJilmo r*j fa^sf 
had li.i(J hi* (iU of the post at f.ircmn at iv »t»v! ti-pit xnJ w 
hit heart of hc-im he wa* longinc h*r a ilungr, f >r some real 
action He was pl.mn.ni; to in l..i * r >h at inspector of tV K’al 
fishing /iw hesausc ai that time he considered himse- »* an 
cipett without cv(ual when n came c«» pot. et Map f.sh 

1 vlnl my best m vfittna.Ie him. »mee a run form dahfe decree 
on the subject <>f financial and other ictpootihili'.et had just been 
itttied. I stressed ufsw him that the familt hid v'mrwhcrc to live, 
thanl. 1 lea vent 1 , and had ample tuppliet of meat. fish. he met and 
nutt ossifabfe in Ihe taiga f reminded him chat he hail been one 
of those Mho hail helped to complete the White Sea Canal ahead 
of schedule and that he had done hit share of |jh«>ur feats. All he 
managed h> way of a reply Mat the hnef declaration in no uncer* 
lain l rrm-> Dial J thnuld not he telling my chlert what to do- Soon 
after I left Sushkovo he Mcnt and applievl fur the inspector's post 
after all. 

A year later I received a letter from him which began with Ut- 
words. "At I write this letter there are te.irt running down my 


checks. ." The lyrical opening to this miswte made it easy to 
conclude that Dad was once *-*m residing in the "little white 
house”. Once again — forf. p’^mpteemh time — my father 
vanished, disappeared MithOu’ ’< -* the ccniH<us link between 
myself and my sfringe, mf * czwJ me «* 

much heart-art* 1, -4,'ncc ag 

* .,r* family m 


my work as a w omc . 

on fire when "n IgJ> 


occurred a wee l> and 
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destroyed was the building I needed most of a!), namely the hotel 
Local 'newspaper -men found me a bed in the town* Pioneer 
camp built at the cape overlooking the met. the highest and dneM 
point for miles around, where the winds used to blow away the 
mosquitoes and the children used to sleep in little huts without 

The nett morning l was woken up by their bugle and waited till 
the morning tush ol children was over, before 1 too went down to 
the Yenisei to hate a wash. 1 came out and who should 1 see but 
a scraggy, sharp-eyed lad with an aten attractive face He was 
sitting on a painted bench, wearing his perky little cap and smiling 
his disarming smile. 

I looked round onlj to see that there was no one else in sight 
and then 1 smiled back Kolya ran up and flung hts arms round 
my neck, almost suffocating me in his bony gnp. and then just as 
Granny from Sisirn had done ten years earlier announced m 
solemn tones 

"I'm your brother Kolya!" 

Ko!> a had been no more than a stnp of a lad the time before 
and still remained one although he had already done his military 
service which he finished as a sergeant. Having received all too 
little kindness and affection from his parents he had leamt to seek 
it elsew here. Laugfun g one moment, w eepmg the nest he reported 
on how the family had lived and the children had grown up since 
my visit to Sushkovo. 

After being taken on as the high-ranking inspector Dad had 
embarked upon escapades that defied description as if he was 
determined Id enjoy as much mischief and wild living as possible 
before the Flood, and as if every ounce of his common sense had 
been flung to the wind. 

He had once set off to ihe distant lakes in the tundra along the 
Pyasina where some fishing teams were stationed, for the most 
part consisting of women. After living for weeks on fish they 
were waiting impatiently for money, food vouchers, especially 
those for bread and flour. Yet Dad indulged in such a des- 
perate spree with some Nenets on the way to the lakes that he 
forgot all about the fishermen, indeed .even about himself The 
deer pulled his sledge back frpnv-rtre’Vunrffa, to^fninsit camp at 
Plakhino It was on the slejJgS'ihat they d i sc oVerecl £j a d w rapped 
up in a fur-coat and beac^kifl, his face dark from all his drinking 
bouts, covered in thicl|j l s tumble- and with -frost-btttejt ears and 
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pockets belonging in ,l\ T [ ns everywhere from t 
were only too happy ro standi'™ k ' ng inspector. 1 
up and teannj £j£. I £ ,ay,ng W,th ,he nhbor 
over, started to moan m l?' hcn ^ s, ep-mothcr «i 
realised that the stream. bonoT and tear her hair ou 
the money was actuallv m wcre food vouchers and as 
He had drunk h A pay ,he Mermen with. 

UP the difference? D»JhL m0a 3' a,rcad >- How could 
could appreciate was (hat l" e 30(1 lIU, y drunk but or 

people would simply tear n ° W: af,er their hungr 
through holes in the " fo P ,cc « and throw hi 
deer round in their tracks vv? i° ,he fish - So he turned 
about; feigning despauhe J?*" 6 ,r a " he startcd SM 
the cold- “They shf(! Ll ? out lhrou ^ h lr ps still n 
(director of the desenef “Mot 

rec will s h ow those hSm'V 1 ^ rea * ^nd 1 Morekho 
Morekhodov used for the r,o! ds "Brigands" was th 
incredibly hard work out l ,shermen who used to cope > 
through the ice that W a s *7* °2 ‘ hose '“"dra hkw: n 
and before they reached ,hick ^ would use cn 

three pi eccs aj ^ “g ** water they would have to - 
they worked away witW d ^ as dee P as a man is hit 
white fish E ,v ‘tg in and caught prized vam 

that made ^ve^the^ch.M?. 3 ' 1 ^ '! s,en J n S to him was son* 
including him, that there was , as hamed: everyone rei 
Sentence was passed on it>„ 0 Sav,n S ,h c situation, 
his book-keeper by the mohil*. ‘, nspcctor of the fishing ^one 
Plakhmo. Twenty-four vTa^ ^rr ' Stri .‘; t COurt ,n lhe dub-hou 
Of them for their high life „ , aiJ m . aH were meted out to the 
deported to a laft « *' = «?>• After the trial Dad 

Sr *“■ “• » “«Se"s.” ssr 

tlre’b'nTofSe"^™^™* *»n fte l»r E es >1 

his father so as to hand him a lo one sidc wailing 

mother and the children who htn'r'if* rou S h tobacco Myst 
wre staying in the house of s ^w to * cd m y father to Igar 
sick and had a break-down f ^ ends: 'here she had fal, 

cr thc ih °ck. Her head had start 



to *h3le and wobble Iron suit to side and her thin bird -like neck 
had developed a nervous twitch li was no wonder she was a 
broken reed by this lime with five children on her hand' and no 
roof over her head, without bread, without a man aboui ihe house, 
howe'er little use he might have been in his lime Kolia, his face 
looking all pinched and miserable, looked round urgentlv for his 
lather he realised all too well that they were going to have a hard 
time of it, a really hard lime Kolya al first failed to pick out his 
father in the column of prisoners for his tears Royo though 
caught sight of him at once, leapt up in excitement, began to bark 
and hurled himself into the prisoners’ ranks he jumped up on his 
master’s chest, licked hts face and started pulling him home by his 
sweater. Royo had delayed their progress, the prisoners were now 
out of step and one of the guards’ guns was clicked al the ready 
immediately Our father who had a submissive, apologetic air 
about him by this time shielded Boyo from the gun with his own 
body 

“If* a dog after all How can he tell what people arc up to’’" 
Then, on noticing Kolya in tears, he looked down at the ground 
“You’d do better to shoot me, not the dog ” 

Only with great difficulty did Kolya manage to pull Doyo away 
from the column The dog could not understand what was 
happening and why his master was being taken away He sent up 
a whine that could be heard all the way up the landing-stage and 
then how he tore himself free! He knocked Kolya over and 
refused to let his master be taken oa board, blocking the pris- 
oners’ path to the barge. 

A young dark-haired guard from the prisoners’ escort stopped 
for a moment, kicked the dog over to one side and then without 
even lifting the gun strap from his shoulder fired a short volley 
into the dog at pomt-blank range. 

it was as if Boyo’s back had been broken, the front half of his 
body floundered, his from paws scratched and tore at the path 
Boyo was soon grey from the dust he had kicked up. The pris- 
oners tried to avoid treading on the dying dog, they stepped over 
him and the rows of five were m disarray. The guards were uneasy 
by this tunc and drove the prisoners across the gang-plank into 
the hold of the barge at a ran. My father wept as he trotted 
timidly across the gang-plank in the thick of the crowd. Kolya 
wept too as he lay face downwards collapsed over Boyo. 

Boyo was still able to lift his head up from the peat dust beaten 
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op by ihc prisoners' (oct, look round for his master bu* s 
miicjil a lad with a shotgun then he took a last quick look i 
of those alen eyes of hrs at the point of a nearby island with 
sparse polar vegetation. the patch of grey sky bejond and the» 
of trees the far side of the Yenisei, so tempting and so fult of 
sestets that Rovo loved to probe and always managed to pu- 
out Tins d**g that vs as bom to share the life and vsork of men * 
>*ho could n»>t grasp why he h.vJ fven killed, gave a lioanc 
and a deep wgh that sounded almost human and died as if' 
fretting or condemning someone. 

Without the slightest hesitation Kolya then tiv>k on fum'd' 1 
burden his fjthvr h id never tven willing to accept. In the IjJ 
flints of the polar winter, in the dank damp autumn, in th< “■* 
gerous floods when the spring thaw set in. the >oung lad would I 
out m the tatgi. i»n land or m the watir tistng his gtm or fis™ 
nets to help his mother and nuke sure ,i\ hosl he* could that * 
finuly wjvf.J Once he suddenly found himself f we to f ice *' 
a Karth it had just come out of its lair There was no lime for K 
r«* rrkvad hcv smr'e-b tmllevl gun. ** Kol>a 'imply find «• 1 
N jsi using smill shot Whi'e the blinded animal reeled .shout 0 
IS, grvsjnd and nsircd Irvine to Nat off the dog. the N’» f 1 
N J md * tree. |n*ksi a sartiuW oo,« his gun and same put * 
ns.e« t*>c N ar t*i it h vl ihjfi'vsl lowvrd. him 


tgaiVa and wav working ax a taw-dmcr he had recently mm 
but he did noi mention either his wife or his work at alt an 
spirit he was still in the woods. on the nver The next da; 
dragged me off w ith him beyond the old town to the lakes ant 
(here — there was no denying »e were both chips off the s 
Hock — we shot a faimumbcr of ducks but could not reach tJ 
It was a windless day and the lakes were thick with water-wet 
the waves could not dnvc the ducks to the shore Witho 
second thought Kolya took off his boots and trousers and o 
his shift half-way up his concave stomach with its distended i 
left over from a childhood hernia. Into the water he ambled 
I started cursing him. vowing 1 would never go anywhere 
him again The bed of those polar lakes underneath the loost 
and slime was nothing but tee all the year round and there 
our •‘mighty" lad just charging over it... 

Yelping from the cold Kolya marched on regardless, fu 
and further in. "It's no colder than usual " Then when he shf 
l slatted shouting at him again and all he could come up wr 
way of an answer was a local saying tn praise of the skinny 
•'Oo-oh'" gasped Kolya as he stumbled, burnt by the icy w 
he made for the bank then without finishing his chant, but h 
manage to grab a dozen or so birds all the same Scorched ri 
the icy water and covered in duck-weed, slime and algae he t 
to hop round our campfire; when he had danced about for 
and started to dry off he suggested he ought to have anotht 
maintaining that the water was only cold to begin with, but 
on it was bearable, not too bad 

I shouted at him more fiercely than ever and Kolya abanc 
his plan, albeit wistfully 

\Ve waited for the wind to blow up and drive some ducks 
to the bank but our patience was rewarded with 3 storm V 
out two days and nights with no supplies on the far bank i 
Yenisei keeping ourselves going with duck baked without s 
the ashes of our campfire. There was so much about Koly; 
reminded me of our lost father — his habits, his carefree m; 
the stories he told that were always full of fim, his talk full ol 
rishes and his behaviour as well: after going steady with or 
for over a year, he then married another whom he had spe 
more than three or four evenings with, apart from one tons 
nde into the countryside. His face was an exact replica of I 
but « was the light-hearted boyishness about him that over 
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to exp enemJr e,Se ' ”^ le chl,dfl °od he had not had the d>^ 
out were alf h hKi gameS and pranks he had not had ,,rne "*? 

still be dtWS 1 ? 5 a T y juSt beneath 1,16 surface and»«J 
decreed for for r the rest of his days... VVhat Nature^ 

or later ^ ° f ° S is bound fo “me m.o its on sot*» 

-Kk“SSS^ h * '°v', d » »»>«« r® 

taxi-driver and found hfo g ,£ ,M c P ,easure (mm h,s work 
in dissuading him thifnn? he *° w " ,cdious - There was no{ 
the whole ideV y made hlm more enthusiastic a 

through Kolya^'vanT *** Plen ‘ y ° f his falher ’ s blood 0 

cleaT’sTiw w‘ r |7af p a e d n} lrned K g0 ' d and 1 was speeding acro8S 

take up my hterarv^r j anc bound for Moscow, where I 
set off with iw S'“' my youn S brother, Nikolai Petrcw 
Polar fox m a sen _. pan,ons 1 f° r the Taimyr peninsular to * 
clouds already heaw ^ih B « , “ ne ^ ay fit to bursl ,hrough 
boat-belly in a m.mH snow The plane flopped down on 
bare banks fnehtennu^w * ^ v>l,h gently sloping, a^ 

hunters put together a fari^frV^ n ° eJlS of ducks and pceSf ' \ 
and equipment onm ?° d ’ un,oade d their prove* 1 

had N-en shooting away to^frlh f ° r -' hC shorc ' Thc P *"■ 

birds from the w aI - r ay J° , r heart s content, collected up “ 
eager to start their , humm P h °° k ! ,ands w,lh ,he ,hf i e "f 

arranging to return m m 1°^"® e *P c dnion and flew off, * p- 
out wfth skis m ,n tti’d-Dcccmbcr on the same plane but &* 

m ,™, S3 „I fl*"."’ R "" ' IntaMrus •* 

°“L ,h r. =«■ m w to,“T,"SSS SilSlS 

ntcr hut and making ‘‘ 




OTPSHITC thc hut on .hcoijr' rr 0 , on Ib<? ,jle and ,b< 6 » 
P't m which they planned too? b° ,ya embarked on digging* 
stench from n n'5, ? dump ' hc they caught so that ll# 

fme he dug iwTyat IK IT" 0 anJ « ***** pebble. All «W 
the nets, he was dying iJk un * lb, e to keep away ftW" 
t.» the Oudyptj Nil there was M h)l * al ln ,hcm - ,,L ‘ wcn ' 

Uien the trouble to (K o-, __ P? t,f the net Luckily he lw d 
one C " J U " «" « stone on thc hank, other- 



The K3vn ha.! started well. (here was n«» rrrtinr J* 1 ? 
NOl>a one! hit young companion Arlhip were ci 
their mom! was alm.ni mitdimotn. Whatewr indre£»<* 
^ ,hcm> ,hc > •'wM nuke off at top <r« d “fv 

hi".' T" ° f ,hf had been through a food*^ 
ihif Bin l3 » a™ * ar * mice 3 «d spent some nmc in 

SS.fi" of ,hc »»dd n«r Uke r>atmo he had hid \ 

S h J'™ «nh in hit rime, he had made fishing trf* 
neir °[ ,bc Yenisei and hunred nerpa and 

grJStt* ***• »** had tried a .pell .Tcapttia rf*t 
he ui uof k had not taken hit fancy: tiwai cripple*’ *<”*’ 
demanded IO Mc ,rau f* t w "h danger. hit restless 1 
p lci , w . ” , ®' en Jf n, » adventure and wide open jpac«- 
ran about m ,h ^° U ? h ' of whal ,a >' ahead, the >«Wf 
went shewn I n ,1>C f V ndra> ntmmaced about in the undci?** 
SSi" S , >»■• Munis in Ita DudjT™ B * 

failed to noheehnw *il h< 7 ua ' fun and M« al > ,hf tt a f 
irritable eTh ?. -i hc 'f ,eadcr *rew "ore and more gloo®’ * 
was about to * 71,6 al * s uscd lo P* a y locks on him: 

it away so tha L r ^„° n a sma » b *«* of wood, they *>“'£ 
into peakonllhf ' -^ on his bacfc - "hid. made the boys* 
of his home-rdted™ 71,0,1 ,hcy mi ? ht hldc his spoon or 0 
went to smoke , ?£ arc,Ies ^ith match-heads, so that •**> 
evenings, which were^ ° Ul h “ mouth ,lkc 3 r “ ke i? # 

that passed Kolva rc . g I! 0 '' ,n S fongcr and darker with eacli 

out loud: “Wel/hapH^ A f rkhl P used ,0 spin yams and dav rf 
you Off ,o awlhiw fo * es > ,h ™ °y back I to Igarka and** 
to mention the two-f 0 n S | e . n | £ J ,f ,blgb a,one wou,d fiu tbe ^f3tr 
there's no lookmTh Look lhe filture bravely in tbeJS 
now, there's no Cse wo T ? ha, ’ s behind you is all over* 1 

leader to'hiSse^JJ^f 5 r ° l ub,c ,hat lies ahead?" muttered t*j 
make out later?” ' ’ lads ' yes — and how are you golf’s 

mi ita dying by the hendre*' *J 

North, and no wonder VIC,ous animals to be found ' n , 
ready to eat mem even ■ V7 , animal ‘-ving in the tundra $ 
any, would chew away at,'^ reindeer, if it got ho' 1 ^ 
Po'ar fox lemmings were ,c . hout Anting a hair; as 
Poated down the^ver whd,' * pl f d,et - dcaci ,em - n '7' 
hlch cx plaincd why the fish W 




I i<il IK- W* 1 .'! r 1 1 M jsi 

it.-! !vu!.-h.Mil »f\*r hi\r»ijj t i •* •_-! iim iv aOi jmW 

ttic tic ttfi tn (in furvl lof » Iv; t -y ,u iv (■',"*{ ml 

flame* 

fjn'i idl \i<u, h<&' **, \iiet rua ~{? Sen * «v 

pi> tit «!■, J-’Vl ^*vc o*t* »H,j^ i f : h * 




since after all he the leader was ‘•mother” to them here an, 
whole point of having a “mother” around was that there si* 
be a scapegoat for criticism and disappointments and someef 
ward off danger from them and their abode. 

“What if we stay - ’" echoed the leader and fell silent. Tb e 
did not interrupt. There was no point in hurrying him. • ^ 
taking a last drag at his home-rolled cigarette, the leader 
stamp it out as his young companions were in the habit of o ^ 
but spat on the stub and dropped it into a rusty tin-can hk f • s 
land of money-box. It was a time-honoured custom 
travellers in those parts not merely to save every crust of 
see them through the winter but every shred of tobacco as j 
The leader got up and moved away from the stove, bent ms gt 
to avoid the ceiling, and his open, generous face looking 
them seemed overcooked, with its skin hanging in flabby j. 
AU at once the leader had turned into an old man. With a 
that stemmed from the worries he would not mention the 
glanced over at the little window, the whiteness beyond 
gentle npples of the snows stretching into the limitless dot., 
uni V* Ytaragta t>{ \Y>t Vstfie cafam satang as a Ycmtty wt® f 

an endless sea with no shore or shelter to offer — a void which ^ 
way you looked! If you were to fall from the deck of that Cj ^ 
then you would fall and fly on, on, on without end... “""‘L 
earth could know, for animals, lads, are God’s creating 
Perhaps they may still come?” The leader spoke in a tired voic‘d 
if he was discussing something not at all important, as if the rtf . j 
thing still remained unsaid he stopped snapping at them, he . 
not even use the word “devil” any more: he was no longer mo,-^ 
by the same motives that had spurred him on in the past. "In i 
the polar foxes had simply come tripping through the village 5 #. f 
trading stations. In Igarka people used to find them by *, 
rubbish dumps, wo men -stackers from the timber-yard had cha , 
after the rascals between the stacks, knocking them dead w 1 
boards... One of Nature's riddles ” The leader lay hunched up r / 
the stove, wheezing away as he smoked. There was so nul c , 
smoke in the hut that you could cut the air with a knife. “Well*" 
there aren't going to be any polar foxes .. wc could alway* 5ht " 

“What docs that mean'’” . 

“Quite simply, with a gun.” The leader scratched his hea" 
“It’s not for me to tell you how it happens It is something *hi‘° 



stems from loneliness. We need to decide whether wc arc going to 
leave, and if so, then without dcla>. but if we stay then it's a diffet- 
ent matter You've got an evening to think about it Go your 
separale ways 3nd work it out for yourselves Think really hard, 
lads, rock your brains, that is, if there's any thing left to rack 
The whole of that evening the two lads wandered about in the 
tundra, and on into the night as well The weather was idea), 
windless, the pncUy frost made their throat and nostnls tingle 
and their heads and heatts (eel light It was wonderful for bodies 
weaned by idleness to be able to move, slide and fly over the 
snow on skis- they could see so far into the distance that the carih 
really did seem to curve over at the honzon, and on the very edge 
of their globe the ups of the ice-covered cliffs by the sea sparkled 
like distant watch-towers I! the lads looked at them for long, then 
they began to move and disappear to nothing The sun only came 
out briefly over those ice-bound diffs along the coast, as if the sky 
had no more use for it. It hung there briefly and then disappeared 
It did not set or fall away beyond the honzon. but literally disap- 
peared: a narrow mouth of red light that opened bnefly over the 
diffs sucked it back like an old outworn dummy and that was all 
there was to it Then the soundless scarlet slit, the cliffs and the 
white snows, over which a scrap of red sky flickered briefly and 
burnt itself out, were hidden from sight by the falling darkness 
The tundra was now engulfed in deep silence The shadows, 
still motionless and noiseless, fell upon the tundra from above, 
squeezed out the light and dwarfed the open spaces. The winter 
huntsmen guessed that the sun had set till spnng and their hearts 
missed a beat, the cold blast of a parting, the like of which they 
had never known, swept over them and an almost tangible feeling 
of hopelessness gripped them so that although they had been 
wandering about separately they suddenly decided as one: “We’ll 

eor 

Then out in the tundra something moved, there was a rustle in 
the snow, life nppled through the space in front of them, here and 
there sparkles of light flared up and the sky, which had seemed 
dark, turbid and empty but a few moments before, suddenly 
opened wide to let forth flickering crystal-clear light. The lads’ 
hearts were filled with fear and wonder. They ought to have made 
off, but they did not have sufficient power over themselves 
Out in the sparkling tundra at night, leaning on a stick, there 
stood Kolya, there stood Arkhip, and by the hut the leader 
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-> f.!i . 


through |hc 


-n a'l rrfi.r»v «J ^ , 

frvn i > tv- , lf . in j a \ x1 t v 

•»; S’h>«ui1j •‘.■n I ho , „„ ... 
tripe l<t the fa.t that fc bad t*i 


b ,1 «! ifi.t it ** b ' J 


: ■•■* «■'. inc im>lik't clanbcTrdb-*^®' 

vat'in and announced in . <n.- t.. .. 

’"c'lhU) 1 ' 

i-™tKta .'i ■ *"• “« *»* >™ a*' rJ ff ‘ 

*£*** ' Vc > "»> 'hf f.r>r and »c »nn'l be tV Lt* ** 

■»> fall IX U ‘" 

gow!**" n °*' The roH «:n»c'» decided. What the col'ccm* c " 
fc-rf ^ 


Up , V ’ m ! food ,hc l«der brought nut a t* L f j 

^I-2sS^ssffsteii; 

Arkhip had i,,mi.,i "Olya s ^ looJ as "ell into the mu? , 

^sssew^^vssas: 


muttered an uncanny spell •nStV^'w^ °‘ tfle wn,e i' Ca ^t V(- 
when they are bad I r-dl ™ ,ku hen times are good, seal tr 
my scarlet blood and that of ^'!L foresl and ,he g rc3t *?3 
my very l.vmg soul: glassy-i^,?*’ own pure S f ts 

k.™, fata o, ^ „i 3*™* “3 s;/* •• 
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sealed in blood, and is binding until death. 

“It were best to take blood straight from our veins and onn 
neat but I took pity on you and did not disfigure your 
bodies...” At that the leader made the sign of the cross over . f 
mug, grunted, breathing out as far as he could, poured 
charmed potion into his mouth, which he then wiped 
back of his hand, and then chewed the limp tail of a dried fis" 
help it down. His young partners in conspiracy drank with no 
the spirit that was pink from their blood, shivered as it * c 
down and then crunched at some dried fish. 

After waiting till they had got their breath back and can* 
something to help the spirit down the leader went on to say. ‘ 
must also remember, lads, not to cat much salt, not to tm*® 
snow, go carefully when you make bread, don't spill the U“ 
when you're baking. Keep the dog on strict rations. He's got 
real general's gut already' Never forget for a moment that it » *•" 
more tcmblc to get lost in the tundra than in the taiga where n® 1 
has never set foot before ” 

The spirit had mellowed the lads’ mood, they felt light on he® 1 
for it had filled their veins with benign warmth. . ... 

"Come on now," they protested cutting the leader short, ' tn» 
enough laying down the law!” 


The hours passed, turning into long days and the long d a >*i „ 
still longer weeks. There was no trace of any polar foxes. I" 
caughi two common foxes in the traps, all skin and bone with 
fur. A lost ermine wandered into their wood that was drow" c0 . 
snow except for the pncldy tops of the trees. Unl» 
undergrowth was covered over by the snow they caught a s 
haul of partridges. Dut then came the snow-storms and that p 
an end to all their activities. The arctic owls provided the> f jj, 
diversion. They would stick a pole or stick into the snow ana l 
a trap onto the top of it The owls could see at night and « 
snow-storms and they would never fly past any landmark stic«" 
out from the snow they too liked the chance to sit on so^ 
firm and preen themselves. So they would cat owls: it was not 
same thing as partridge of course, for it had a bitter ta'te » 
smelt of burnt sheepskin or mouse but when it came to 
down, that was light and frothy. How the womenfolk would ha 
loved it, but where had they all got to , I i 

Wmter descended for once and ail along the Pya'i" 3 ** 






VICTOR ASTAFIEV 


,eap. over .= the doer and «««■ «■» »* ^ 

‘■Stupes 1 " he roared, — 

dug out of the snow all pr y^ ^ ^ ^cked ,hem, n0 t 

them back towards b the „ he started cursm E them 
ough to hurl but stup ,d little boys and he was soon so 

; if they were no more : than itp ^ drQve ArW]ip to lose his 

a Ajkhtp l glowered' across the cab, a. snorted and w.thou, a 
ord bore down U P°" ,l ' 1 ' h I“* r i,„ n ,ers cothded in the middle of 

Slssss^”' 

JSsssES"'":' 

I'd what could ‘hat poor 
between those two hulky , 

gSEsata^. 

ssmss-S. 

The lamp felt, over and v 

darkness, the wind was 

two huntsmen raged on wi 
••You clods!! snot 
started to cry in disgust 

There was a sudden fl'* 
fell out and died thecabm 
the stove and immediately 
their senses by 

the kettle over the smo. 

"Blockheads! You sv ^ 

them through his tears. 

• j then what?!^ b 


his voicv 



where he starlet! Miitlinc #* » «*'>«< 1 ,f ,bt * xaI C ' S!fl * 

One year I wl off li» «i«t mv Huber "ith r* 3 

on nrcvwMi* tux-mon* he wav n»*»f active a'l ’.trameV 5 
lit u) r.ti l.imvtll hr hJ.I »• ttmtplJ.itit « ‘ 
health. went out of hr* way «>* pl«* or ? • ** 

make them oil happy * ,Ih ** h ** rm wtlcort - p t * 
a keen fisherman I wa*. he promised lo take ^ heir 
in the Opartkha River in let me fnh for P*> lin S 


Entice us with the Opankha though he did. Ko -jj fc v 
hurry to get started. "Wan till Akim show^i up. > ^ „fc, 
off,” he declared. Time and ogam he would d.v-n 
on the hank of the Yenisei Yeni^ 1 ^ 

Akim, my brother - * bo*om friend, had gone to m 

sign up with the forest-fire fighters, and I g uo * e , < ' . k ^pyi 
actively squandering hi* advance because he didni u 
money on him. «ttletnet>< 

So I whiled away the time in the vicinity of tn« ^is * 
the pebbly promontory of Kerosinka, so named bee a 

where the sovkhoz had put up its fuel storage tanks. 

- - ---- -- 


hooking a lot of perky bream and perch, 
striped impudent rascals all The only ones who werc t ? „ e 
these were the niffs who would let no other fish anywn 
feed. In the daytime we swam and baked in the sun- u ppoi 
sultry prime: the summer that year was a scorcher eve ^ ^ 


a Black Sea, but c’ 


Of course, this 
dip in the water. 

Whether it was on account of my sedentary work. 


becaf 4 

had given up smoking, or simply because I had takeri ^ bu 
great-grandfather, who, my aunts assert, was pot-bet V^,,i 
had grown fat to the point where I was self-conscious 
fact and so took my swims as far out of eyeshot as , 
Standing there on the promontory in my trunks, eyes n <e 
rods, I suddenly heard 



DEwmtoe 


e - n 

”F-g-h it! Think of all flic fiiod that gocsh into that' Shum bellv 
you got there, pana! Refl learsKom!" Paddling do" n the Yenisei 
was a young fellow with /air, scanty hair, squinting eyes and a 
totally artless smile on his thin, wmdbcaten face. 1 guessed who he 
was from the word "pana” and the specific accent of a “her- 
nnger", a native of the lower reaches of the Yenisei 
“You’re a light-heeled hemngcr, you, who guzzles licker 
on an empty stomach' That’s why your belly is glued to your 

barter 

The fellow pulled up to the shore, moored his boat and prof- 
fered me his hand, a gesture typical of someone who seldom 
sees other people. His securing the boat was another in- 
grained hemngei habit: when a northerly wind blows the 
ttver swells imperceptibly, and an unsecured craft may easily 
be set adnft. 

“How come you know I’m a hemnger, pana 9 ' Hi- pttlm was 
rough and wity, the whole of him lean, m-toed, but of sturdy 
build. 

*T know all about you. Drunk away your advance in Yeniseisk, 
haven't you?” 

Akim blinked his narrow eyes in suipnse and sighed ruefully 
“That I have, pana. The advansh and the gun too.” 

“The gun?! Why, they used to flog hunters for dnnkmg away 
their guns. A peasant for his horse, a hunter for his gun.” 

“WhoTl do the flogguT now 9 There wash a revolution, pana, 
"’e got freedom 1 ” Akim guffawed, then breezily ordered “Wind 
up your rods!” 

So heir we were making our way down the Yenisei, heading for 
the unfamiliar Opankha River. The boat, my brother's, was 
equipped with an ancient stationary engine ihat chugged loudly, 
gave off clouds of evil-smelling smoke and sped along at “seven 
kilometres a week, the bushes just flashing by ’. Still, there's good 
in the bad and bad in the good — at that pace I had all the time l 
needed to enjoy the river and the talk with my brother and hts 
crony. The two call themselves khanunks, the Siberian colloquial- 
ism for happy-go-lucky drunks, and the word, the sound and the 
sense and the feel of it, fitted both as neatly as a building bock fits 
into a brick stove. 

Akim was sitting at the rudder, he wore jackboots, an unbut- 
toned quilted jacket, a cap pulled well-nigh down to the nose, and 
sucking on a wet cigarette. Kolya was booted and wore a quilted 
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'"Jr-A* Cl**- 1>% ft** f ' 


onU (S f Ivfrrr m "** *<•*» # t» ** W 

If* I?k N11V i *** "‘’"t t-’ c fth Kf, m fcn*SfT*!«fc 

‘•H.loJ «h.. **» *«., ,3 Ar*f 

K»*le I* You c jn*. ^ 1 • J, ~ i?«r wsmT * «\r ^ 

if'C rimi, I}*- ** * B * 1-1 !?<• «>■?.» — **;j* •«f-tf33*- 1 

M •"> «hr.f fi,W* iC - tSc IiJf ; 

•mini » 4i„.i >i -J: ’T ''** L ^- , l W«m *»J rf-rt 
K*fleit n» f>,,4 ,.*>** had alir.ii rx-rpvii os* f 

“Al.rn.iS h no, {J 

"What?/ S- if r f; S*»nieNHl,** raipol jj; t v 
^TPcd^trcuafJV ' ran 1 ^ funa!" Alia Mi***; 
r ' n « ini., the river &T jT' T ,fon, ‘- ^TP** w-***** 
,h ‘*'k the **£•£*?? »•*«"«: In *»atrf to 
no worms. Kolva’t iJ^ki , f * f y)lri1 h" face into it— 
"How can tfrnh hL^n^ ,umc, » Wad from the ihckt^l 
jobbing. -Shwi"S2; IL°* «" «h"h Nr?" Mim re^ ^ 
fn «i‘»s them, ^ them N.xvh lerrhais 

0 N ack *ooiK5*taJ ften, ~" ,,e “W* short a* I** 

another one farther awn v °i!! ?. , '. umf ’ 3nd c 'canin_e its hc*i-- 
w,fe - evidently. b^[ ?* a >* bullcthcaii* they were, hushf ^ 
“ere now settling cW, f « UC ’ 30 cw,,tnt - They'd spnjcrdcf 
stream Akim had he J? .1 nop aft " ,unrfl Back there a 1 
anxroosiy, , htn sq ua *«« calling each other. 

^ng they have: »hwi rh™ K, i° hnn P the forest down, the***, 
Wreckers- tasted and are ha PP) . -Cw#** 

his gun and let £y "?*• huh7! ” P*^* 

c «c range, taking the ltT^ pecler w itft a Mast of t-ucbW'; 
bullethead let OU | a W * bead off its bod)'. The fl* 

a ball of b , ack in ih 'omf. plamtrve shriek and made for ftejjg 
shot was not enough 3S ,f smashing the bird * 

the water |, ke a ra f « «P by the wing and haded tt^ 

spat oat a v a!ldo , ****** waved h.s hands n the air, gia^ 
Pecker. "He's a *£„'* r iT bIed int <> 'he river after the 
,^ .? forhi mseIfr H e - Ak,I « thought, horrorstricken 
he rescue, but Kn(u= n *he point of jumping into the/ 1 
caught up w„ h wading here Ld Swimming ^ 

with the words; “Here » ke . r ; Wne ved it and stepped asb^ 
y are -' Here they aref’ 




V1CT0* 3P' 


I hadn't even completed the thought when suddenly there & 
cry. 

“Got one!” The jerry-rigged rod which my brother had * 
just cut down was bending double under the weight of 3“ 
grayling 

We all hurried to unwind our rods and bait our hooks and 1 
minute I heard a gurdle, a splash and saw the vivid P : 
of a grayling my son was pulling from under an uprooted, » sl 
logged aspen tree. I went numb all over- it was a steep, h" 
tangled bank and (he boy had never before caught a gray |in f ' 
size, though he knew well enough how to handle them He ®* 
the fish out of the water but forgot that what he had in his bm 
now was only a sappy birdcherry branch instead of the star 
bamboo rod he was used to— the fish jerked and writhed 
the line aswinging, hit a bush and fell off the hook into the*'! 
surfacing wildly, the grayling slapped the water with its W JC 
and made off. 

I unleashed a torrent of hard words, among which "clod *■ 
perhaps the kindest, on my offspring's head. Akim, standing 
the opposite bank, felt sony for the lad and interceded on ^ 
behalf 

"What you dresshin' down the boy for? There’sh no call W 

k h ?™ Iot5 morc '" and forthwith jerked a silvery tPr ' 
ashore. '‘There, you shec?I” 

l(l * nd ,^ c lh ! nking ,hat w 'rti his tackle he wouldn't ca“* 
"? d as s,out as a shaft - the hue— they don’t «««" 
.Kl hC plas i lc L float as hig as a cucumber, the hook fit orff* 
fnr a " of a burbot - 1 cut shon my mirade and went to . 

m E f ood . s P ot - ,h = kind that if you don't find it on * “ 
the means you’" catch no grayling 0**Jg 

betn driven into a comer and is by now so 
amnmt £f„ erV ? U , sand war y he'll put on his glasses, look and 

tak, r E 'hc bait and then whisk under a to** 1 

some worthless barbel or bleak. 

brin?im> Hoi 8 " ,^ dtrmined cedar had fallen into 

voracious fish mu« r !! * rom . c ? vcr - bul ‘he craftiest, 

0 usl ' ,n m X opinion, lurk around or, rather, 




•ftruMvfjr, the m,*t of «»,**, h*J shed the* f« 

Noomed ihnr last tUr* m( ferr^rO t n the a» J shade, t^r' 
nn the irther hand, were w thru lusty onne; cuci"’ £ ’ 
rnu« t «!ipjvrt and the heart-eurine winter -from »rrtH'’ 
in K cvcrywt im -. aml ljx . fJMmrt „ fl( . f( . , v w(f , hoJirf-' 
, ,on f° , 1 ,hc w»**l'«nrmonew and piryd-iJitcs ii«IW 

Hurryuig t<> replace iVm «. the rodur-i* 
me wrrratc lca\r^ <.f the inakc-gntt l-mth-d m the brear-ft 
mg the fluvial lowlands. ravines and promontories 
W W. r cnctwtwn ,ntrt the shade of the con, fen under •to* 
w , n * ,ar ‘J Io, »™V stonccrops and rvil-smeS.nj 
vvere flowering their last. the summer. always late to rt*d P 
f flflhl!ne "av up the Opankha into the *** 
*5? 1,1,1 «“»«■ ^ * inter’* frmtand mow. 

swer.hr^Ii"** hcc ? mc «**«• The blaclwoods, purple 

2»i i K h ** ,hun “ nnd *« manner of other shrubs.*'; 
th *r adLn^Ts^ “tTcneiniWiiy of the !«*».*$ 
humo^«ni£ ? m, , h 7 an ,w «« d » *teaJthy infiltration «*£ 
Sn "?," ,hc ‘h-^-prowmf. forest only •I**** 
Ewr ", c,e * nn *» «tised by forest firw. -a 

mto a ll 0 '™, n< ~ thc QPM>U» would steeply «** £ 

t »» » <*■»< «* K,t 

sssa , ,.*r. :sSriS*3 

cook our fish wi P *£, I,,C waist - Kolya proposed that “eStep 
h^ ^d smffv , P ^ Cause ,hc stood hich in thcsky.j^ 

what with <S?dXs b S: 8 h i d a labonou ? (I S? 

brutes had feasted ™ . b !oned U P against the mosquitt*^ ^ 
burning, mere w4 ? 42u P,W E , $ r on the sl > ,,,a, ray 

There was no reply. IO Ak,m - 

Tarza'n hllUsl^!" tramp ' He H nin ^ Iad oB his {eet *°* 

occasional* jddlr ^routed* 0 0,d - and CT aggy and layeff d 

uted out of its narrow, young bird-ch 




*t/«l tVrmnr-fiCTrinren can n 0 t a «av. »c «wi u* » <«**?' 
ro, arH) ‘kMcrouUy vaJcd and 

', C * ""^ht he * j, png to uft the fish 

dumiJt'.i hj ‘ ,nR h " ,,C< ’ l,!C * a, « *«h some r"' J *' clC r 
Jumped tj,e whole for mtn , Jie Niclct , n «l pushed thcmd"' r 

-uV" ***** t,lC U '<’ ^ frttmg burnt 
W hr., ore ur f „ )nf . lo *, *„ h „ 

vin - '• * Ca ' 1,1 nc ' cf fcJr « ailin', iw" * r ‘ 

[h ^T r,U ' ™ P ' T ° ** f ™l. there ««•! WU* Jgj 
«u « i?: " 1' aM P“« lit. My lon ii fund at cat*****,, 
fish n nl UC a f n, ,' y 1V lw 1 *•. nm Hdne ««<«*£ 

£r"&T£'Z r,> - "" 

like* hat?" f " lm ” <C,! At "” " ontd ■»"»)>” aherreh ‘ ^ 

preihLto ™ l r ronE ' n hlJ *he Ed, out on a nmcott u-" 1 !’ 
unhumedlvd’ 5p,c, " s carfl mouthful with a hits of ‘"*5 
cve„ ™ £ ^ 0 '! bc «lch down to the 

hard loSKfif? h o a u % dry ' Unjoins. « g*« ,htf 
meal ,hcy ,tuffcd 8,1 ,f,3 t fish? After 

the H^kSIT 1 °<* N~ «e1e » equal 

used to redu« n u ! i jn’ ' S i' d Ko, y a - gathering up the spoon*-"* 

A°hi s“ h' T; Af " r “»• ■ » Mated to our dad «» ■ -’ 
the past, lifted hto^if^J'.?* s hpP''ng into sad irmeitihflfl«* 
off the end of hit ma 1 ^ Sround, yawned mightily, sn 3 Pr 

redundant gear intn v- WOUDd hls ,ine around it. then stufM*®, 
declared thata,?^ pac ^ He ^ed “a fig on such fish® 
headed back for the Yeifisei dn t *** lefi “tended all night, 

got to our feefantTwandmit 1 ® i° und a dying camp-fire hutsfj 
went the better became up * e Opankha. The further 

elation had worn off Krivi f*? 2, ° n,y much of our « 

p " k “i >•£ S?£S?«SlfSSlS^S 




H*-' 1 '' 1 •«*v« s undS.ni and *ru cm 

« fTrt, „ W T - *' ,hvl *■** t-V Uifj art*u»l in. to! C\V 
h l^ r "T«iNc rrvnrrvni of ih* a , r orn-d our ***5$ 
t'l^Krh^l * frr - nr * ,4, *« d~n»- ««:». »•■* ** 

£W^£> * T J’ ,,n ' l »ort». anJ bracket*. ,_j, 
itrnd iik/7 mm ,,1C P**w"ton. fca«» N « 

ecMv »b««« ‘ 1,n< * 3ur on it, h.nd k r in the -aicr. * «** r 
*2-1*''^ “ ni1 ,nrr *« »"onUi the thin Bfatjg. 
mg" hcr^ he had ho “VrJ and lost ~J uftorr"^*^ 

uncauehl cnt'i ,Q t C ,3J anJ he Parted reluctantly *'*-i 

mg. iSSSi^y ,hw - &« iIout. « the undhank. "<* ^ 
"Okay, okav " hr* m, ° * m “ s “"d ,ouched hil * h . p0 !.^d 
continued i n h*j r m i t^2C? rT< * od * ,lhout turning &'»?**?, b* 
inner being. He «E3 u ben ‘ P°««ion for a uhile ha*"/** 
side of his chest . ,^ lmsc,f w i>h some difficulty, rubbed '^r 
Taiga, she g^y ou ^ er a h [' a ' m - “ Shc *”« m. doe* Mg? 
and bite your tongue off ^ * nd you suck it like* hungry 
”■ “ ^ K »W He „, do „„ „ hi , »' 




1 feel th ere on ihe Oparikha by a lonely fire B 
““ ? !a,led comet in the dark of the forest beside a strew 
raced crazily by day and now, at night, subsided woman# 
a muted whisper? 

Everything. And nothuig. 

dream- h ° me you »°uf beside the steam radiator andf 
foZT g i l° me spnn S- come summer. I’ll wander off u* 
someth," th , ere L see t h 's and feel that... All of us Russian* 
hankerm» r° f ,hc ch,,d 10 0 5 down to our old age, * 
dm 3 presenr - for a fairy-tale, for something 
of calin, c arm ’ nay ’ to seax our s°ul, a soul encrusted ut * 
womS,?T S yCt ^' ne rable mside ^nd which even In 
Q u g ’ ,0rmen,e d body often manages to retain its fledc 

tJJIlii 1 “*5“ e *pcctation of He unusual, of to 
brought mv hrl'ivf 0 ' th,s ,flir sting for a miracle that 6*1® 
where he fill n™^? r to ,hc Taim y r tundra, the Dudypta & 
a local Sorcemc y i° j UltC a reaI sickness and yearning—*' P 
theOwntS?? And what had driven’ us here, ro the bank* 

bum and s warmer rt !" \ n °‘ 3 des,re 10 feed 1,1 e ' n0S<,U !lf^i* 
It is not iusi -T? th ' h,cker around us the darker the nigh*?" 1 
of the fiii that sbm C i° Ud of l * nats •hat ,s viable in the 
whisks itself wither a™? ,hc water ' but a putty-bkedo^ J 

were hvitehine"ari |)- ad '. hc,r bands tucked under them*® 
closer to the fire Afre!'*'" k in thc,r S,CC P- 1,16 dogs had m 
I smeared i, l A a W , a$h,n S ‘be sweat, off my face in the $ 
would have req^tet^tw^ °J rcpud,n < lf ft 

for the man whn !no e m charge to reserve their best w 
nimbler of the enan , ventc d the antimosquito ointment); , 
now and again one of h ay, , Cnd a spot wh ere » suck b '°^i 
separates its ponderl 1 , heSC | I f °? 8 ‘ n05C ' J beasts, glutted with d™ 1 
"“mg"- But m « lf from my body with a resound 

and listen and live sn^l ! ,ha1, you can 5,1,1 breathe and ob* 
peace and sercnitv’.n „„ L ,s a Painful sting compared to* 
word ’•bliss"? y y ur hcar * that we call by the outuW 

currents th’awwi^J’ ‘I 1 * nv f only to be snatched ur ty,*? 
trees, furled i, in^ ,^” g n !f e . wa,cr * impaled it on the 

"ere antJ drove tt over Ihe short, fo 41 " 




' I', 1 " flashed brir/I) hie a ah* & 

f, i, f ,,1,1 '• ‘‘"‘r'n **n the hp of a tall spruce W"' 
*1.10. m ‘he forest withour a sound ' 

*bad,m, 10 ‘h'ckmcd. darker grew & s 
... '•> the Iren whi/e the moon *»< 9 ' 

Mniha kept gleaming over the shods* 


'had.m, ° , > ‘htekmed. darker grr» th‘ * 
< >iik ifJ r,,c Iren while the moon w» <9 ' 

the V«,iw. ,, ‘ l | ,IJ l ‘’PfpfoammgoterifiediodsJ 

I here ?!",,£ the snaky furrow if Aadp A -‘ 
channels .... m rrflow tt\ sloping bank .*? 1111 

«’ “ fra > cd »>«xwn « if *«. **** 

timid ''ck/e thc cumbrous m#? 

»l»» . 1 , «"*?"■ ft., wee slfefttfr «wf 

here uccvnj,. l | f !! * t / ll,fn,n S bis heavy wafers, OH • 
h ‘S lan p i c P H.)h ’ ,her s,a ' Jr n info his bosom, k"0^ 
lo bim f„ r hunjjif * , 'PP , o. clear mere and nsvles ^ 
rcs,, «s impeu" nnd thousands of Ja'tomcirrs. <* 


” ""'i for “car nvers ana 

? sM «s impcjJ! iS** nnJ thousands of kilometre 
dr %> b y ditm ..ywsl motion fo add iterj 
Jhe »i,h^ rP'Tni'al motion of the pea' 
“' m « «■». .ud. to* * ' 

‘VI th, n no ‘ H “h fhc h^’i >C L SOmc, io\v, some«here ; 

crow" "V 00 - / se^.K bm U1lh ">e sou/ off* 
os thcv°/ ,he cm «rp, n ^f i hc a Pe* of that stillness, 
1,10 earth 3 ' - ’ n ‘he old dR," 1 d ?>— thf momentSa' 
On >*. only the Spirit of God 

de\vol ron iPPnnnp hn 

"■^JoiJ^ctcd.j P Of an oWo villow leaf, 
l'°°frote nne *o d T 0 a clot of latent enerv 

K“ "»< ft~ , h , "■'> M. 

ft™ 5 {“ " Ift. ,S ft"«Un 'vi S "? 5 for «*!, 

a n.iin, , , a and " ft.sn a.escmei 

*" foam «‘„ V ; *"TOnf a J.” I:r - *' S 

>et it h a “ nd ma <fc hi m ’- fire ,s , he f„,^ )cs - ‘hen transH 

man - OtJfiT >0 ,hc ^sf~,‘ ha ‘ ''bed 

a °d more ,hc ‘vords / .i* an ««*,«„. *i ona ' of ration 

« ‘Sr ,he '*«for* nd PtOMtatf 

dni^ W '«f h^,^ ns bcaSn? ( 0ld "filer* 7 ' none W ° 

n " *■ it*,; «— » >; 

^ et . overev-,,^ 0 ’ and ‘he “C’f* 1 
">e the resilient ‘O’ 1 




* ,,c **me mint t«nv *lim ».Kcv »dl a Nde »'ov, 
*™*<nultnn »t>iM. « ra j there will he nob*?'.'*' 
1 1 c * K ‘- Protect them. Li keep them »jm. 

,, ' to * <,ncn ue thru* rutted words about withfut 

"* c lfc T ba T m f . fi*r rumple: ***** 
lf ' rp c • OUf >'y. children are the apple of our eve- £*“• 
nrrii iT 7 '." nn » rui ' > ' »«*• Our eternal »om! SomrtMf •; 
Intern^** ^ A mirror In which our conscience, intrdi£ fpC! 
ui fnr f “l C , r ' Cfctfd Uj 'k naked for all lo »ee. CMdrro » 
how drStu' HC ,hcm — "^cr And th«: no cuneffc^* 
nrnr^i ‘. hm * ' trnnR ,hc >' arr - children show 
Sif/S hun ’ fo *h.nk that you will toon die. a* 1 ' 

know, ,IL ,he * ho bu « ,hrir t,,h " 

ti l, ,™ "l e w *y «h«y really are? Who will a«rj < f 
h>rg,vel!«a‘» ,r fa “ ,S ’ Wm *«" undercut 

And that drop* 

were ^iM c ? n T tumbling down to the pound? Oh, »( 

put (h, drop, (hedrtipr.. . 

^innT?oT,, h “* "' ,ind >”>•»«»• HlSh. hifl. fa ■*=£»! 

sSHM *« M Toodirtam VcpisrL, I iMt*J5 
fa o»7,'r'^“" r «'’"<l-nib,,rrd.ThriOrsd.r>r''"' 
flicker, their unfathomJh't h 8 °u l . nnCT pcare by ^ 
words "the other ,ty ’ thcir remo 'en« s - * 6f o,d 

void, but these hitter., cn . v,s ' on not the afterworld, nol* a,,, 
feeble, farawav i;„v, e * blinking, distant stars. Strange jhat ' 
quiliity. But then 8 wh *!*° u d fiH m y soul with a sorro»W 
'he years that io’v is h £i° stranRe -bout <'? I have lea™' , 
sorrow is eternal h- n _i? n . c {’ ,rans,en, > often deceptive, * 
■JO. * bolt of hS'tnS C 'f'’ Uncha "P"? Joy-' * »** ofs <r 
thunder. Sorrow elow« th ^r. Cnip,s 5ud denly and retreats in ™'Lj 

brings your near and dearon^, 1 * " ,£h ! or da y> “ ! s 

t-on and evokes dreimc “ ne ^ '° mind, arouses a thirst f° ra \V, 
poignant pa« “T^ €f . ^ unknown, be .t the ever 
Wise and mature is som?l' a - ns ’ uncerta 'n, fear-inspiring ft® , 
chdd m years and in aspect ' -snulMons of years old, bu'J^-fu 

“ “ d “» teffr oS7„"S tefa 5? »' 
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shut her eyes in dreamy languor — she was hatching a new fcrO» 
of chicks 

Not far from the stump with the nest, a maral and her ca 
passed slowly by. Twitching her ears, she poked the ground 
the foliage with her nose, now and then picking off a leaf of t* 
not so much to feed herself as to show the youngling how « 
done An elk w andered into the Oparikha upstream fro m 
camp chewing leaves and water grass, and what scraps P 
dropped were carried away by the river. Lilac-hued toy cones j> 3 
swollen in the branches of the cedar; in a month or 
would grow into big bnstly cones with lacqucr-ycilow nuts 
A jay flew in, unscrew ed and tore down a cedar cone, m3de 
for the bushes and there began to squawk in an ugly voice Ino-' 
sistent with her exotic, pareot-like beauty. The clamour • 
perhaps, the shadow of the jay, a plunderer capable of devoun J 
the eggs and nestlings of other birds and even the brood-n 
herself, startled amid the pebbles a plover who scurried do»« 
the river and either drank some water or looked herself oven" j, 
At the same moment a grey wagtail whirred up from J 
snapped at a mosquito or mayfly on the wing and decamped I in 
some long-bodied flowers on enmson stems to partake w , 
captured prey. In leaf, colour and overall appearance W 
flowers resemble lilies -of -tlie-vallcy, only how could there fe 
lily-of-the- valley in these parts? Wild garlic, that’s what they *"• 
of cwirsc' r.verywhere else this plant has lost their resiliency*" 
hardened, but here on a shady nver bank in the heart of the W. 
n is fresh and succulent, fed by ihe juices of ihe sunsofhm 1 ” 
permafrost t can sec little crystals of permafrost iwinklmX 1 . 
thawed piece of ground on the other bank, I can sec thelil*c~h u 
cones in the cedars, and n wagtail feeding, a woodcock Spm« * 
up. and snow-birds flickering like halls or while in the trees... 

Meaning's 


Meaning morning is come! . 

I hadn't m’Siced its stealthy onset, had missed it comply 
Ihe darkness paled and melted away, the mists j.L* 
wmsewhere and Ihe forest, designated by a motley array « ‘71 
tnjflkl, kx.me.1 Into vie w The owl that kept ihulllm* ‘ 
rtser m the dead of right and shying jerkily a»ay from turn 
r»sh time she pas*-.! oser ft now groped her way into * T 0 ^ 
• iHow, f sed her M.nd ga/c on our tamp and began to ' 
he tire my »erv e*cs t*y drawing in her <<'" 
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know, that I couldn’t, ’cos I’d not eaten nothing. ><> u * tn0 '‘ 
my cash goes on fines. Yap-ya-ap!" ... tu 

When we wen: about to get into the plane he was still P J® 
the gallery. After finishing his bottle he grew even more ” foie 
even more of a nuisance. He stuck a dandelion in mew ^ 
of his padded jacket and made up to the splendid dars ^ 
woman with an extravagant compliment: "Your gointed 
diamonds, except that they don’t come to life!” Then n e F u 
at his dower to show he was a suitor ready to woo her. , f 
She cut him short, albeit in a mild lone: “You would** 
night out — I’d wear you to a frazzle!” ,, irons 

As is often the case in such remote, almost forgotten ^ 
the passengers were kept waiting. The pilots are weighed jel 
it were by their own importance and if they do not Iciaj „ 
dance, then they would lose face as it were. The runway* tIt 
low ground, while all round the airport all that could be sen 
swamps and occasional bushes. After the long steamy SD 
mosquitoes were eating people for all they were worth. l( j 
dent jokester did not get bitten since his whole body* 3 * * . nCU r 
through with spirit, as he humed to explain, his leathery ” fa 
rattling round his mouth and making fun of the women 
slapped their calves, jammed their legs tight together, w. 
bolder among them, started dnving the little beasts out 
under thetr skirts -vy 

“Oh how they bi-ite! They’re killing! The clever beasts, 
know where to find the tastiest meal!” w ,cii 

You idiot! You just wait till I thrash you one, it U 
nght over! the young woman pitched in. “What a P ,acc Siiofi 
*W. r <a!k! With young kids round you. and you 
with all that filth 1 * " 

W t n ’ belt “P ! ” The little fellow raised his ha« 
surrender, hands that were pitted, scratched and dirty. 
docs your husband put up w,th you?” , lVhlf , 

hirt^ric "v 6 *u a{ bas ab lbe trouble to put up with. ^ 
btoo*„ck„ ht what „„ d ,, loaO«J 

i m ‘° .“i"" Without turning lo 

E“ ' n £ i looh voiett: “What'. them to >» 

onl Druib too much, eats too rtnich and is as tough a* *JV.i 

*' W ? V ‘ “» lookout tor « fight. Ilt’> > fjj 

“S" he know. I can beat back! So the p*" 

■wine ha. to go ,„d lay mu, „ M .lr fcii.tcc ,„d halt kill » 1 
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hostel of the Literary Institute! — some of the metropolitan i mai 
ners had rubbed off on me and as a result found myself without 
seat. The plane was here, I was here, I had a ticket but there w> 
no seat: the explanation was very simple — the pilots had gne n 
lift to a girl they knew from Choosh and deliberately "failed * 
notice me. I had to stand the whole way in the middle of the plan 
between the seats, holding on to the luggage rack. I never hopo 
that it really would happen, but just for fun started wonaenng 
any of those young men might offer me his seat, albeit for 
second half of the journey? They must have noticed my war sea 
without having to look twice as the saying goes, but the on) 
remark thrown in my direction was: “There’s no end to "J 
educated devils around here, but there aren't enough seats. * P 

The stupid little fellow would have gone on spouting 
if it had not been for the co-pilot who looked in through tn 
door of the plane, reluctantly pulled himself up, approacn ^ 
gabby passenger and said- “If you’re going to lead people 
dance. I'll turf you out without a parachute!..." ,-j, 

The pilot fixed a narrow strap between the rows of seats wn 
looked rather like a saddle-girth and gave a nod in my d |rec 
to indicate most likely that 1 could sit down on it. I thanked 
politely. “Make yourself comfortable,” the pilot said abruptly 
went back into the cockpit. . 

The noisy little fellow quietened down obediently. Hisscra J 
neck with its enss-cross of veins snapped and his hcad^, 
reminded me of a turnip fell back between his seat and the si 
the plane, lolling to and fro and banging against the wall- ,| 

The other passengers were all half asleep by this time •* * 
The plane was flying at a low altitude and was chugging * ' 
soothingly though loudly, with its own special rhythm- 
slumped down low and let out a long groan as it climbed up . 
to its former height, it seemed to give an apologetic ? . 
rattle, as if it was shaking off a troublesome cloud as it • 
before starting another climb. ^ 

I made the most of the lull and got my breath back so 1° ^ 

there is no denying how tiresome drunks can be when they » ^ 
hanging on In you like leeches, and how embarrassing d ca " . . 
base to look at and listen to fellows past caring about ■»y w /fj 
especially the elderly variety, worn out by the lives they have 
and intent on exhibiting what fools they are. 
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SO as to be able to wave to our plane. I could not help I 
ow our familiar world defies our imagination at every ti 
its contrasts — far and near, eternal and transient, fear an 

®y ;• 

Hallo there!” I came down to earth and realised the 
woman was pulling at my sleeve. Throughout the journey! 
been sitting with her eyes shut, her large red hands folded 
Knees- those hands meant she must work with livestock < 
timber down the river. “Have a seat!" she offered in a voi 
reminded me of hospitals and started to set up. “Your le? 
beguile numb, aren’t they?" 

“Thank you, thank you!" 1 put my hand on her shoul 
*‘.°P hcr nsing and then, so as not to hurt her by my ref 
tork ” ,h 3 fnend,y smi,e ' “ J have to sit down all the H 

/-t,n n S f C r" S u C ^hed, smiling in her turn, “are you com 
Choosh for a holiday or to work for a bit?” 

. 1 ' od , c f * hy 1 was ffymg there and she came overall,* 
know that brother of yours. He used to be one of our dim 

fom iTonder^ 0 ' rea ” y horrib,y ,hin W,H > w fec0 

Thanks to the experience of disastets and bereavement sh« 
frnnw, d ° V " t £ c > Tars and to her feminme inmition shed* 
me vnth any more talk or questions, but just shut her 
*£?“!■ reI, shing the rare peace and quiet, while more lively I 
notshe was gneving to herself about her own troubles. 

. humm / d and rocked and the iron door rat' 
«! ?°P ed round as Especially to grant me a last I 
at the nver and the earth below, but by this time it «as ah* 
iht ‘° °V C , S ,' de so ,hat 0,0 sl£ y seemed to be ju't 

t 2“ M ,f a we wou,d need *° do would be to »m 
™ '? gr8,p * handful of cottonwool from the i*« 

rtoud. The plane came full circle and then slid down to 
Cnoosh settlement 

Y J5°!? ,9’ oosh l‘kc all the settlements built aloof 

, 'I’ gs Uf,,ld| ly scattered, its roads foil of mW 
“ h nd k’Y ” nd ,rwl ” 5: •/ it hod not been for the cluster of pop 
C * ! V *T|? e ‘fr Panted by someone or other nfh 
.he ? ?fi. V1,,a * e 1 * ou,d never have recognised it. 

J ouf beyond the nver, in the estuary ran ' 
local aerodrome, churned up by caterpillar wheels next to a •» 
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had been E* ven this strange nickMR 
la , u S h,er - On hearing lhat laughter cwt» 
came ° ca dinners started shouting, thinking l • 

norhin,.,? h “ 1 mongrel dog. "Quiet, Little Lady! QuiA 6 
nodimg to make a noise about! Who d’you think you're ^ 

mdLrfm'.l Seem , *« Little Lady’s appearance in Ch^ 
btmaZr V '° t,d at lar E f . had been a mistake. In the fiNI 
the seran/t conc ? wd him after miscalculating her date* *" 
,hc 'Stable let him down. Wh* <* 
ia 2?n rc , h . C h3d e°* 3 j° b - Little Lady got drunk on 
ran*ash<vn> , ,hrou £ h his severance allowance. In Ok* 8, 
started charim-* 1 * mc wnc stithout sajin.e an) thing to W'' 
contain t £ tf,c qufuc nnd then missed the boat hccsm* 
XfedjSS a ' ? hon ,h “ *>X i» 'he settlement. lift 

s^r"' on a local motor-launch. 

" 0,d l ’ ra, f h > out a log and laid » W J 
hack in* the ™ 'V ‘T" y c,h ™'»d. Altr? putting hel *« 
«S|.o,le J kicked h„ husband, sal do»« I" 
strangers «h^»”“^ ‘ament, ng her hmrr fate out loud ink* 

the'g,™!;;?''.’ “» colourful population ofChondt tk»> 
a ihtST MihJSi: *“ un'uoky he could not p»f 

added v>mrihin» r er f co l’ c ,n Choosh from the profit ingk 
“Whinj? fresh to the trim. vrmi, w in the 


added v>nvih,«» V tn Choosh from the profit MV 1 , 

U2f. ZZTt ? 1 ° l hc “««« crowd ,n .he** 
oiTrokich to wr -< i>k hght-heaned disposition and mid 11 . 
JEm' ^ h.*n ' ■, L V' ,C despised Inn tolerated a* 

he. Me eser>!w^'lo Cd 0dltfr people with a source of amu'*'^ 
running h„ **’ *«" as tlo» -wilted. m«P*^ 

•hat .vaiUM, fV" S ,hc """« «* « 1 T««r tuml.es. f»**3 
cetLjf IY in. | £ l^,". n ' 1 . br,n E m S ‘hinj-s home safe to h*' 
cV,.U r ’' K ‘ ^"d m almost every housrh.« * 

A 1 »“ most lull. I’le pl »' *; 

»i'- (i tiT-.'y and high funded family <*f k* 1 *' 

f « k„ 'n, ^.^ , ; .^ ( h rv , ' ri n’ms were wrsio/*^ 
*■' ) MTV of» r * » h ‘«‘IJ be natives of ibis pirtk-uljr »• N, ‘ 
‘1 nepb-e** »Ttf r f <*i»f h 4 || n#4 , , h< ^ ,►<* K* 0 . 




an J rt,j * Jt 1 st « fc-, tom 
• im ki p-*n«»uf» r . a} t.~*t a'r»>!.‘ N-re.Tr ***** 
them, at i t be hs,J cp u> L‘/n f <r tSr l' ,; * 

tt%T.»r.l ,t, WV1 | that tUy *««iU have l-« *»“ 

ij.rtff.of pc, hap, i„ ctperirmr a Utc Ilf h* *; 
•"*" ^ r^ir. uml-rmne t.Vir h«!'h. *redf«^ 

•*41 ml,/,-’ 

,J"^ 0rn,fl * »*«> w"k.w r«mr I, on ihebcil*? 
r*c M) a a pa.nl, Ik, (nj, o«>n. he w,J l„ Alt* '<* 
*'' c ' CT,,,C| Thrrr\ no pomt in 
,. . ** *?’«»crc«! ond he turned bwjv. he hated be?** 

X ' C - a " *"L fl " d helpless. If he had fvffl fcrt vstoi C 
mrolhf Wr,, / lc *“ mlJ have taken in down the nrer » * * 
On « * a '«. and to the OpanLha Rireff^ 

wliieh u ‘ " CJr die shop by rhe name ot 
cJuSr t[c TH led down to the Lm*^ 

eummunl' S* *’ B ‘ 1 T ,C ' had gaiheml — the cream df* 
previous visit °t!f ol , lhe ° ,Jtfr inhabitants had tned 

name— Choo,h On'Jk ^ lhe dcnva,, ‘ ,n of 

rites and notes', me Ik 9, b ncar dle P ,JCC *&«* ** 
fresh stcrleiMhrv ,be the local fishermen U? 

salt and pepper on^i V ! ^ P ? hcn " « virtually still alive, *F 
simple dCfTwa. t" ' d ^'P '< down with their vodka- 3 ? 
delicacy that “ dioosh. W u lt perhaps from^ 

locals .^d come, who £ous? Ho£« 

sterlet ,n hght hnne p dld . no, / aI the dish in question, they F 
when it has just been ran^hT No ? h People eat fish raw or 
white fish and salmon Ii if"' a ", d most popular of all *** 
derived from the «ndenV^n°7 ^ ke,y dlat die village’s nan* 
which from a d,st^« "' 0 ^J ° f * c hlaclc -grouse: ‘W‘£ 
Choosh. dioo-oosh^ for If « C - merfrcd ml ° the smgle 
die extreme hm.tof cui r ,vatio„f n< ;J ,n J, c 0,0 River Sym had h 
been so many of the biack-pm, lbe Yen,sei valley and there 
would have been filled n, : ar die corn-fields that the 

have been, the name of the Iw ?**• Wf >a'ever the source^ 
not help noticing right awav anrt ? a£e Was something you ^ 
da y»- 6 ayandre membenng for the rest o/J° 

Moving up or down the 

t»o sire.m, a,,, „ ™ I ran settlement there 

and lakes- one used to d^v ,' fro ' n l tile meadows, fields, swami 
^ up m the summer and the other ** 
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acked ofl by a small dam to provide water for putting out Tires 
hind which collected a stinking morass People used to throw 
ips of bark, wood chippings, dead dogs, tin cans, rags and paper 
to the putnd pond — any sort of rubbish that came to hand. 

In the centre of the settlement near those very same poplars 
hich were the first landmark, by which Choosh could be recog- 
sed whether approached from the air or the nver, a dance floor 
id been botched together underneath which chickens laid eggs 
id the local drunks crawled underneath it on their stomachs to 
>11 them out to use as blotting-paper. In the tall weeds growing in 
ie comers of the broken railings, hemming in the territory 
rfened to as the “park", chickens even used to hatch out their 
liicks: at one time there had even been gates leading into the 
park", tickets had been sold for dancing, but it did not really 
atch on, no one wanted to spend money on tickets, and going 
gainst all the rules, the local lads used to jump over the ratlings 
«d then pull their dancing partners over after them. 

So the dancing stopped and the music died away. Someone 
emoved the painted gates bearing the word “Welcome 1 " to chop 
ip as firewood. The social life of the settlement suffered a major 
slow. The park was soon takeruover by goats, pigs, hens, and the 
ocal children used to play hide-and-seek m it. In the late evenings 
aider those poplars there were giggles and heavy breathing to be 
■teard, and one could marvel at the variety of coloured, nylon 
drawers and be dazzled at the chaste freshness of naked, libe- 
rated bodies. Out there in the summer despite the mosquitoes the 
nights were radiant, warm and just right for amorous escapades 
The park if viewed from the nver or the landing-stage provided 
something in the way of a back-drop for the village complete with 
its poplars, burdocks and odd patch of intact railings, with the 
little circle of its deserted dance-floor On the left at the top of the 
steep bank could be seen the raised plank roof of the canteen, next 
to which stood a building equipped with a mast and a cluster of 
wires threaded through specially dnlled holes. That was the radio 
transmitter point on the landing-stage and to it was attached a 
notice which read: “No entry for unauthorised persons.” How- 
ever inside, the office was always full of smoke and dust and 
people, with nothing to do, were always hanging about thereafter 
getting of! a steamer or while waiting for one, because flic 
landing-stage was sealed off at night and the skipper and bis wife, 
in an effort to maintain order and cleanliness, used to chase 
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people away prelending that they were trying to combat yagnm ■ 
and turn off all the lights except the signals for the ships, o . 
relenting to give passengers access to the ticket office, the c 
luggage and the scales half an hour before the boats arrived. 

On the right, on that same steep bank overlooking the chan 
that a dried up stream had carved for itself, on a hillock trod 
by countless feet and reminiscent of the hummock of earth oo <1 
of a new grave there stood a dark forbidding building, that fL 
had tunnelled under with their snouts; its shutters were c,05e ”^ i ( 
its doors were sealed off with a broad iron bar which one C° 
have taken for a shooting target so nddled was it with nail bea 
It was the shop, known as “Cedar", the most mysterious o 
institutions in the Choosh settlement. In some respects u 
like an unused church — gloomy, cold and deaf to man's ptay 
However the fresh white notices fixed to the doors with large 
and the light that could be seen through the cracks showed 
the establishment was alive and well. . 

I had made two visits to Choosh and only once had 1 10 < 
“Cedar" open. On all the other occasions I had just seen *o» 
notices stuck to the doors of the shop resembling medical ce 
cates for a mortally ill creature. First came short sonw^ 
peremptory announcements: “Closed for cleaning”. Then “* 
followed others more closely linked to the retail trade: p'r 
ing”. Next, by way of a brief sigh of relief, came: "Siock-ta 
and after a short pause this would be followed by the sq ^ 
enough to take anyone by surprise: “Audit”. Finally ca 
lament WTenched from the sore-tried heart of a hero after a 
stmt in solitary: “Stock changing hands”. _ a | 5 

The dilapidated, lugubrious building complete with the squ 
of rats and squeaks of mice put one in the mood for dark thoug . 
and deeds of a far from friendly nature. There was always 
of things happening in the “Cedar" shop, linked to the ou 
world by means of brief notices and its back door, access to*" K 
was obstructed by boxes. The store-keepers and assistants ^ 
always changing, moving straight on from "Cedar’s” coun,e f - (n e 
pnson, on account of swindling and bribery, and at the same' 
the goods on sale never seemed to change, nor did the indifw ^ 
treatment of customers, who were sometimes impudent enO“? . f 
disturb ihe elite members of the local community to 
staff of the village shop had long considered themselves to bCR £ 
with requests for some particular kind of washing powuv . 
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pufh nt her cigarette rather than anything to ** 
curvaceous front there sparkled a gold pendant tn« ® 
weighed at lean a kilo and I could not help ihrnling 
how many sable. elk. squirrel, ermine, sturgeon and cm 
must have lo fall to pay for that mere fashion accessory. ■ ^ ^ 
The village lads trorrped after this rare personage as « ^ 

wedding, their pares full of devotion and behind I 
respectful distance came the local girls dressed in ‘‘j'TV 
more colourful clothes. They were oil smoking 
about something but I could not shake off that fc c jatS“, 
rassment that always comes over me during a badly ' ^ 
even if convincingly acted play. From the loudspeaker ^ 

there roared down that magical Ukrainian song - 

dercd by some trendy band or Dixieland group and ftv “"L ms 
an up-to-the-minute hit: “The North is not ns lonely ?* 1 j t 
The college-girl pawed at the ground with her *<* "#] 

pendant bounced up and down on her breast ’ n,c ."T , uP tl 
crowd following in their idol's footsteps started kJ«mg r (j 
dust, wobbling to and fro and letting out the odd yelp- 5?" b0 
in a group a little wray off stood staring wide-eyed a* “1 ^ 
group but in particular at the fashionable young /W’ y 
mouths wide open in astonishment. They were all ohvio . 
with their curly Cossack forelocks, slanting eyes inhen^o 
their Northern mothers and dressed m home-made tun |C * n0 ti< 
or silk completed with belts. Even here though one eojdo « 
the odd pair of narrow-pointed shoes, watches with shl ”f 4 jij 
straps, brightly coloured socks and even the rare luxury 0 . ^ 
of jeans could be glimpsed occasionally. These young » u„ 
from the tmga were bhnking in the bright lights, taking 3 , 
round and smffing thmgs out for themselves. They were 00% 
he dancing yet, they'd prefer the usual old way— 
wench in orange behind the bath-house or between the 5,aC , n 
IL re ^i WaS w m °^ ,hcir s, y‘ e - Tbey were still timid and e%, 
f '" d . ,he 'I bean "es. Nowadays young Kerr hales 6f a V«»y , 
T TC b f/ nE ha,chcd a "d they were most eagerly, 
pan of all that was new and advanced like”, tearing off th® 

S SSSmST , ™ d ” ion! w,,h 

The old folk still observed to a certain extent the old way * & 
thc,r firm prine.ples and faith we^touennr^d'ost the.r^ 
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'tohmc rt h e °“J2,5 e *21“ ** lo Wan * r ' gambled the sk.pper 
■alancc alon^Th “'2 ,2" ‘° ,hc Sldc and ‘hen moving (he 
\ ^ am - " 71,crc arc a 101 °f >° a short- 

■Srffib roUntl f htrc 3,111 ‘ ha>e ans *" for ‘he 

j Vtti tlivip <>1^ by "? y 0f 3,1 adm °nishincnt he added “If you'd 

-mXsx isst »« •• 

^^WUhhbina b!arC °I! hCf S ' rCn ' ™ e skipper who was still 
listed Z}!*,? asse ?2 e * humcd to take the moonng rope. The 
be landing stage °" ** h ‘ 8h dlff s,ar1ed mov “ , S down towards 

sudd^'^hea^d f ™ ’!l! 0 '* ( m8 . s ' or ’ es lnto ,he water and all of 

owfSliarvo l l! ° f p . ebb,es bch,nd me followed b y a 

“i SSSSSr Y haven ' 801 a fae ’ have your ' 

»2l iSiSS “ ked L ! ,,le Udy ,n surp ™. P'anhng 

".mSffsxs&p iog - “ ,s - for heahh reas ° ns “ 

'eniseislTl could'^ofston'thm^' * ^ h i d cnou S h of h,m m 
png now a,hZ, ? Stop tb,nkln 8 about Kolya There he was 
a If i n pam ‘ but ^n h ' S ,i! VI,S ^ Ufrcd by Ac sedativc - half asleep, 
Vn h(Z «uld th^i hC °[ t ! ,c dru 8 would wear off and 
her helninp I J!!u P °°l cbap be helped. Akim came over to us 
im a rouble- ^hp e H bark . and i nSul,ed by her a,,em Pt to give 
eople ^herL ' L undcrs,and ‘he first thing about 
ikim greeted Lint^l'art W h Iched r ° uble *° ‘he grave with her..." 
« a ‘etfe Li«le Ladv^hoow y h a , S h a ^ ° f **“ band and h,m a 
Mnethhg to him and A* h.s head ,n my direct.on, Akim said 
f everything Mder,J<S. ° n " am,cable d,scuss >°" 

‘ecause^uv^one oftf^ 0 ™ quay ra0Vln 8 “p the Yenisei. 

0 one felt l,ke sleemn^th^ whe " n ° darkness would fall 
w villagers went on wand!. 6 . CrM £ ° n .‘ he bank d,d not d «Pen;e, 
’emselves and occasio^M^,, 8 /^' look| ng for ways to amuse 
me creeping u^„T^ f f d,ne 5° m ?' Llttle Lady P assed the 
iestacks P offirewo^d h hi the ' hC dump of P°P lar5 - behind 
deluded spots He the bath-houses, in the bushes and other 
ecameaC‘i”“ Wa t, su ? h a Piaster at this spymg that it 
nd diem. Th*s peopl f e '° bK,e whcre he would not 

ive Little Ladv .hf past,me of his had led the local lads to 
Lady the onceover and he had lam low for a while 
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after that, but his craft as a spy proved so inexhaustible ^ 
consuming that there was soon no escaping him again, o 
had resumed his hobby. _ ej 

Little Lady soon adapted himself to life in Choosh *n 
ermen were only too willing to take him along with them 
sake of fun. While pretending to be the village idiot and lay * 
a “show” for nothing. Little Lady at the same time leamt 
fish traps, mastered die essentials of fishing, got hold ot 
wooden boat with an old engine which a prowling P° a A ne , |#( 
him after escaping the law. Little Lady acquired two fishtn ^ 
and to the amazement of the other men began to catch h , 
fairly brisk pace, and then faster still to sell it to anyone tie ^ 
come across. On steamers, motorised barges, launches. , 
aeroplanes, helicopters and all types of air and water WJV 
shrewd travellers take along a “special stock of fuel win 
exchange in the summer for fish, game, meat, and in " in 
nuts and furs. All the transactions work on a barter basis an 
unit of exchange is the vodka bottle. . f 

Over a ton of fish "caught" with bottles was confiscated t (( 
ship sailing down the neighbouring river, the Ob In orw 
search this ship which year in, year out, had been ' nv0 ! i,* 
requisitions of this sort and call the captain to account, 
already grown fat from the resale of fish and was now W F ^ 
villas and cars on himself, his relatives, and all his flit 

dren, the sanction of the public prosecutor was needed, ti^. 
public prosecutor was as far away as the Almighty ^ 

prising .fellows like Little Lady who catch plenty of* ntc i 
summer using fish traps, and through holes in the ice in the 
enjoy a very easy life in these parts. Yet before the war the 
been virtually no “riser pirates” on the Yenisei. In those dJ).. 
fish factories used to draw up contracts wilh local and n 
arrived fishermen, paying them an advance and providing 
wirh all the fishing tackle: then once a week they would n 
round with a boat 10 collect up the fish from the fishermen * 
and at ihe same lime Jo supply the fishermen wilh f°°“' 
gloves, protective aprons, boots and other special items i» c ‘ ' 
ing These small teams of fishermen, often only consisting n 
men, were the ttnetrst possible inspectors of the rivers bee 
they were miaous to catch a food deal of fish, fulfil iheif 
to as to receive their special bonuses in the autumn. The ocf* 
tat use i us charge of tbit teasonal fishing paid the men on c 
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Little Lady. “But where on earth can you get hold of those no* 
days. Those are sold at places on the main railway line so » 
Sundays or well-earned holidays the working men can IP 
take their sweethearts out into the country and enjoy the 
iy” . . h . k 

Little Lady's heart glowed with happy premonitions, 
ready to forgive everyone for anything they had done to n> 
was ready to love all and sundry, now that the end of 0IS ."La; 
was in sight and the fulfilment of his dreams was almost 
reach. Then he saw that not a steamer but a launch with 3 
deck was out in front with cosy freshly painted hatches w 
radio playing on board. “The chiefs!” thought Uwt : 
coming over respectful all at once. “Someone's going some , 
on official business. I can fleece them — they’ve got L 

spare!” With that cheerful thought Little Lady slowed 
engine, took one of the larger sterlet from his collection? _ 
himself up to his full height, not that that helped given h« „ 
sions! He climbed up onto the seat to make himseu ^ 
conspicuous and gripping his large fish by the tail he brancj _ 
it in the air calling: “Hallo there! I'm calling to you, fnen<3>; 
gota fish for sale here, you can have it for a song! ,Lei 

The sterlet was still alive, heaving to and fro, pursing 1“ 
lips, bristling its hard fins as if planning to fly away. r 

Litile Lady noticed that the boat gave a signal not law ® - 

any of the river navigation codes, yet nevertheless well-*" 0 ** 
all our rivers — an all-embracing friendly swoop of the »<" * 

up and under by the signalman. The two boats drew near f. 
other. Little Lady soon found himself alongside the larger 
close enough for a boarding. His narrow old boat and the ». 
launch with its black hull and the formal atmosphere ■ c* ' * 
made a stark contrast: by now the radio was no longer j 

one was shouting over it any more as if about to be Strang* 00 ,,i 
that could now he heard was > woman crooning on a 

rM,,e: “Conductor, conductor, won't sou sell me » ' . 
rr. '"hat about a screw. I\c got no tickets, huh'” Little if 
was a postmaster at twisting the words of any song 
suit his own ends and could do this at a moment's notice > ^ 
it seems you ve r « a real trnct bunch here, real hot »f * h 5* i r 
Oeotogitis no less with some one from the Ministry » *1*1 
cheek Imances and |jb.nlr dnctplmc." Little Lady pulled him* 
Hfether. ra his guard by this time 



I-JitJy thought in himself "pcrhap* h/i wife has jsdo*t* 
«>me other trouble ha* hit him. and here I am Urfwf* 

HowmuUi i* the Merlct?" ailed Ihe stranger*!^ 

In rough the paper* in the de*k. Little Lady hoped th* 
u.incc wah local cuitom ftr*r of all a half-litre bottle 

nn *iw»er wtxtld I* brought out and at «» V>P 
tomethmg like a fre*h cucumber, which wat a ran 
thai time of the year in those part* before they got 
■ of . ban "- But they did not treat him to anyth"'? 

mean (ot. • hc t f, ough , |c hlmK j f 
_ A rouble fifty}" 

“Now. come on. mate! E* cry one sells at a rouble iwwg 
Anrt vf^ nnC can scI1 a ‘ a ™blc. but my price it a 
n c ?r n l ? ake ,f or ,eavc " r Little Lady began 
life in ,t? iC *' he wa * s,,c kmg to hi* guns so firmly- Th cr ' 
Siw thev m rC K n SUrC d,d makc a man strong! If ihingt »"!£ 
*« to ** *«** when he would start bj 
vmt on tW ° f She h,m - -n>e " he'd make a point of 
m the seme™ u ? ,art * who had punished him for spyw? 0 * 
“ “ ' k ' m ,IL " 

prattled on Iikean a ,| TD£ , ancc flew r ° the wind and J-tttJ 5 , 

w™™, L 1 Z ■?' r&r ”” 

edgeways. “The An*** and not letting anyone else get a * 

day shop a long wavin'?* ^ ' S ° Uf fa,rIy oozin£ 0,1 "^h’sV 

dry.” ® y no time to buy anything my mouth 


finding his pen”' l^ W Lr USI a mom ent!" begged the strut 
“You fi re a £" fV"'- He opened some book or other U 
“If you think the st«?,.* lne '^ n! 1 can ’ t ea,ch y0 “ ! ’ 
them, it's up to you/" dear you can take them o> 

. “Nightingale/ Story-telWf" 5 1 /r i, tl e Lad >'- “Yap-ya-ap t4‘ 
mg stock of Little Ladv i. e s f ,d the man behind the desk 
shov*! Real Yershov stuffy 6 '?° ked him U P and down 
^S^u.hor or ,k, , hearing tonight!” 

Hone T r. * ,he '■««. ra,ry- ta J« 7*, L ,„U 







T n,t UDi.r 

«>' ‘Sszr b r± ,h ™ "^ n - " ™" j -’ 

IXWdiilin, * r ’ ,i »a'i («» nipMljll 

«* armfmj, olc *' n,h " »* •»> J» «■ In Hint 

oon OT SSX ' hm '" ™ p™icl 

»*» Imm S Snb CL ‘ Jl ? lrS " I’* 1 '" 1 nld 

ununr we li sendm* u ' * CUpboarJ Md N'anlv. the fire iv 
Kkaa, „ *!" «™ h'Ch » Ihc Ihc , m „ 

' w»chi„ s S' £2”?,*”” «>» » Inching ihc n>c. 
ac ls are cold from .K.r * llh "* r *P ,n S H»nicv while their 
nd from the * lnd Mo * ,n S »' them from ihc taiga 

f the ice collfrt I* 00 ^ iCnl f‘ mh b > the «Jirty mclnng surface 

uportSSSlS? JV, h ' '°°' 01 lhc "■** hlnW " cccmcd 

!entr»l R lmi , f ount j Moscow and through almost the whole of 
y fire, era,, amW. U?hl W ®* r8 £ ,n S- forests were being ruined 
ty. the riimy Lds°^f rav ! ged ' * wa «»P landi were going 
nd crack) mi „ * f akel and p° nds W'ere open to the sun 
'hde creatures „»*?, 7 CTe J f ro '‘ ,n 8 m °re and more shallow 
1 the heat °* " C d and foreM were 'anguishing and dying 

hmenv^s t * ley l 311 had 8 ’ on 8 *P nn S which brought on an 
iitker^ u 1th m °untains of ice floating down ihc nver The 
iCaihLt? .i n ,hc lov,CT reaches of the over stood firm and cold 
art oi„ l! 5 e, 8 ned there, white nearer its source the lhaw flood 
ion .k y be B un - At the Krasnoyarsk hydroelectric power sta- 
he 1 l ' U ®Ts VaVC cau%ed b y overflow disposal heaped and crushed 
Thc formidable unprecedented mass of ice drove 
tything before it, piled up in the rapids, blocked the nver and 
a seething frenzy when turned off course it then swept across 
e S u ‘l>es and meadows, lashing at the riverside villages, piling 
'P mountains of stones, dragging along with it timber, huts, 
euces, rubbish, litter In the woods and particularly in the low- 
ying swampland between the Ob and the Yenisei the ground was 
'till covered with dirty snow. The flood is boundless and impas- 
•able, and mosquitoes, gnats and midges start breeding in multi- 
tudes at this time 

While it was still light I forced my wav ,j to the Opankha 
to a secret place on the nver to fin • , ituat.on w,th the 

grayling, had they n , At or he osiers I caw a 

small puddle. It I 4 ,i,tw . * ° 7 a . 

“ ,lw ■ stagnant water I 


X 


iii ms f*«« into it, and f.11 — r> .‘S*-* , ^ 

•'rrinp ik« m a iV-nve thnxr.f. rmx'rJess w 

»tml, hrrr | 




n jndfc^j 


afiimt not ihme 

nvnquitno which first have a go,*! in? ? ’ J k k3 
nuling ready to come and bite Herr »c h*J V t £*c 
bellied movjmtoci almost h«> small l*i tv seen, t.- 3 ^r 
wrbciai >ou with no naming and hie into whi««[ L -*- ^ 
mih no prelude Ihcy can hnng d>"*n an elk and c** 
being to distraction fn I hove parti one of ^ t 

punnhmcnti meted out to urongd<vn. mote ^ 

blasphemer*. m» to ne them to a tree in the taiga a’d K 
fit the mosquitoes to devour 

It w«i long iincc time for the form creature* to a 
come out onto the cursed cievti of the mountain* ** 
the Hood* arers and the mows blocked all the path* 
wide expanses of the swamp-ridden taica. That “ji 
mojqunoei and midges would finish off the defenceless*. 
One day a solitary cik made his way down to the 
the waier and then lay down on the top of the island ■ «jC< 
of a group of newly arrived limestone diggers. Availing 1 " 
of their axes and crowbars they crept up on the anlB, „;, Jr* 
did not nse or run away from them. It looked at them -,j t 
clouded with pus. Plugs of dned blood were ibc j?”®i ttVt 
wheezmg nostnls and its ears were also blocked with 
Ihe elk s back was humped, its lips were drooping and 
matted; by this lime the animal seemed vacantly ^ 
oblivious of everything around it Only its body *Jgi 
,he hheralion of its execution; through > B “ * 

" 0t the " hiri of a mosquito cloud but 
os rh^ww P 5? e , tra,ed "o' Just ,ts dirty fur but aLso the ■ 
wsible ?" y the 01(15 of ,ts «« gave a slight 

huma ? eyc bc, ymg the capacity of the g* 3 ' 
body to appreciate the joy of being alive ,. „«< 

mS'Sg! Ihe e > k ^d failed it-now they 

Zatbh nf ^ S 30(1 sickIy bul meat nevertheless; they 

enough of making do with carp and perch , to 

on^rttri - caugh ' about ,wen( y grayling in the mouth of 

skews; ssas *r&? M •sr«s 

. dope!" coed Aklm” „d "J'S.V 

we had been w.lli„ g „ ong nvcr ^ “ ^ pri , to. * 



THE GOLDEN 


matches in the water. I suggested we should turn Kick lo the fish- 
ermen. He lost his temper with me after that “How can we’ 
You're an utter stranger 1 And a fat-bellied one at thji' I laughed 
assuming that he was joking Howeser while we were fishing, the 
graylings looked small at the mouth of the Opankhj and 1 mused 
on round a bend in the nser and there I saw a bearded fclloss 
siBing and catching grayling, such a peaceful husking fisherman 
With the excwsiscly sociable habits of the tow-ndwellct I started 
talking to him about how ihc fish were biting, but then Akins 
rushed out of the bushes and pulled me away from the bank in a 
very erode fashion. 

“Why d’you have to poke four nose into things like all the 
ttmc't" he hissed “Don't you sec Kerzhak s nut fishing * Catching 
grayling. Why arc you gaping’’" He looked at me as if I was a 
mere slip of a schoolboy. “Two of hts brothers arc skinning the 
elks. They've brought down three, let their blood — but it doesn't 
Cow. There's no blood. The mosquitoes have sucked it all out 
Not a drop. They'll sell the meat to the ship people People from 
the towns will cat anything '' 

Akim found the matches m hts iron box It was one that had a 
picture of the Kremlin’s Spasskaya Tower stamped on it which I 
had once given Kolya Oh Kolya. Kolya There was a real 
brother for you Atam had not managed to find our cooking pot 
Or spoons. He was roasting the grayling on a spit, he was turning 
his long face away from the heat of the fire, and almost closed his 
eyes from the smoke Nothing can beat it foT taste — fish roasted 
on spits, given that the cook knows how and does not burn the tail 
or belly while at the same time making sure the fish’s back is 
Cooked properly. 

Near the bonfire four fishermen had gathered by this 
time — there was a suspicious launch lurking about in the neigh- 
bourhood which had frightened them away from their nets and 
lines and so now they were lying down on the stones waiting till it 
was safe again. They thought they might pass the time trying to 
catch grayling but they started too late It grew darker as night 
drew near, the air pressure dropped, the fish stopped playing and 
coming in for food, only the trout was still chasing the carp in the 
shallows, they would be Dapping their tails all night, like endless 
volleys from a shot-gun. The Kerzhaks stayed concealed in the 
bushes till the dead of night, in the pitch dark of early evening 
they went over to the other bank of the Yenisei in two boats, drew 



up on the inland and there war not another jot* 1 
from them for they were hiding meat in the ice. , c ts 

A tidy-looking, cican-shaicn fisherman, <c ° r1 ^ rou£ >;t ^ 1 
movements and gait and sedate in conversation, - 
local newspaper, now that this character Uu’ ofl ' n ^ 
better to do he began to read out loud from 1 ^ arses' 1 
ironic glances at his audience as he did so: "In re ‘*V,t t surek' 1 
poachers have started plying their trade at night to m3 
arc not disturbed. This has made the work of the ,,s 
rate much more difficult. Sophisticated night '1^™= 
now being used to combat poaching. 500,1 L 1 11 . wlt }i SP 
inspectorate's boats and launches will be fined wi- 
complex optical equipment which has a radius 0 
metres. So if any of these night poachers escaped ' t.atuir 5 ^ 
silhouette, face and clothes and any distinguishing * j- 3 d) •* 
boat together with its make, and other details wii 
kno 5J n 10 the officers of the fishing inspectorate. inspn^ 

There are all too many cases of poachers g | * u, ® ef f J | 
rate the slip. Their outboard motors are usually P° . #n> 
and sometimes there arc even two to a boat. Keeping 
them is no joke 1 " _ rha' c< * 

“You can say that again — a fat lot of hope they'll *** ntfH 
catching us. We’re off into the distance before they . j,cc 
™. nd! b ° ast «J a fellow with a fiercc-Iooking 
and a metallic gl.nt in h.s eye. He was known as the Co 
and was liaving an affair with the salesgirl Raissa. . ,K>ol 
Yap-ya-ap!” burst out Little Lady, thrashing his 
as J« be f , « , Pthef.re. -os 

b £“ “ ,r ordered a burly fellow raising bK*"?, flflt 

o,hc™S r h £ t me h ' tootcd do ' v " " mp " „ 

1,ke .! h , ,s “Ski viewing devices «■» »”' V 
at ?**•>' ''me," Utrobin read on “and in the f 3 > 

fiSBtttfS*** bc U5Cd wh,ch ’ have now f 

vessel? used by i Zi?'*' 0151 '- The number 
the ice had melted 0 nThr V ,r “- PC ? fOr ^ !e gr0 * S 
powered boat? ,hc Yenisei and its inbutanes 5iay 

ways. The whole fe, ™ »“ » P"'” 1 S, a» 

w,n be shown ,o ,he SanS" 


N • 


1HE C«l D£* KJDGE 


fisherman folded ihe newspaper <kml\ and then pul M 
, *il lal ? *^ e M de-pockct of his jacket A deep ulcncv reigned 
~The>' re hounding us like hares'" said l.iitlc Lads who w js 
‘"^^hlecf remaining silent for more than a minute 

Parasites’" cursed the Commodore and his gaze come over jll 
leaden by this time “The fleet is in a state of combat readiness'’ 
“L^ ar0d,cd the »»nfc °f «he anicle in a mumbling voice 
l *' vr y haven’t tot as far as aiming an atomic bomb at us 
5 ’ct, then?" 

“1 don’t know what things are coming to Tor eser and a day 
* e 'e all gone fishing and there’s been enough for everyone’ 
Nowadays though the fish are dying by the thousand and all there 
•s left to pick up is the odd crumb Oh, mercy me’ We ought to 
turn our back on all this dilly-dallying and make for the South. 
f°rthc frait. If we don’t go out into the taiga and fish what’s there 
to Veep us here’’’’ mused Utrobin joining in the conversation 
again. Although he spoke as if he was addressing everyone I 
seised that it was for me that he wanted to bnng his point home 
"Them local hacks are paid all the same for any rubbish they 
*Tite!*’ mocked the burly fellow and stretching out his large body 
be began to settle down by the fire, crunching down die little 
stones, squashing them into the sandy soil with his side and 
elbows 

"What kind of gun was that they were on about''" inquired 
Akim all of a sudden He had little concept of any complex 
optical apparatus but the familiar word “gun" had had a 
profound effect upon him. 

“Just a gun!” shouted the Commodore "The one they will aim 
at you and shoot you with’” 

“They’ve got no right to do that!’’ protested the large fellow as 
he shifted his position on the pebbles. 

"They’re just dnving us out of the nver and the forest! There 
won’t be room for us anywhere on earth soon!” 

The conversation grew more animated and developed into an 
argument and obscenities were soon freely used. I meanwhile 
made a closer study of this crowd around the bonfire trying to 
understand, remember and son things out. 

The man who stood out most was the Commodore whom I had 
met on the nver during my fast visit. His surname was also Utro- 
bin — it was a common one up and down the Yenisei — and he was 
a brother of the fisherman who had just read us tf • 

>■ i' 

■ ■ • 



a fellow •> itS ■ firTvr-lv'ljnJ 
•na a melathc flint in hit eye. lie «*t tix-o »♦ C* 11 
* _v' hj ' ,n * 4na » JI, '*t ,h| heiaJet J r>r1RJ''^ . 

lap-jj-ip* - ' hum out Utile Lady. thrath‘ fl ? - 
•* *'*•1 1 up «hc fire. „ „ « 

1 l '" 1 « r- ordered a burly fellow tdrun# 

1 Vu W,mc »»« fcwtal down 3 ' 

other* around him. ,pr 

J 2 !~” “S' ' llc "■!*• •«'»« •*■•'*« 

,,mc " read on. "and w 1* " ^ 

SBnV"!V“" ^ »”l •I”* to* 

Vessels Ultil h? ,(j' h !7 R '"'Itectorate. The number ci ** j£t! 
™ S!2*>. .*? pro *, each gJ-Jj 


e had melted o 


now erect " n ,hc . Yenisei and its^ tributaries 

a Ma*c of combat readiness. N° 

ic enemies or Nature’" 


a hundwJ duralumin boats hat c 
ways. The whole fleet is - " c 

will be shown to the ei 
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- p.. » 

« bounding U s |ii e h ,3t ^ cl A dcv P v,,rn « feigned 
^PabJcoffcmauim tulUt it"” ' 3 " > 1 ,, " c 1 *' h «■•' 

Parasjtn'" cunnlitJp? 1 * f tnorr 0,30 3 minute 

^ * <h» irn?i£^ w 3 "<> h- F-c 1(W C ,, fr 

! ?*** the » od , 3“* " m 0 J,3 ' c ">mha« *r a j int .«- 

?&*"« ■= -«=; : srErr: 

rt ^fnju.| fwcd ^ ^^‘fyjnp and male f ,„ lhc £ h 

>"P <« here'*" ,hc ' a '? a ^d fish what\ then 

^-Although he Vuo ■«• joimip .n the convention 

"*ntm local hacks arc paid all * b ? ng hls P 0,n » home 
t £"*W ** burly fellow IJltn.T ' ° ny njbh, '»* 'ho 
0n „ 8an 10 *We dowJ bv th^firr h !2. ? h,v '■**<■■ hodv 

c squash,n « .««o t^r^ztr ih : ,,,,iL - 

“Wh a , k)nd y 1 *" h h,s S| dc and 

y^JJ^andshoot* jOT^thr Commo<Jore -The one they w,|| aim 

‘^Ss^-se"^ - ijw — - 

^SSSSffSP^Ss : ,hc f ™"" 

S"™ and and developed ,mo a 

- soon frcclv used i ■_ , 


IS”,™ V d ™'°^ «» - 
j* 'SSj. ” d ■» «™ s ™ “” bonr,re ,ry ” g » 

J read us the newspaper, 


jfv-r IlhlMlV' 

hhl dflTil t» l*T ^(T/lO J> 1 ’JLr.l't'' 

<l*r!W ft. mi r.V r.a^u. arj r>~ 
unkiwnm U*i{ t •rgiXtrn w ■»» » f -“ k'^-J ’ rr^ 1 

•m «Vi»rn.l40!» and mjr.haif cm ei'-» *-* 
tU-A.Hjtift hit (r trust. *>>* *** „ f"', r ga f ' 

lo (Sc L'lMin (In m*«t fclfb 
Cbeshcrt ciik-rd the t'l'i— hid j'.xVfK n ^ t 

ih.» wa» the Cheshenets. Ibr C.-mn.Kl.rc ****“ 

Nw<r «ml IN »v.' Kme-s of hit true l exit proewirt'' Jsd 9 
hncvcbrtMi were I lie ihvlnrtt of l«o finprrv* 5 . t* r r'^‘ 
Mail, ami mavtne from the *tecp curve of hn foref- _ ^i-je 0 
one over the hr id re of Im note. I In g Imtmg c«' *T~ £&:: 
Ihmc hiwt al» 4 )x on Hie alert and throve i 
meanwhile the unruly cuilt hair «m the K * 

hn slightly flaccid l.pt had clearly been *' in ' y ?',Z.K*< fl 
Chcchcncti by hit mother. They teemed m* »^L s f5 J 
face, they lent a tofter note to thit strong-armed urTy*^ 

He did not speak Nit rather called out hit *ord< a*" 1 
to he ladled hit listener with hit lightning £ l3noe ’,i,i ! Kpv 5;v ' 
was with hit tat ape appearance, hit ripe or even ** . ijpl* 4 

that he produced an a«twmc effect. He had in acta 
the captain of a hundred-ton barge from a state &}?,*£» *■ 
one in mind of the song famous among pirates, h' .. a pi 
^erseurn- "Strong and powerful like an oak, «h«* 
with his pipe in his teeth; tike a hone from a hungry dog ' 
try and take it away." i inW ^ 

0 J" * h K cvcl J ,n B "hen the Commodore's boat 
Z.?,, J and n ( trr pu „ „ up hc UTnt over to u* pileo 
"J“g! s '* h ‘ of a wet sack m the stem m wh.di a «^Sl 
heaving around all on top of each other. E' < 2^r| 
m that boat was untidy, shnpen unorcantsed. in the stem 

55^SsS^&fig3s 

summer season ••> - What d y° u want with a gun t« ‘" pc 
Commodore staneilh 1 ^ w,hen 1 03 back to ^ 

ttm .11 ”onSt; «l““ “ W “"S' * 

came over pensive; “You never k" 0 "' 



heart contracted w nh pain and how the gentle breath of the ytnmg 
woman soothed and cased hit external pain earning painful 
flames to leap up within, causing a desire to grab her and cany 
away into the unknown.... 

Ixtvc me. my baby. 

Lave me, my dear. 

Love me m hde I'm here... 

sang the Commodore, pleased that such a balmy wind was blow- 
ing, filling his body and soul with well-being, that the ship Kura 
from the local Ashing inspectorate had gone chugging off towards 
the lower reaches of the Yenisei, that the water was growing 
clearer and warmer, that the sterlet were starting to gather by the 
ridges where fine little traps and lines had been set to keep them 
busy. Let the sterlet play for a while, the silly darlings, every thing 
starts with play in life. 

Can fish cry? Who knows? They Jive in the water and if they 
were to cry it would not show but one thing is for sure they cannot 
sob, and that’s a fact. If they could, then the uhoJeof the Yenisei, 
and not just the Yenisei but all mere and seas would echo wim 
their weeping, Nature is always crafty and gives its creature its 
fitting task: some are called upon to howl and growl, others to live 
and die in silence When the little sterlet plays with the hoo* 
bouncing cork floats, its side gels caught and then into the sat* 
with it! And there's pretty penny to buy smart shoes for his 
daughter for her school-leavers ball! His daughter — that was the 
Commodore’s weakness. She had inherited all the finest fcoturw 
from her father's face: the strikingly black brows, the curly da 
hair, the quick piercing eyes with the same wild glint in them, an 
then from her mother the Northern creamy skin, the long slra 'S n ' 
neck, the scarlet lips and the sedate gait. Fine! To have a daughter 
was just fine! If only she could stay at home all her We, but some 
smart customer would come and lead her off — such were the law’s 
of Nature. What could be done? She wouldn’t be the fiist, sne 
wouldn’t be the last. Perhaps he might end up with a decent chap 
for a son-in-law, and they would start going fishing together, and 
sharing the odd bottle. 

What beautiful d-a-a-y-y 

And the sun shines over the meadow... 



lT We cotctM mt)c,E 


ler ' Mn P n P and «la»Hla-jminjs .ihout 
ash hut 8 , h ,k ramc mI ° hl ' hcad or ,hal ,hc wm*' New into his 
nc Vi m. ,k C u 3mC ,lmc he Wa ' mak,n P his was alone the lain 
miJ,™ n u C booL ' frorn aI1 'ort'of rubbish as he wens It was 
iU2?W S lhm P' ,haI wcrr caught in the curn-nl rags, dogs 
as nothin S ' ,oumK <lra ' v hats and bathing minks ll U | that 
ounS^L'" COm » , ? nson Wllh «he fkhmg inspectors who 
tnrh^«^H °J! ‘. hc mcr At n, P hl thes had to check out 
M see as f IOrdl ,n ,hc dark Au P um n 'ph'- when vou could 
tea^hil ,h ? 22 " *** cou,d "°< ans thing out and 

teal S,C !? <,S had come m ‘h«r hundreds Thai had been 

t the u „ rr c, C ° f co ’f r * c Suddenly he felt something large turn 
frant mit! u fP co / , ‘ 11 heaved, lunged, and then started jerking 

ould hardlv ' ,,M ‘ h,s hands fL,,t " cak and he 

is breThU^ hold of lhc iine - fisherman stopped to get 
^rgcon^was a ° d fesumc-d h,s fishing— by now the 

ke that It hid y . , ^L bul 11 was cas,cr fo P c < 'he better of one 
light flic'ij! „ f ad stnppcd mo'tng altogether now There was a 

omething had ‘it* 3 * T . longcr shakm ® to and fro 

*hatistcd S ,Lsclf?o^J. ^ h SUrfacc ’ but uas nof moving It had 
^mnjodo^!! i. d a u h "° W - Bul - * hat ,he hell was that' The 
ie water His hl * ! orch ° n ,here was a drowned man >n 

as missm!™ W l rc bared - h,s eye-sockets empty, the nose 
its. . it w hav e b een eaten by fish, otters or musk- 

ave fallen "If 0 ® he had strong nerves — he might simply 

y himself Th« >f Ih f boat ’ 0UI ^ere “» the middle of the over all 
■hat’s what s hr S ,"J lat mC " go (hrou eh as they try to catch fish' 
Commodore S luck ran he' Wlth closed eyes the 

id not hke havnurnf^ 5* fellow and off he floated again He 
hen it was a Hr E l ° ? 3 dead man by lbat name particularly 
illow then h,.i rOWn ^ d man ' If he had referred to him just as a 
'’erythme coutH"h S a hl "L wouldn ’ t have be en so important and 
"counter 8 ^ ^ f* 6 " roundcd o(i as a joke. A chance 
oated awav hU if aS ^ parting. Yet although the fellow had 
ell, had not rf S was stl1 * anxious > he had not treated him 
"trusted him .« s* .if < ^L ns,lan du, y by him. He should have 
ttnembered thp Motber Earth. He also felt uneasy because he 
-erfe«^V.“P“A"K a drowned man floats down the 
low had he been ni°? fan #J 0r ano,hcr to keep him company' ' 

1 the dark , a? * T ? g? Feet firet9 How «>uld you hope to tell 
After that as soon as he heard something heavy 




ws, .ItMfliwf I Ilf duralumin l-’^ u '™ °* ^*3 

„.m,n f ...I l...m 0* M .1 > *«'■"•' “”T. %> 

old iiml wom-out tun « *.* tfcurr*. 3 ' Kf^ * 

, ni | a | fJ1 | of rfo «r»nlf cow'd ,>r W1 rJ .C-,»r- 

I ftnU wnli-W «* SJb f 

ihn’II « . ic-'l «»l N ”- 111 h 

"Tht hmile wlwli be hvd iM f.nwhnl »4, «* 
that il.,j Ilia, noniint be hjddnmk a batM-lir ' I 
neightuiuf ai breakfast staining it wwh «rr>«tg lex W j 

all dignified drinking their -tea- The *.lc «me s fcjd 
sniffing she had a no« as wn«mc »' «h Jt ™ " jji red’ 

who chaso after vjuirrdv "WTiat v mads >™ f ' b 

Hie only way mu «*' «" mil a barrel 3 * f ”" d , '? he A** 
If sou came to work with me out on the *J'CT <ct1 , ^ 
„ wouldn't I».l be ).»» Ia<e ibal loibeJ fed 
lor firewood he look ool (nrm ihe los rile 4 h "“L 
which be hud h.Jelen a. a, lor emerpmeie* *»>«»"£ „ J.*' 
that dry ae 'veil while ibev talked, aoJ neat whal '1™^,,^ 
make ho head -p,n. Hot be hada't bad a rnW mMlfjJ .!> 
on h„ wav. some void jmhitirev and now the ™”r rI ),t<i 
hotvol up enough to have the check to fmiv . '^b 

front of the inspectors. He would throw his hea V ^ flat 
down the wine straight from the bottle. P u '*l"’f h , re after a* 
stomach and play the clown. Out it wasn I a circu 
the kind of applause they would give you would J « - „ to 

to recover from Poachers nowadays were mote l ^ :*: er w* 

wartime. The only difference between a sapper and £ a <j<D 
that the former would get a medal and the latter a n 
inside. , , . all slit" 

He threw a sterlet overboard, it was dead and han^. {"* w*d s' 
on the last hook, then he jumped on to the stem -to** 

the starter rope. "Get us out of this one, good old n ' 1( *icf 

engine! Carry me aw ay* The fishing inspectors arc n-h ° ^ 

us.” At the first pull the engine ga\ c a full chug ^er* it 
muttenng away under the stem. "You must give P ra ’ „ (jj^ught 
due, when we want to we can make things that work. 
the Commodore to himself. The thought was pleasant. 



mg, and it began to nuke him ponder that il all we mustered all 
out energies o{ irnrJ ami body and didn i just sit around but vm« k 
together proper!) then veil show those capitalists and imperial- 
ists what was what not just when n came 10 quantm but to quaint 
well 1 1 owe vet there was no time for him to think out ih.it 
profound materialist thought to its vert end because Semton had 
got up off the deck hatch and was making mosomenis with his 
hand as if he was putting a light out or catching a gadllt — as he 
ordered the Commodore to stop his engine - 
"You're a plotful fellow. Semton. real plat ful 1 All right then 
off we go!" The Commodore turned the accelerator handle, the 
Wgtnc began to roar, the boat shuddered and swept over the 
river, otcr the smooth mirror of water and it seemed as tf the boat 
might get up such a speed that it might take ott and soar into the 
«y. It was as if the engines of the latest make had been speeiallv 
invented for poachers 

The boats gained speed it was strange to think that not so long 
ago people had onl> been able to row along or use poles on little 
boats. Nowadays you could pop out for a small evening tnp on 
jhe nver, overtake the fishermen with smaller engines, pick the 
Jhh up from under their scry noses and then quickly make off 
Hearts a-Iight, pockets ringing and life's a real picnic, A big 
thank-you to the man who thought up an engine like this' He 
really learnt his trade properly It'd be nice to have a dnnk with 
hint — 1 w-ould stand him a whole bucketful of vodka. 

The Commodore was flying along over the wide expanse of 
water, his heart was light and full of courage, his body was at one 
With the engine, taut and throbbing with energy, his blood burned 
>n the excitement of the chase, and he began to regret the wine he 
had not finished. "Never mind, never mind l'|| swig it down to 
celebrate winning the battle afterwards " 

Two engines straining fit to burst roared along the nver, beating 
“P the water behind them, and to the neutral observer it might 
have seemed that two wild fellows were having a race It was just 
me kind of sport that people in Choostt enjoyed Sometimes 
someone drowns in the process but you can't have any contest 
without risks 

There were no distinguishing characteristics on the boat from 
me fishing inspectorate — only a number, and a dent on the right 
side and a dark red stnpe along the top of each side the boss had 
asked the firemen for the paints because nothing was issued to the 



hnKl.(i'in-U«' and offered a srvie hut r 

the cigarette into rhc pj. It! arid t'.xic and then Imed K° 4 '* 
fouhlc* Kuld n almost l» II «t»f» and then via! t* * 
not a brother in-law* 

Strange Inn true' I ttm'nc got dninl after that *'l l '^! a 
wild and o( course kulhn was the m-nl offender 
Judas. finish him oil* • After that ff.es all bat! their j. 

recovered ihcir sensei no, iherc in no fswnl. In the 
dies all knew Scnyw i halms and had ample ,imc w , 
detailed slud> of his sliaractcr so it* speak. II they * cre ' *. .j. 
new impt-dor they'd have rostan all wvr again. ,jle ^ 
and then what if he should lum <>ut li> he stricter than I IV 

ccV'Of’ Sent) on pit in the waj of course. and demand* ' 
regardless of who unjonc is or what rank they roa> « ave * ; 
the same time he In its ond let Inc other ps>'pk v— M,rn ? tl ,« 
engine of hit hoal rt on the blink or his heart keeps ly 1 " 
from his job for a while, or his old head-wound starts h«’‘- 
him again. Then it'll he time lor the hay-making. or s*’toe .r, 
he harvested in the garden, or another meeting m «he 
council where he is a deputy. Once in a while he set* <*“ 
regional meeting to decide how to catch which offenders. «'■ 
good son, although he's a pest 




(I quite sure that by this lime the impt** t*.jj 
I the hump of a thickly wrwxJedt'lanJ 


ami turned round q 
would Iv behind the h 

he went mind n and switched off hf» cnp't* . s . 
able to flow along earned by the current and hide in ti1- ‘ ^ 
dip away into the settlement. flut the host with iheenn" 
round its deck was catching up. he had not heard it bees'. - 
roar of ho engine behind him, and still in hot pursuit. _> 
u path through the dear water and end n 'mall shadow “T^" 
stem. The Commodore estimated the distance, kxw __ 
island and hie cigarette fell out of ho mouth ffe 
but all he managed to do »as to hat it with ho ha ^ 
process — after all the chase had been pomp on for t*«" - 
now. If is fuel wiHild soon be finished as well, and tne*F 
was in the luggage box and anyway it only had just L», 
in it. He had hoped to take a look at his lines w hile f 
being loaded with boards “Semyon will be fiddling ar™ 
his engine for ages," the local experts had said, but ni *V ^ 
out on the over again and with a new fellow wh°^ t 
job what’s more! “Just imagine! A new fellow! The u* 
him!” He couldn’t esen gel away by going up the nver. a 
go over to the shore and run off into the woods? "« a, “ m. 
engine and the boat'' And the sterlet? And the wine «* . 

finished? Yes, and then people would recognise •* 35 atf 
they’d get to the bottom of the story, confiscate the boat 
he'd get it in the neck after all that. No, that svas toomun>-\, 
not for nothing that his daughter had called him the Co , 
If he was lo live up to his name then he couldn’t let «h . j 
him and meet his downfall! Leaning forward with lush ^ 
nose close to the wind the Commodore turned the boa ^ 
making such a steep semicircle that it almost glided on ■ 
Leaving behind a white trail the Commodore humed awa 
the nver His boat bounced along over a humped wave. ^ 
down with its bows and sent the wave’s white foam 
cloud of spray The Commodore licked hungrily at ^ niJ 
on his lips and baring his teeth in impertinent fasnx<> ^ 
straight for the inspector' boat. He came up so near that ne 
make out the amazement on the faces of his two pursuers 
yon s successor doesn’t look too bad, he’s well built ana w - 
He’s got dark hair and a look of a gypsy about bun w ‘ 
uncanny eyes and bags underneath them. That’s not your ^ 
little Semyon with a patched skull He’d put up a real bS n 






I3S 


VICTO** 51 *’"' 


always be a kid No troubles, no regrets, a little N of W 1 * 1 , 
shooting at birds out of catapults and enjoying baked P 0,3V *%. 
His stomach felt weal Whit .rial i.fi. was! He c* 1 _ 


His stomach felt weak. What a trial life was! He 
remember when he had gone to bed at the proper time, 
proper meals, gone to the cinema or had enough lime to 
himself with the wife. His legs were frozen and plagued 
night, he suffered from heart-bums and there were black® 
his eyes and there was no one to complain to. Cheering up* 


he repeated what some desperate fellows had once said ah®, 
poacher's life: “It's all trouble, hurry and no pleasure, and H* 


- — * ..«-^le, hurry and no pleasure, 

always be that way." They were right. Wine was the only »*' 
but the cheap sour stuff he drank was dangerous to e'en sip 


they said it was real poison and those men on the loose kj 


1 . . “ Prison unu mose men on ms p 

everything, they’ve been everywhere They may have kcJ 
different institutes and universities but they've sure learnt a 
or two. 

Karasinka Cape with the little boys, the camp-fires, lh*A 
that always clustered round the fires were out of sight bem 
bend in the river now. Soon he would come to the mouth® , 
River Sym, a river that came from the swamps near the O0» 
flowed out of the taiga. In that river you could hide not jus'*' | 
a small boat but with a great big steamer, or perhaps <* 
tiotnia of boats — given you knew how of course— there , 

many islands, brandies, bends and channels in it On the ■» I 


of Krivlyak. It was standing in a tall cedar forest on a high 
slope, on to which the sunlight shone from the river and » 
sheltered from the cold of the taiga by the cedars, 
in 32 a string of carts h.iH nn<«i wit: 


TTiey were being led northwards by a shrewd leader »h° 
nicked our ih.-ii ... i .™.r the 


„ settle* 


t building. 1 irst of all the men made a wooden barrack « 
how in ,he "W* bmd among the cedars. That *■ 

how the settlement w.th no me of Kmljol hod cow fj 

nemg. a settlement where ntvni., nml WOf lf “ 


wcIMtVaV ™"hn ‘ ■ V ' hcrc P°°P ,C * xrc «M*rativc and »*>££ 
'■ 11 was on _ hour 5 journey from Choosh hut ihc people I" 1 




sociable and there were no grabbers' 
fights ever heard of there. 


knife* 


wh!!h the ?.,^ anncI ° f . ,hc s >"» Riv " under the b*"J f 

what, the settlement of Kmlyak was built. Heats had t<> m -> 1 e * 



a fatter ffjf and notr. I |f< |»MI ir* » the rf ^ 

wafer W the %»m. tt fj f tt-tn-rt. brjn.bri.t'r' 
ili.il (cmw »fwrr if„f C * rrc bardt, an* *ei:in 

"'iiJi «imt«cf. f th arutfim.- aims rn K» balls t hif 
»fuM noer t* <«hju,»rtJ Jhrtc *4* /•<• one r*'* 
rluntW it* rkhr» am t* j> N.jpuihrr« winJil rule t*---* ,p * 
,n, 'j ,hjl *>f Ox la 'if a m the autumn I « cn fl*’* * 

H'M ami Mil,] ft nn itetvss Sometimes or n in lJ* 

,n< ’ H ,h<fr did "<‘1 melt. hut just h\ there doty and 

*rnw needle*. »in ( vJ seed. amt nwi Ihert *!,% 
Hie hoar-font m*uhl , fJM ani j ,he finrct'fJ * 1 jy 
would 5*^“ „ 




* settle, r.nh fm*t -print wouuj >“y 

•i '"■' •■•■ " “* *f " n <i *hcvt «<f paper There arc r^ 15 *? 41 /,-* 
• *»np l he banks of (he deserted s> m and ihc time will 
for hummj! oninuU for therr f ur . All he xmilJ need h* * “J % 
^’ Jm < ‘7 1 r * ,Aa . * c,v " w,>u!J be half a ilivm sable. 
coulJ celebrate lejv mg school m »r> lc and after p> on W «* ' 
n ""f-fc-Amppil then- was no .Jem in* it. DffW'^T 
J5 , c<H,,d F° and catch vimeonc with a Master* D<¥^ 
haJ ,on F wee ftirpurcn about the 
,hc Gallon *. IU * jc caupht up in other wit*** 
fn.i»mp m hn chest and pbeuine h' m ^ 
out of hi, * 1 n, ° 1 rn,n P- howocr much he tried to put «>*** 
U T l ««P«? up on him and at soon **! 
^,n i, ‘if Ihc chr, ' c had abated it had felt as if 
leannc nts chest . -mm i ... ihet> ! 


, viiasc nau at'., lku ,, „ au |t „ „ .— 

Kfnni/k' 1 ar ? n L ' lc a n> m.m bom and bred tn the” 
i but he let them cho> *' 
d the 


M K. . ' 7 ‘' lke an > m ' ln bom ar 

■nside^hib behe» ed in premonitions but he h , 

Three miles from the mouth of the S> 7 n the ComrrW*'' 
Wth »TO!hm^t ,h i e Shd,Cr of a "hullosv creek, rubbed h^ 
r.a? '° icc P off the mosquitoes and then after » 3 ^; 
Ke^d in » C3pC ,n ,hc boat slumped do«n. Wff 

sleeo wouhl rfnv ded Jack t et ,haI stank °f oil and fish hop** f 3 

one? He woke un Z5 V ^ ^ womes ‘ Hc flaked 

a bmeVfou r «,«» P fcch . n . s unsure of « here he uas, his mouth h 3 

it from side to skvY? ,,e . d ' ppec, his head in the water and sh^ 

water and *» kta Sf 


lS N ' 



0>r f • t'frSrii tttr.e * J t-> tweai ^ 

Maw* t.» Ihml who w(7,v M hc.. l .!Jf»M«.Mjh*'e« r ( 

Mr that Hr puML-ilmrf !*•.' prof k-rt Nit !«• *Cf? I**' \ 
l.Hjn,- people rt t», c lsllarr ft-mjJjtv »(.- then " 1 1 


prtf>lr w the lstJapr fwmadjts. H* then t 1 
,l ’ ,f -*" »n»»rr hr «j.d hr had heard those l.*> 

!.«•>»«, Imn «l«>u! a "f jd.jnf. Cett'ttf dream” Ta 


4 K-nm.l warning, «he came win IV jcxi at (AT , ' ,v 
I'c ashamed «if readme other people letter* H'» P'^'V, .41 
Y'hU- |f « had form* I h 4i‘i pc-jVr toed to hr?:J»e 


'" ,u * 11 * •* *f it? f Thai ♦ fc<r* people tocu to hrr.jse 

when the* knew no better* Those wiJ serves *c<T »r ^ • 
Alexander Vifnnuh Pushkin- Thai mu»h you d > ‘ >JJ t 
known nl lejst* • 


Innnnwlfw** . 

Ihc < onlmodorr si/rpl* worshiped his daughter. V*’ Jt 
ami she responded to ho affection. Hr had another dJt-'r"', 
a son .iv udl. fnjj the) nm? Mr tirjfirrrt to him. they •'JJfL, 
•«> <n«r mother and to he hone! ho household »a« , 

famihcv and Ta.ka was the hndec between them. Wen 
come home drnnk, vimctimc* he would fv noisome. TTien £ 
stamp her foot and say. "Commodore- R trill the ^ 
which meant that h<. 1 . u- «,»uMoK 


w-ould stamp her font and say. "Commodore- Ri£ht the M- 
n,u~ mC3T " ! h3t he shoulJ P» a"d deep it our. He would** 
!„ £l? U3rn d sonK and awkward w uh anum else. forherfce*j 
told ^ ,cnl chlU hc ne'er coniradicied her but just did j 
solti S ° n * hcir pamc hc would ,lft h,,! han J to 

tt^A'A**:**** *“*£23 


3 „ J «>“'< and say: "Asc-asr. ripht ,t *»"«»* 

fuTl of ^ T%° Mo ,hc hl ' ten turned upwards in 

mce^ h,? T P VCr5 ° nc «»< around him felt like teannr W J 

KSdT^ a a r, u .te k ,o h - ,iLe a — : * 3 


ral^Thim' , 7 i Ia s ^ak to him like a nunc to a P 3, ^‘* 
Linle Humn/. 11 /*" j ,hcfl shc would start to read him Yen-h 
wh=« Hone: she had pot hold of a cops «# 

now m P le,e with pictures He knew the poem almost by 


rtrZ*‘,!!' CS ' bro »«-n planted w heat. 

Th , L C > l l ol ' en > a u may btow 
lhat lhe y ha dntfar to go. "* • 







interrogation*, l>ui even more bnravved by the 

cell after the interrogation* — he had *cl fire to the | 

the Red Army men. and perpetrated the wicked deed yfVrif 


many innocent unit* were suffering. He was th c eh l; 


I at the interrogation that he war the « a 
,-p.iratists would choke him with a sherry- 


let hint admit a 
didn't, the separ 

mattress y & I 

Rut Grukhotjln did not dissemble at the trial, he ^ | 
honest truth about himself, thereby escaping the death ^ } 
and receiving ten years hard labour followed by exM ' 


anu receiving ten years naru lanour tonoweu 17 y 3» 3 r« 
the place where he slid his labour. He helped to buud^j p 


the Nonh, but never finished it. landing up in the scl, .’ i 
rhrvrvsh f-ll .. m l SST,^ kl, lin he SCttlCd " 


permanently, never going to the Ukraine even for a /‘T'arid * 
fear that the Bandera men still at Large would find 
him in Grokhotalo became a Siberian, although whene»« y 
his native meadows on the films or heard Ukrainian » - £ 
grew gloomy, lost his composure, drank heavily and beat "j 
His w ife, a strapping local woman w ho could stand up to 
resisted hard, scratching and screeching for all to hear *» 
era! Fascist' Burnt people alive! Now he's after me’..- . «(- 

Grokhotalo was in charge of the Cboosh coJIecti'j| 13 _ 
breeding unit, where he ran everything very smoothly- j,< 


bad years they bred excellent pigs" and over-fuiimco — - ■ . jjj 
supplying meat to the state, and Grokhotalo's photog«(' , 
burst out of its frame on the settlement Board 01 "V 
Although his bosses could not approve of his foul fangxr - 
bad manners, they left him alone and closed their e . ve * 10 ^ pit 
that each year he kept a couple of nice hogs for himself a 
farm — the conviction that there was nothing tastier than 
«... . . . Klevtsy ana 


s something he had earned with him from Klevtsy 
changed Grokhotalo was not one for changing things 


» ^ 0 was no ‘ one for changing 

AP a * from bacon and himself, Grokhotalo recognised 


arid was therefore always on the’ make. And in spite 


that he, a native of the Rovno lands, had a terror of deep 


hf, n t V ?H h i' eSS Iearned ‘° « ,ch fish.’which he did not eatf”* 
but sold down to the last nan- nf cite rjmkhotalo had «* 


10 if last P a,r of’gtlls. Grokhotalo h- 
in th^l b o n dcar rfeparted Kuzma Kuklm, a rogue *e« £,*» 


stom eS h , ’ al rt S ' ^ Ul ‘ lln * as 3 puny"^an ^ h o ’had trouble w*** 
r' c^rono f°Y shed U P bI °°d after drinking bouts, so heal ^ 
e -c strong lads to assist him and had se-' manV a t*’ 1. 



hMKiriJm fl7 ,C from uruler ht% w,n P 11 g"c‘ s Whoul vising 

0 out r,f k 3J no ratcmal feelings (or hr. sharers ami did mu 

Ji 11 "*? IO *»* "'em his skills On the contrary In 
hem of ,k ’ , ,rts,nj ction in all possible ways ami (r\ u> cheat 
sn £ ”, fa,r share '* f lh c «kh (he one thing hi was 
«med at c^ik” M**’ of the cur.es kuklin km. wen 

5!nS£? U, 7f l0 unhurtlenc-d his hean Hu. C.rokhotalo 
oo n as u. 1 , and ’ carnl to fish He stopped recognising Kuklin as 

»c set up on his own 

lers'.f ..?, e ^ uzma would shake his head and sas to Ins part- 
\en h,a T y * ords - ,ha « chaff bells will come to a bad end. 
c „ d , ^ , c all Micl ,„ fc , hor lllt , m 

i'** 1 GroUiotalo lor his pjiicntx'. h.trsl worl jnd 
ipS Z “"«**" »«» » pt.es- per Ibo lupous ..dps- 
) n , ulder ’he 51ZC of a bath-house lying in the grass 

he rvyirh» J-T 6 ? utumn n, ght when the prow o( a big barge hit 
'arkjTCM w . , cra ^> Grokhotalo seemed to hear a shout in the 
lav,™ ’ „?* , c <” ^tciict and did not go to his teacher s aid 
HthdnL.i rUSned ,hc ° oal without even feeling the blow, the barge 

1 Srr'l in, ° ,he n ’^'- Kukhn s capt C«' «*«»»•«'« 

>ottom he fi *hermcn believed, and he was dragged to the 

o the hans naS e°' bccn found to ’his day His new helper rowed 
“do with theVive br ° kcn ’ off prow and ncvcr had anything more 

o^vhirh d ^f’ ° r lhc Go,dcn R ‘ d ge as i’ was affectionately called, 
Pot wa many as P ,red but did not have the nous to win a good 
rom thA,. i 3 1 oun ' of thrce hundred if you went at slow speed 
afo ako htnV" Sp “ c ° f KukJms a,,cm P' s <° hide this, Grokho- 
Pot w, , lhe S j nSC coun ’ and immediately found the lucky 
Whom tJt”* Ulled 3 VVh,r,wmd outboard motor and a boat. 
,h,s,,ca,;i l" S anyonc wherc or how he got hold of all this so- 
h e Norih equl P [T \ en '- h’s hard to buy a good engine and boat in 
o do n r- CV 'i l e tod , ay * but at th3t time you needed a lot of clout 
US chest '!‘^ U . l . d spced alon g on his boat, puffing out 

3o!den Rfa V t ry ^ i r. B r Ch,ld ’ p,ay to h,m: ,h = d 'Stdncc, the famous 
oiuert Ridge and life in general. 

Mk r0 off 0 I. a , I S, C ? Ue,,t . fi ^ , Ra,ofc - Hc ncvcr * a > d how many he 
off each line. Inn li was obviously a lot tx. use he 
»‘ cly f. to PP«* ' Jnnklng cheap wine and went ’ ■■ j 

»e best vodka at that. I IW face gleauv m o 1 


from fish oil, and his lips glistened like * hose li 0 JL*J53 
An uncastraled hog was what the local P° 3 chers ca a o0(t jr 
were consumed with envy, and when one day tnc . [urE ^- 
splashmg by Grokhotalo’s boat and they realise .-Hat's 

had got caught on his line they decided as 3 , ‘ a5( jritf | ' 

enough' We must put an end to it! It’s time thebas holes 

away from the Golden Ridge, time to cut his lines ana ^ 
in his boat If he makes a fuss we’ll scare him, it n 
scared, we’ll try something stronger.” heis' l' eaf1s 

While the thirst for revenge was gnawing at the po 0 #n 

and breasts, greedy-eyes Grokhotalo was strugg . 5 w it into 
with a full-grown sturgeon. In a fit of temper he n install 
the boat— God had not begrudged Grokhotalo stKngtn .m. 
he had acquired with the years. But as soon as . )ts tail- 

looked at the fisherman with its piggy eyes and ‘ hntilo’s h tal1 
like the rudder of an aeroplane, on the wafer ’ Thanks W 
sank. He couldn't take it on his own, in mm-strea . 
old Kuzma Kuklin, his swearing was employed to ou i 

tage After sticking another dozen hooks into th« * "T. (he fi Jl 

skin, Grokhotalo cut the anchor ropes and started i was yi 
ashore He rowed. Couldn’t use the engine, 'cause tn sturc ecn 
heavy and strong, it would break the line. Meanwhile , 
came to, realised where and why it was being “ — me cud 1 * 
started threshing its tail, diving under the boat and tu ctiUV 
ui the water. Feeling the ground under its belly, !* „ a ii sorts®' 
leaping out of the water like a dolphin and performing . 
circus stunts The hooks broke and the nylon nngs snappy. ^ on 
Grokhotalo brought the exhausted, tom sturgeon 3/1 J 

two hooks, jumped out of the boat to catch it by m ~ gplls 
recoiled: the huge sullen fish was lying on its side, flappi e "i^ 
the size of saucepan lids It looked at the man with a we 1 
But Grokhotalo was not to be daunted now. «rurC c< ’ n 

‘•Damn and blast'" he howled, catching hold of the £ ^ 
and dragging it onto the bank. He pulled it almost as ' ^.bk-s. 
slope, the woods, then fell down next to it and lay on tnep 11 
beating the fish’s serrated back and head with his fist. 

“Ha-ha! Got you! Got you' Ha-ha' Zcr ve are!” Th' s rc 'l 1 p,-j 
was not enough for his exhilarated heart, so Grokhotalo f | lP j 
up and started stamping with his boots on the pebbles, sn 
and waving his arms _ niir 

“Woe strengthens, happiness blinds - ’— many a U me 
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to the spot where the miscreant had to put his signature. S s 
his complaint book and pen into the worn field bag “ 1S . w sj, 
back to wartime, the fishing inspector tossed it onto his siu 
the familiar gesture of the commander, dragged the sturgeon 
the boat, letting it fall with a bang on the metal 3n , 

pushed himself off with an oar, and made for miu-s 
winding the starter cable round his hand. . |..j 4 

For some reason the field bag made Grokhotalo parti • 
furious. Perhaps he remembered 'forty-five, an investigator *' 
field bag? Perhaps a stnct camp in the North w here the ^ 
had showed off with their bags. Or perhaps he rememhe 
thing, and was just seething with rage. , 

"Cowardly rat! Wiz a field bag' We shed our blood a 
Grokhotalo choked. He'd find out, that pig-faced pohw { |t 

sure to find out whose blood Grokhotalo had shed. That s ^ 
was like in Choosh. You told your neighbour, and she t , 
hog, and the hog told the whole town; unable to control m * L(( 
mgs he began to curse the fishing tnspcctor indiscriminately- 
zat bloody sturgeon rip open your guts, you slob! Drow • 
dead, kick zc bucket. Let your kids rot in hell!" .j n .i 

chose the w-rong words Rumour had it that the "slob " |jr j 
kids lie lived alone and had lost his family in the war. A o ^ 
like that wouldn't take the sturgeon, he'd hand it oscr 
Fishing Cooperative like he w as supposed lo. . i,,,* 

But where, how was he to unburden his broken heart . A ^ 
was he to live? Why the Nazes had he foughi so strongly W’ ‘^ v 
for himself and this life, why had he suffered such tormen • , 

were there so many obstacles on his path? “Oh, niuzzcr 
Muzzer dear!" Grokhotalo coughed the dear, comforting j 
out of hts powerful chest. He longed for tears of avsuagenren ^ 
tried to squeeze them out of himself, but only r 3inc . |(n< 
heart, I he tears would not come, they had petrified lfl<llli; h| j,, 
and so Ihc complain! io his long departed mother broug ^ 
relief. But in 'forty- five be had only to men! ion her for 


Orokhotaki came to m the boat, on ihc riser, and once ■*’ C 
hase started to go wrong, that's ii-nnw ihe engine 
start The sun was going down behind the riser, but when nc ^ 
pul!ed the sturgeon out on Ihe line it had been healing ‘"”* n u 
hts back and bead— he had font so much time! The shop* ** fe , 4 
rt«sc bi OxHidt, and then there would he nothing to dn’** n 
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Heron a* 1 *' 5 ' 


obligingly bit off the metal top and pulled out the P* 35 
with his teeth. 

They poured it out, drank and smacked their lip*, 
verdict was “not bad", but again I was advised solemnly ^ 
time buy two bottles instead of one" and also told. t a ^ 


to sp® 1 ** 


guest, but don’t spill the beans". I promised "not *“ 3- * 
sc, but they pretended 


beans”. The men did not believe me, but mey »«»•■■•■ - . 
satisfied, and turned the conversation to the weighty wj ^ 
how writers arc paid and what percentage of the truth 
write in their works. They agreed on five per cent. In 


write in their works, they agreed on live per ccm. ■■■ 
with the poachen* disappointment at the remuncratio ^ 
labour, mention was made of a device made to catch po3 - 
night. “Bet they paid the inventor of that filthy thing a P ^ 
What was happening in the world? What was it coming • ^ 
was dnving himself to crazy things, putting himself m P n '&<• 
inventing the fence and barbed wire to stop him from gemns 
“We’re digging our own grave!..." . „ ^..i^ 

"Well, I'll be blowcd!” the orators marvelled at this pn 
phical discovery. ..*«■ 

“Now then, lads!" Akim interrupted the intellectual cO ^ 
tion, slapping his knees, his eyes shining expectantly, t-y 
a day of it'” And to a howl of approval he fetched 
extinguisher" from the bushes— a large bottle of cheap «“ m , 
much for Akim! Had he got hold of the bottle "itn 
knowing or did he keep a store here? . 

The Commodore rushed off somewhere in his boat wnen ^ 
quite late. Smiling meaningfully, the poachers hinted that ^ 
going to see Raissa. The shop girl was so “crazy 3D j™|,jit. 
venomous Chechen that, in spite of the strict law on aJcon ^ 
she opened the shop at night and sold him spints, in re™ 
which the Commodore gave her a squeeze, kissed her and ^ 
off, remembenng the “lads", after promising to bring Ra« sa 
fresh sterlet soon and have a “private” talk with her. 

There was laughter, talking and mutual understanding. 
fraternity, on the bank of the Yenisei. The fire was built UP 
skies, and no mosquitoes could be heard. The fish soup*™ 
m the pot, curled sterlet tails flying up in flames and spark*- „ 
One had a go at singing, another at dancing, but m<* 
kissing each other and ciying. 

“Enjoy yourselves, lads!” 

“We only live once!" 




•nvle t'T.V-voi.lrj'T - (hu.a ] f wM 4 ^ 

•MlV'Ul *(%! HcrvslVU at tSc fwvf 


. id 

“Of*. l-jc-h it* %*>• un y>*u k!n »i‘.S 
‘I li«fn'l t»*t ant L-kV” 
t held out my hand to him 
“1 cl's Nr I on it ' 

Alim tin! not VC rev hand In hi* «rtn**san«x he 
a cup i>f lea and licked a tin — but fht* *td not rain h ^ j«* 
lie banged the ••fife oimpndict" a<am*t a ftvL **d 1 *Af 
lie’* in alt difrclauts, a* it a mine had tipl*W. The C*'®- 
v* .1* already at the htwtst line. . , 

“You won't spill the beam. *»ilt y,*i?" Alim avled ^ 
scratching an car covered *«h mwnuitiv Ntr*. 

“Won't what?" 

“Spill the beam tn the newspaper* The lad* are afraid- r . ^ 
“Wow rhal! There aren't enough newspapers fo do ? 3 i— fee! 
the more I cursed, the livelier Alim bccarrc. In a Cadi be ^ „ 
the grapnel, ropes and oars out of the bushes. admomditn# 
the same time- . „ c 

“Of course. If you're gotn* to spell the Nuns you show* t 
a go at everyone, not just us. ch?“ and he vvtnled a r“"> «,J 

me. Seating me at the oars, so as to get out of the dialw*' 
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Ipisfi t'*wh Keif 


'll ►! 4 r' 

|Sr her'**' 

vV *«u. Ipis'' 

IjiM'Kh *>r 


M K- beard l.w » a-oj nsw »sf>: cs 

gentle run of the nr« d*-* « tScc *-•«>- ^ 

►lamb tn the l>ut gaping *r.I rv ficvims r,I ' rt4! ^ j rfr-f 
bom in the uiw village. *011 10 iSf tame s ',£> 
umc gtmot and ale the same f.xvi. but »f*’ * 4X- t . ^ 
to "Clean your hand* »uh a brush' Wish v,j r 
forty lupecis. and uvip sixteen'* .w-ca^' 

And the owner of Iho boat wti »Sxil » md.flg ^ , 

fly-wheel made slippery by petrol and 
feeling of shame and imutvn K\-iuv of h' 4 f3fc v 
pul il bluntly, wtirthlexsoess. p^x 

Naturally Icnattch »» a belter fisherman and cnuF>‘j 
than anyone else No one disputed this. It »* 4 corTU ‘l f 0 
and proper, and no one envied him. except the > tx, f l,,j a 
who had felt outdone by hix brother all ho life. anJ . ( 
rotten pnde. He could not and would not hide ho *“ ' 

brother, and the two had long since grown away fn'n 1 



rufVf f' 1 


»>fi<k-r •mi ti-j,} t. •f () drf t". -‘Vt ^ 

pdkiw m lltc cradle Ignatxfc spj! and sped* - ^* J 
bilk . 

crfjfrrw^^.f.: 


not lire iikni f fuic «>f If 


challenge h» fbc ( nrn'mxl.irr He 1 grixind h* 

and drive h.m from t ‘ VT’ & 


fiml hit luily hiiHha' 
or hy 


'l»Hh<r‘» fines amf drive him 
edge him mm a vpnt where th ;f - -1 


licforr Hie wjr in the iniil.Be i>f the vumner ‘ * c1 L [ * e l« 
nn<J Span-it-int lived i«> wi up tentv alone the ,.v(B 
reaches of the Yenisei ami fid> for cartiliPm'f 1 ^ 


tcachc-c of rhe Ymitei and fidi for cartilinm'in *£■ « 

ncu. putting pieces of smoked loach on ihe ^ 


mini hate been tery tasty, if the silly sturgeon ^ j 


afmott fian: hook. They always lied htv ®* '***** Jr* 
nhfxtn lo the rod* Hut they file decorating et crythma- 
rale their efulhes and sh«>cs with all mm of re lit** 
whether it wav because of these hitt of rag or t>«f ^ ^ 
they taught the fish hy the tons Seasonal ^ 

parts with u contract for catching fish would fi' h r - 
sands or islands and pick up two or thnre small * wr ^ l , rf 
for soup, and ihat was all. Then, hating overcome 


d conscience, they would begin to mote their . - is * 1 
i natives' lines. “Why you doing that? Much 


: •muses lines. Why you dome lhat? Mucn h™ ^7- 
U hy you go a II over nt er? Uhv you tan etc up nets* n 
moved from one spot to the nest, losing valuable fivnnf 
the fish kepi on bmng. while the tisitors from oihe f f, p 
their nets exactly where the non-Russians had b«" 
pulled out empty hooks. 

nd now a local inhabitant, with fishing in his ' «J< 
rwTh lkc . ,h . L V slobs - as thc scrounging visitors '‘ rre J^ ( 
Choosh, and lifted h,s hand aeainst another man--** > 
man> b “' h,s brother, and not only his hand, but* fa 
h«,?J&. wa,, °" cd m the scandal, transmitting the 

Th, ho V sch ,°W. bowhng it along like a wheel. rf 0 

house Commodore s W| fe would not put her nose oul 

hav^our'ShJ" 3 "" W,,h y° u - boozed yourself off yWjJfJJ 
daughter’s °. n at her husband. “Round the KwJUjI 

your brother »? ^, aSn 1 enou S h for you. You want to 
your brother. M, gh t as well do in the lot of us while 
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spawn, which no other lish has either, — it was all •' 

enmg, obscene. shunt 63 

Anti because of it, because of this wTetched amp™ 
had forgotten the man in him. Creed had seized n gj5 - 
childhood had dimmed, faded into the background, an ^ 
much of one anyway. He had sat through four “ wu jJ b 
with difficulty and torment. In class at his desk, 
wnting a dictation or listening to a ooem, but he hi . Kr ,i 


wnting a dictation or listening to a poem, but he him ^ 
the nver, his heart was twitching, his feet were dchmg • 
in his body were howling — it’s biting, the fish, it sconi ^ 

lid rememher he was atwavS in a boat. ' 


back as he could remember, he was always m a b®"; “'psirt 0 ’ 
the river, always in pursuit of it, this bloody fi sh \ "'’Ltrfi 
meadow on thr n.v,, mnwine. He d “ , -ri 


, - - *«*»«-■ Fetisova needed mowing. He d ^ 

m the library since his school days — too busy. He * 
of the school parents’ committee— till they threw 
elected someone else — he never went to school At »» J „j 
thought of making him a deputy to the village So"\ ^ 
honest and worked hard ihe idea— “ e " . 


: * u * n ‘ making him a deputy to the village . 
honest and worked hard — then they dropped the idea—® t( 
2? ‘ he poached, what sort of a deputy would W ^ 


cm the quiet, poached, what sort of a deputy would W ^ 
7 i w ° u! ‘ Jn ' oven take him into the people’s P a f°l u, (W .l f 
j , wil .h 'he hooligans themselves, tie them up, reform ^ 


j._Y „ "T “““ ‘ cvcn «3Ke mm into u 
h . ^''h ‘he hooligans themselves, tie them up, «to“““}' »flt 
nrn VJ be U T?’ hc was a,wa ys pursuit. So whatifp^' [I 
Euns and and o^i[ cd ’ ** craz y drunks ran wild in Ihe iwiM 1 
dear Imie TaikajH^ ' vou,dn ' , gel him - But they did. 'Kb* 

iJgLS?-^ you devil! The car killed the lovely ■£ 
last bloom, the flower bud, the dove’s egg *L « 

she said ih- IflC £irI had probably thought of her fathe • 

Aeainhe , y ' Vhal ha d they done? , f,.f 

'une'eHmi a K nbered hls godfather. H.s 
hit it with all rT*’ " VVhen > ou catches a little W’flLs 
yer dad and semi' J 3kC “ ol{ ,hc hook and hit it, then sa >.,rf 
grandpa’s wifcand^ro^i?’ ^ cnd yer unc,e and yer au«'j£V,» 
you say.” So he d> /k ' t* 1 ' it. throw it back and wait. f [ y 
when he d,d h “ .'ho fish, ,n earnest at first, then J* 


when he got older* h. / hc fish - ,n earnest at first, then J* 
roppy-c4k— and £ c d,d ’ because hc believed a 1 ^ 

out who’s thTSad ,h 1 b‘8 ones too, but just try and J* 1 r 
hn days. l2,^ •“«»* and the grandpa’s wife. A 
would lay down h^, WMh r ‘ | eumaiism ° n lhesrove.hu t !3 * 
own the la* endlessly a vplcc lha , seemed V 



vicro* 


what 1 was doing... It was a terrible mistake...” “A ^ 1 

it? A tcrnble one! Vcr-r-iy well! Dut mistakes must t*P 
Tcrnblc ones twice over!” Her suitor did not pise an)“ 1 * ^ 
however, he walked and talked with his sweetheart, 
pinched her now and then, but only within the limits req 
decorum. , , 0 ^ 

Towards spring the military commander was reca ‘ 
front. The mothers sighed with relief, and the P 35 t0 |ifc, 
rumours died down in the village. Gtakha began to co 
she hadn't been herself at all. . „ , f n 

At flood time, during high water, when the nights ^ 
short and unsteady as they are in spring, the birds 


village and in the Helds almost round the clock, o' 


her took Glakha beyond the pasture land to a mcado ^ 
flooded with spring water, pressed the girl against a ^ 
nibbled by goats, kissed her hard, smothered her with c j 
and put his hand where he had been told to by the lads, . . 
been getting at him to even accounts with the ““ c ^ e . fan 1 ’ 

*No,no You mustn’t'" begged Glakha “But the heuteii 8 
I’m doing my pre-call-up training. Just wait Maybe i 
senior lieutenant'" j (Kf 

As soon as he mentioned the lieutenant, she dropp 
hands. 

At first he forgot about the revenge and the lieutenant ^ 
not know what he was doing himself It was only later, * nc .^e 
heat had passed, when the mist had cleared from his eyes, , 
lieutenant shone out aeam in his memory swarthy, ' n P _ t, r 


lieutenant shone out again in his memory, swarthy, ,fl P j of 
boots, the medal and badge shining on his chest, the 


being wounded on active service flashing! How could he s ®”jy i 
How could his jealous heart bear it? Looking round j 

our cavalier did as he had been told by his older mates: tie 
the submissive girl on the steep bank, made her face the over, 
pulled down her flannelette bloomers dyed with a home' ^ 
dye and bearing odd, broken buttons. It was the bull ° n L|e 
remembered most clearly, because for a moment the poor »» 
attire arrested his foul intentions. But by now he wanted 
off as a smart fellow who had tasted sin, and this gave course 
the callow youth. In short, he pushed his knee into the behin 1 > 
die snivelling, trembling girl and sent her flying into the* 3 ' 1 ’ 
The dirty dog had brains — he chose a shallow spot, so that 
inconstant lass did not drown by mistake, then listened » 




!>■!*« 


*»fi Kt* in*n. **.1 1-» (**l t*nt *?>*h *- 

I’tjtvlJ and l».*i fi I»„ ( ft* rjif *2 


c-Jj! 


I<»i inuftcll «o.! I <f i!..»sc wK-i *t tf.n »tr> 
alt i.iffnrntttij •inri^n. *J.*»-ig f-iV !f> if* t>* her. 

I off • • %t - »*♦* - 1/niMf to ex'””’ 1 * f 
iXHUlttljn hoping th 41 someone »tn.J4 K eat t 
(IlUfKU. broken!* ~(»t-a 4 akhs. f.tjirc rK." *” 
ilriuh hi* fingers. but h>» hand* were crjmfvd r/‘'~ A ^ 
•»4m Ivlnrr hi* or* (mm the effort and Ih-crt *j$ i ^ 
ringing not only w hi* hc.iJ. hut all ««cr hi * lw>' .TL.fcsfl 
accept more torment." (crunch th-nighl remote!) *nJ n ■ ^ 
hanih. Ii.inm* nxn: when r 


lm hand*. hoping Ihc moment *»ouU come * 

**i>iUd go numh jnJ let goof their own accord— 

Nigh! gathered inrr the run. The mosemerrt Of » 


\f l" 1 


. loom. eserythmg metped. »cnt T 
pctnf> He m» longer thought about an) thing- AH ‘■*i r ,",sT 
remorse, pain and torment had receded, and he **a' *!’ R l u stf>. 
into himself, slipping into another world. sIecpil).f c ? ,, V*m 
only the one *» ho had been there so Jong, on the left sl * ^ 
chest, under the nipple. **tmld not agree to this Pf “V ‘<tx 
nesvr known it. had always guarded himself and , . _ Kg- 
**ithout switching off his hearing. The dense. n*'S ult< Xl the 
ring was broken by an insistent, self-assured purnne ^ ^ 
gloom — and something prodded and Nared up under tne ij 
in the still not tnt.iflv h~t.. tt,- man tensed ft 1 ®*. 


.n the still not totally benumbed body. The man tert«d t 
and opened his eyes. It was the sound of the boat on tnc w 
Escn on that fatal serge, already removed from die .1,5 
could tell the make of the boat from its sound and r? J ,f . htf 
knowledge was his first feeling. He wanted to shout to htf 
but life was taking control of him, arousing his mind. 
spurt he ordered himself to wait— it would be a sheer * 3 1 ^ 
strength, and he only had a little left, to shout now. - 
engine stopped and the fishermen bcean pulling up th«r 
then he could shout till his lungs buret.' , s hit 

A wavefromthe passing boat rocked his boat, and < he ® 
the metal. Rested and refreshed, it suddenly reared up. scn „ 
•,'T *, h,ch had on “ hfted it out of the soft black 
ihirfll 1 ,e> f ! n ,f ! e da * s of quiet plenty, chased it gady t" 1 ® 

shadows of the rivers depths, Zid sweetly disturbed it at to**”* 



rebutted «ov h »«h‘l f frf ^ 

Pic M»Usm>Un *c»e ** n3V *"f 
fomvng 4itlif"u»n'f Twr* t- . 

f.<od that n» a i tcil them. .w of ,S f ' ' r> ^J p<- 

-h.t, ani’thrt hunt «1 the «"«». * _ . ifJ.* 


Hcitct. while «n<xhrt hunt «w the 
soldier's helmet. in »hwh theft **» P** 3 ■ {% ,hev N- 
teat and a peppe' ‘"H’* * a T-« «< * 

became ground pepper P'° * h * * nx1 for sn»' L ~, 

ermen were preparing thor Iron Cdr.tnp eiper.!'*"; 
under the steep hunt. anJ to tvfn * uttr.»- 


became ground repper P'*' for «!»»•. 

ermen were preparing thor Iron Cdr.tnp eiper.!'*"; 
under the steep hank. and to begin w'-*- * utrr.*- 
"loaded" it with small fidi. w> as not to » »»*e 
sterlet came ru dung in kJ^tnaifl’ °i 

When the fish «Hip was reads . the notiu i j ^rd 

placed the pot on a flat stone. tit round in a tr 
held out their cup* j Jpul* 

-To the sturgeon!" proclaimed the ^ 

precious dnnk, adorned not with stars, out »" . deC 

like golden vs asps. The bo's uns just about »«“ .ILditf 
ladle out the soup reverently, when he saw a 0<w » h 
the nver. ‘The crafty buggers!" he slapped h« 
a horse-fly in the process. “The goats! They can . (0 , 
a horse-fly blood!” And throwing the dead horsc-u. 
he ordered the bottle to be put out of sight. . a 

The boat did not go past. It drew in nght Opr** 1 . ^ 
dark-haired stranger with a bony, unsmiling lace ^ 
officer’s leather bag on his hip advanced to«aru> 






,e r*- 


A l(« «la«> N!'»r rn dtp ***••* l'« 
sn.ta’.-a { rvad an itr^U ti • ire"* 1 pf1l £ ! ^£ea!*- 

“t t'tutrm'y and hr.lr •'< r«t w . 

Ok-wS | h<-jf J i?:r «fnW 

li * j« 4 r.ni.1 tn*j ,.f the r.'lflJ.'f' 
in the prcscruY of fartim fwp 1 *'- rfi- 

°* «ii rw. parents Mcnt.-n «.a» made. «'<«* 1 ,„r 
at-che-heel Moscow hfolr »hn hi.! ulm a t"-" 1 -' » 

Inc /tvi and s» ashed it d>i*n w ith tvore. . . 

li o unliVcl) that cither of the L»J» »!*’ 
enme tried to commit wicide — rhea ‘nr no* *cry r J 

:^‘ a r‘' * n > f,,fTn ruM* coTKlemnauvt «**•£. ,* 
pmnahfy <ml) muttered "Won t do it a»« inJ i .,m 
consider •( highly pniKiNe that rheir parent*. 

anJ 1 -^' 'P>nr. might have been a^A,' 
ami'nn ?, ”* Jouf child is put to shame hrfore the * a*; 
ihcdrlu ,<ACOW oM acc rwwionen included. n«* 

tiers'* mllw! nf1 l! c> ' cJ ,0 educating people *» ith the 

ohscVv.n e t r °.'* crful mcaj1 ' pf r " T3 \f,^V' 

seems iiif. P° a chcrs in Sthena, the lamenting e ' w 
And as if m ? cfl su Percilious, irritating and idle W* p , 
commuted *mmps and scrouncers Jet thc* n ‘f 

"an called ^ „ *? s! ,n Karym Territory on the OK, 
local court "‘""S at ,htf home cl 5 " °Sk' 

to air" m the _.I td than a hundred dead swah 5 .^ 

Themis had a Da.«;« C 'r^ hc overw eicht sen-ant of lh f 

ionable and meat; and sss an down » 

muffs and other items !)rf!i days — fashion pusses use it ® , 
from a few tears ,S nt ‘l dres . s - b “< this does not 

amt Sat "s sad music as they wan* ® e 





11k* iigtiii")) (>f pt ort.m U-.0- » * 

r-v •« o*r» ftuss. * I »T* V’trr* c< 

until |Vs.em*.<r—«hkh is t>r , !e4fi--<'* »• * f . C -T 

cKOwintni M bv «<» iw. P “"V \t rt -*Jed c# 
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hunt alone, afraid of one another, stealing along triht.t3 
to avoid oncoming or passing boats and turning 
hiding behind islands and little bays. roist* <*" 

At one time there were hamlets, m H ares 3,1 
on the Sym, but the fishermen and ■> stated 1 . i 
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educated. hut don't anger God! You're 
staying w,th God. so have mercy!"— "Ugh! 


l tret* 8 


staying with God, so have mercy! — u S n - *“LL, a | 
shook hts head. "You prayed to a tree-stump. > TiS 

with two fingers, and you hasen’t changed a 
Lexis!" and changed the subject to "world politics - 

There was no question of contradicting now. _ r-» 

afraid to cough in case they missed a word, n oos jy.''lt» 
worries me most.” the “offishul" announced 
beaten, of course, good and proper, but it * hi 1 *■ ■ .* ipd 
keeping quiet. And just you tell me what s it * r - ^ 
about!"— "Yes,” the Old Believers tugged and r “ ,3 

beards and coughed loudly, “what a situation. 1 
waters that the evil ones hide..." And then asked ,. - rt4 jfsi 
say, some unbeliever was to march on Russia, wou t ^oU 
as the Sym or would he stop at the Kyrgyz, loin 
Believers call a!! non-Russians Kyrgyz. j^-^ndetit- "I’ ® 

“Ugh,” the highminded guest again became «*P° 
talking to them about one thing, and they go on a 
Ignorant lot...” h;dl he 

When issuing a hunter with the supplies^ to 
entitled and collecting the pelts from him, the otnsn ^ ^ 
the air of a great benefactor. "I’ll take first g ra d« ' , [or t*s" 
respect for you," and brought out a new gun out ot n ^ 
he were breaking it off his heart. “Don't tell a soul. *(,(«. 
Moscow, from special funds! I've got influence oU _,."'' 
brother!..." — “Yes, Zakhar Zakharych! I'll pray ‘ or ' foots 
“Look at these boots! Only Marshal Voroshilov w . (0 jtt 
like that, and a few other high-ups as well, but I mal ’?=' e dart 


t high-ups a, e „ 

them! Ammunition again! Ammunitions scarce 
We’re storing up for defence. If we’ve got enough po 
need fear no enemy. It’s rationed now, and they * e P^., - 
down the allocation, things are hard, the Cold Wars 
and up .. But for you, as a friend .." 


s flaring “F 


is overwhelmed by* f |0 

honours and the special confidence in him He hande ° 
Zakhar Zakharych sackfuls of pelts, meat, nuts, and so . ^ * 
even a pinch of gold which he had found “accideni taJ j ^ 
spnng, buttered up his “benefactor”, and did not realise j” 
and boots have long been available in any town shop, jjVjod 
used black powder way back under Tsar Lexis to fit* . , fot his 
nfles in defence of the homeland and the throne, and Ifial 







w,n *"' ,h41 «lw* hair) with immature Cuff. andateff 1 ^ 
liniling /nut at if it had tvm caught round with • girdle. 
supported the corolla of the flower, where a fire, ttisp- 
piece of tee gleamed 

71ic sun. which had freed itself from the dense for of**' 
and was already high above the tundra, pressed even 
the tundra * soft pile, dm mg them into thicken of |o» M 1 * ' 
sweeping even thine towards the Isles to the water n***™ 


...v a > sou pile, anting them into thiclett otto* t'*’" 1 ? 
sweeping escry thing towards the lakes, to the water c*** . 
uu i Um flower stood boldly on the wind-blown Ml. *^, T 


flower stood boldly on the wmd-bfown Ml. *‘ ! ® t „ 
■.»# moist crust of eanh. not set thawed conyfe***' .±_ 
feeding the shy. cobweb-fine shoots of mosses, the threads otc> 
grass and grey bilberry bushes, which seemed to have been d*? 
eh if dr > nc ' v One flower alone hsed «**'**.' 

challenging!) on the hill, not hiding in a blissful, shelter* 


" n w,c mu. not hiding in a oiissnu. 

oul M dly to meet the cold spells. th« **' 
gales, so frequent hr* 


* ..... S vijii fi out poiaiy to meet the i 

VrlwJ"'*’’ 1 ' 

!k C flo i W:r s,ood guard oser the sun. Touching the pie®, 
' n h l SUn s *»*°focted in a point, os .fin a lense, and-an^ 
hnlm C ; S L hcad ' a,so wra Pped m the hairy cobweb « * 
? h f ,bc flo * er * cup. 77,0 piece of ice melted a 
then i& h ° fcs,, J cly sh,n,n S petals of the flower, like gatw.f 
If."'' 10 . “P- ‘ ll ' nw ' turning inside out with a lively l 3 "" 
brlXd^i > h * ad *° fhe sun «nd the piece of ice turned pw 
riDcnmn rcfrcshln fi an d nourishing the flower and the s®“ 
the ve^ W ! ,h < ,(sclf - Until the departure of the sun. *g 

° f 5Unset vemained, it breathed the**?* 

petals ™^ y r° rb - ,urn,n * ,,s bn ght head after it; then «hf 
Ceht and .h^ h fr f m be,ow by their down, immediately clo «® 
e peut hr 3 Sad ‘ y drooped - BuI *»»* the flower, und« 

roorfe, s Lhhin “ n r en . work d,d n °« cnd - trough the vein of * 
tumine it ^nin 8 n‘ n ,he P ermafrosI the flower drew out moisrui£ 

the mom n rwould^° f ' f ' ne, u ,ranSparent piece of icC ’ Wb ‘t 

point. W ga,n ca,ch and f ocus the rays of the sun i« > 


pnSnJSX ,*? tnornmg and from day to day 
fhe“ r akfad,d by,he 'r orld un, .l ,h c head was npe. And who 1 
the «mralS^"S g the ™ elves Amply and falling a« 3 >; 

head and the w ^^; ^ off and '« drop ^ 

ground with the WaXst^ds^ ** ^ 
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ih.il were 8 i u , fi Jir ^ H irh immature Call, andaha-fl^ 
l«K»kirt/t ftisi if it fi 31 j iim) caught round with a pnJf. *- 
supported the corolla of the flower, where a fine. 
ptecc of icc gleamed 

H.c sun, which had freed itself from the dense h t<f ,s 
iimt was nf read> high a hose the tundra, pressed everv F'f 
the tundra* soft pile. driving them into thrclets offow bud**? 
sweeping eser) thing towards the hies, to the water fl»*\ 
Hut this flower stood boldly on the wind-blown h<U * brtt “ 
tnm, now moist crust of earth, not set thawed completely.^ 
feeding the sh>. cobweb- fl nc shoots of mosses, the lhtea*«® 
grass ami grey bilberry bushes, which seemed to have heen£* 
!? ,? do ness. One flower alone Used cofl6*r” 

tha Icngmgly on the hiU. not hiding in a blissful, «heli«* 
spot but g°, ng out tKddjy to weef , be coJd spf( [s, the ; 

spring?, me CZ ' ne ‘ marTOW - n, PP' n S £»'«• «> ^ ucnl 

.on !h C fl °“ er s,ood £ uof d oser the sun. Touching ‘ h ® P**^ 
.£• ZT * ray*.c°llsrrtc*l tn a pom t, as if in a lense, and 
bonom f rS o, he o d ' a,so wra rped in the hairy cobweb ««J 
° f «hc flowers cup. The p.ece of ire melted a Wj 
ZT?l tbC fes,l r c, y diming petals of the flower, like gates, *’ 
nm?n '? h ™ P l a ' ^10s, ,U ™"S ‘nside out with a lively )»*• 
bneht dmo* bead to the sun and the piece of ice turned m'» 
nofmn? rop. refreshing and nourishing the flower and the seed 
the vc?v l il, " w J ,f, r ,,5c "- Until the departure of the sun. «g 

of the hp, v » second of sunset remained, it breathed the wai? 
oetil, w a ^ y r° rb ’ ‘™S 1,5 bright head after it; then the 
Eht.nS,M ft ? m be,OW b y «be.r down, immediately^ 

the petab ?h, Cad Sadly dro °P ed But '"ride the flower, under 

rootfet s ihh?n“ n ! een u Work did not end. Through the vein®/* 
tumme 1, ^*. ° lhe P ermafr °sf the flower drew out mOista*' 

Slrrr 0r ‘ f,M ’ transparent p.ece of ice. which t* 
point. d agam ca,ch “d focus the rays of the sun m « 

proceeded ZT'"?. “L morn,n £ a "d from day to day >*® rb 
foe petals by „ lhe 'T or,d «««'» ‘be head was n pc. And » hc " 

the wntra/st^'J 0 5 s thcmsdv es up hmply and falling 

break a " d let drop thera-d-n 
ground with the blacTd 'st ^ * he tmdn ' pCppen ° S 






winpt that were al*o hair) with immature fluff, ami a hau> **' 
looking ju*t a' if it had Ken caught round w iih a jtitxfs*. * * 
»upported the cimyia of (he flower, where a fine. irjti'f Jfr 
putt of w gleamed. . 

rhe 'Lin, which had freed if'*.- If from ihc dcit*c fur 
and »i' already hijih aS»e Ihe tundra, ptexvrd o< | ' P*u** - **. 
Ihe tundra * *oft pie. dnwnjj them info thicket* of low ^ v 
*weepi*j| c'enthinj toward* the lake*, to the wafer 
Hut (hi* flower .hxxl Kddlj on the wind Mown hill. » hw ' ‘ 
f*»>n n<« nux*i cru*t of earth, not »er thawed corrr’efal • 
t. ethic the »ht ivhweKline *Nx*t* of nx***e*, the l*ifc.i*n 
jra** and fret hlKrrv hodtc*. whxh vented to ha*e Ken I" ‘ 
to * kthjl drtnew One Rower alone li*ed tonm* 11 
cha’len jiejt» on the hill, not htd.ng in a Ni**M. 

•P't. hut filing ***it boldly to meet the ci'IJ ipell'. *1"',,, 
■n.J jhe freertng. m arrow • nipping file*. «o freijvJ’H nei 



looking just as if it had been caught round with a girdl • 
supported che corolla of the flower, where a fine, Iran r 
piece of tee gleamed. . mter 

The sun, which had freed itself from the dense fur or »»' 
and was already high above the tundra, pressed e\cryr'->n , 
the tundra's soft pile, driving them into thickets of low bus . 
sweeping everything towards the lakes, to the water nx i 
But this flower stood boldly on the wind-blown hill, w>i 
thin, now moist crust of earth, not yet thawed comp 1 le f > > . 
feeding the shy, cobweb-fine shoots of mosses, the threads 
grass and grey bilberry hushes, which seemed to hare re® , 
to a lethal dryness. One flower alone lived con m • 
chatlengingly on the hill, not hiding in a blissful. * n n j, 
spot, but going out boldly to meet the cold spells, th* l„ 
and the freezing, marrow-nipping gales, so frequent 
springtime . «f 

Ihc flower stood guard over the sun. Touching the P .j 
ice, the sun's rays collected in a point, tu if in a low, and 
the flower's head, also wrapped in the hairy cobweb ^ 

bottom of the flower's cup The piece of ice mf' 1 ™ an j 

opening the festively shining petals of the flower, like F • 
then the cup. almost turning inside out with a hreiy . 
prevented its head to I he sun and the piece of ice ,u ™ c< r Jjj 
bright drop, refreshing and nourishing the flower and t # 
ripening wilhrn it with itself. Until Ihc departure of ihe sun. h 
the very last second of sunset remained, it brealhed the * 
of the heavenly orb, turning tts bright head after it; * n j 
petals, warmed from below by their down, immediate** 
light and Ihc head sadly drooped. Hut inside the "o**” 
the petals, the unseen work did not end. Through the * K _ 
intlct stabbing into the permafrost the flower drew out m> . ^ 
turning it into a muror-finc. transparent piece of KC. * “ f 
the morning would again catch and focus the rays of the » 

P ItiHti m-rning to morning and from day *•> 
privr <\V-sl unseen by the world until the head was fpc^ «»sy. 

tV petals failed, It >11 Jig themstlses up limp , » * nJ , >1 

the central stem would crack, break »<f and kt dor lf-<f 
tic a- 1 and r*-e wind would MI it across the tundra, r f I'T < ' r ‘ * 



however, vhc never could completely mjvter the diflicult • 
of struggling againvt want. Tlic one thing she didn t n | 
taught »a» to love children and every living person eaidy. 
fully and without care Cven during the hungriest w ' n,e ?? 
not wish the children were dead, indeed, the scry idea 
a delivery from misfortune, tribulation and need nevrf 
to her, and u was probably because of that that there * 
losses in the family. frtater 

Ihc Kasyan kids, as they were called, grew up M 
wiihoul restrictions or supervision. For them the greatest cot ^ 
and joy was to survive until spring, until the 5UI l , i m 
warmth, the fish and the bemes. and the whole of o 


airless hut which'was up to the chimney in dnfts and cut <> - 
the rest of the world by snow, the family endured many mi ^ 
winter months which, to the children, seemed like 
then, at last, some of them in rags, some quite bare-tummi^ 
children climbed out, diny, from their soggy, stinking burro 
the world. 

Blinded by the bright light, choked by the burning fresn 
brood of children did not jump or rejoice. Wiping 
streaming eyes with their little fists, the children looked mis 
fully around, their mouths open, gums bleeding from 
presenting their pallid faces to the life-giving warm “L« ^ 
stretching out their hands to the sun. Their heads swam mi 
bright light hurt their eyes as they perched on the eartnoa 
the house, their legs tucked under them, feeling the ,|K 'P , 0 
warmth with their enfeebled nappers, smiling and begmni 
doze; those who were stronger, although they were pale . jj 
blood dned on their lips, hobbled on weakened legs to u> fl| 
high Yenisei, swollen by the first free wave of water. They m 
wash themselves, but felt the water with the palms of their n 
and their hearts began to beat rapidly and unevenly within 
from the living, healing water and they splashed themse 
squealing, and tned to laugh. .. Kn 

Their mother fetched a pair of scissors and sheared the cm ' 
as if they were sheep, right there on the bank. The wind P icK J " (] , 0 
the hair, which was almost pitch-black, and earned it away 
the water Only the two first-bom — Akimka and Kasyan** 
their father's hair — the unknown Kasyan had subdued the 
thick Northern hair to his own strong stock. 
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them, chattered all kinds, of nonsense. Everyone in 
cheerful the> had got through the winter! ^ 

Feeling strange to themselves, light, clean, a little 
even, the children were allowed out by their mother am ‘ 

hand, led bv finr-h.-uroii 1C nsvr.nl r. thnv wandered bl')' .. 


hand, led by fair-haired Kasyanka, they wandered be) 1 ’ v 
settlement and the little Bogamd3 mer and scattered 


svtiicmcm anu me ntiie tiogamaa riser anu SCJ1 ,7. v-*s 
bank, brown from last year’s decay, to hunt for ediNe B 
sharp-tasting shoots of wild onton. pale leaves of sorrel 
shoots of bushes in rotted heaps of w ashed-up rubbish and 11 ^ 
of rolled-up moss and old sedge; they chewed and chewtV ^ 
green stuff with loose bleeding t'ccth. screwing up their 
the pain Sometimes thee were lucky and found the nest* , 'y 
gulls or wagtails, picked out eggs from them and drank , 
the spot without concealing their hixity from each «>ther . t 
they relumed home, it was not with empty hands; e.uh cam ' . 
bunch of soft and lender muon leases squeezed in ho «" .. 
handed it over to the senior female, the keeper *'< 


handed it over to the senior female, the keeper ■ 
hearth — (heir mother — with the shv and proud silence 
bread winner 


Ibc fishing and arrived in llogannla tv fore the 
melted. prepared tackle, tarred and puched the dinghies an J 
jscits, maJe oars and repaired the fish depot Kiryaga , 
I eg. the depot manager, roused himself from hiN.'n''* 1 "'* ., 
from carousing, and set alxxit running ihmgs. banging ho *" , , 
fie. flying about the settlement like on eagle nndgomgonvt> • 
"r£*.hir. as always, no one pax! ans atienfion . j 


*»im a noiui.iv smite. humming uhaiecer came into nv* fc j 
dressed up and made up, ihc mother, f Jill tnt. went off to *’’ t ' v % , 
to sign a dokunxm contracting her lo work for the * 
vuticr and kin-rea Woo. ten leg * asustam Now the Id-’ " 
fjm I> •cuU begm to run smoothls the mother w«*u)d dr-** r 
a'l tumour, rrgtster the tat.hcs amt ijiurrvl wiih Kir>je J . j 
Ii-'iti all Die hu«s 4u}» impcrvepiiofr penetrated wh* 
a-id few t!iai(ht to the dost-, which was bnsid K jit» ** * 


the otlwr hind. also hot llieail for the v 
> H. the arrets I.whI was cooked i« W 
lf shivs and slothes and cured ih#in»<f* < 
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vlttC* 

and people love each other, sing and make kiddies- \ouU ^ 
when you grow up you’ll begin lo play around a little, 
have you turned away, then, ch? Oh, what a shy one he t» 
like me!" And with a chuckle she tickled Akimka’s turns} ^ 
Well, what would you do with her? It was true that 
had grown and helped her a little. But the mam sahaoon 
family lay in the fact that the custom of feeding all thefni • , 
Boganida without distinction on the fish soup hoileu fori' , 
workers had fven maintained since the war. Many c ^'"vV | i. f a 
lived and grown up on that soup, become men and P'J’5 4 
separate wavs into world, but they never forgot the arret 
And, indeed, u was impossible to forget something like v „ 
was a holiday, always longed for, continuing tf jily fro"' ' ’ j, 
beginning of spnng to late' autumn, and like every hoi id " 
alwavv in some way unique 


long before evening and the hour when the dinchs 
round browed, long-nmcd seme boats would appear row 11 ^ 
tandv spit, the smaller inhabitants of llog.mida went *”5* * 
the Kink, reads, waiting patientlv ami silently for the .o 
V'meirmes the children would forget themtelves and N'S’" 1 
•nd play and then suddenly stop and fall silent for fear of «""• * 
i*ie mosi josful moment— the appearance of the first h°* 
little way .wjy, «he dogs lav on the ground They »e« •»' ' 
, the fishermen, loti, concentrated and serious at Ihi* *'t" 
dav ihcs didn't siiuahhfe 

Ihe hassf of ihe k.asvan kids h.ikcd on the warm 
•ml «ft. in ISC unsstime sun Akim canied three of hn h*; ' , 
" >'< Ni «.» wear town. on * t 

UT" tVin on IS? sand lojvthcf with Ihe ulfur hands *■> 

* , M'wnt'rers, l he link ones tprawlesl Ihere, * 

* ! ‘hen Compjnwwjs' head »nd ttluskl ‘'g » 

Utl.O N.I one «*«r h„t in ihe shade In (Vigamdi. *»"* 

** ,Xi * , T* n - •" the wind, ,h c , un .h,ne I*"'’ 1 ', 

*rni js.md, iVt »e, e , lf a Ihetf * 

" **’ * had eoir | fl< „ W h 

V* 1 * *"*”"'* * * "f ffh-r fri, *uVi, #/rlK I iff* r 

r, * 7> 7 ; ,r ,'* *' / *r f '*•* r-ve I Id (.• r'^o! • 



WCT9S **“* 


education If you've art education, even when )°° kf** ,uj 
left and ihc other left ha* no loci and is filled *’* "^,^*’1 
moxei about in it ami doesn't let >ou deep, all 
po under and you'll become a headman. The trouble * 
head of the fidi depot often fell sick, red lumps (nffi 


Mould pour spirit into ho mouth to dull the pain Once V 
shrapnel came out of him. Kirynpa showed it toes erw ^ 

fragment like a piece of coal. "Maybe it’s the ia« 
asked with hope in his voice. u'^fciW 

As well ns being boss of the fish depot. Klryaga v 
was also a deputy to the Plakhin settlement council ana , 
the mail from there, showed films on holidays and elec 1 
and delivered speeches at cvcty meeting. y y\. 

"I can do a thing or two!" Kiryaga Wooden Leg * 
beating himself on the breast. , h m 

"Yes, but not everything!” the pert fish-cutters teased N • 
Kuyaga Wooden Leg would burst into tears if he was w 
lay into people, when he was sober he would just slant “J ^ 
door and go and complain to Kasyanka. Kasyanka u” 
and pitied him more than anyone. "Any fool can makeefi „ 
she would say. "You don’t •' but 1>»‘ « 


anyone, /sny 1001 m 10 

— i • u U11 't need any brains for it, but j 
show films or make speeches' They’re no good at that? Sj5 


Army Order! And a medal with a tank on it, ’For Coura?^. 
h^L° f 'n em 801 And a badge with a red flag. 
^ a _ d8e ’ r a ln 6 ° ,d! ,,s even more bcautifuller than a mcd i L f the 
fratitude written by the very top P ne / al 
Destruedon of Enemies of the Socialist Motherland by A«T a , 
Fire . Have they got thaf>! No. they haven’t! All they « 

loSt?*!.* fS?. l,ke do P- 


from an educated man! I’d like to see them for* 
.h fr °I , V , | k E h ’[ n ' 5 bedding their blood for the country- {? 
can they talk like that? Ulcere ,s what they should have on * 
eri'h°vT- ^ what!” Kiryaga shook his head, ** , 
° f h i S ° wn merits and virtues “»“>*£, 
y^r fa-mher. e " damned naZ,,h do ,Q me7 1 eould ^ ^ 


irderedh™ TO** 1 l ormcr ™''taiy sniper’s nose tv.* * ' 


his face so that the girl could wipe a way m’s te^. As’s’he 
Kuyaga Wooden Leg Kasyanka assured him that he wasj>«< V* 
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same as a father to them anyway, better even than a lather She, 
Kasyanka, would neter leave him. When Kiryaga the front-line 
soldier became old and sick from his wounds, she would make 
him clothes, wash him and feed him. “Oh, Kasyanka, what a silly 
thing you are!” her mother would say, roaring with laughter and 
pointing her finger at Kiryaga Wooden Leg 'Him, a fa-ather' 11 
You really arc just a little girl, who doclhn't underthtand anything 
at all about family life!" 

Kiryaga Wooden Leg didn’t agree and entered the dispute 

“Khasyanka may be a little girl, but she s got more up top than 
you have, you scatterbrain." 


After coming down to the shore Kiryaga Wooden Leg shut 
himself in the fish depot, where he had a comfortable room On 
the wall, just as in a dub room, hung an honorary certificate, 
posters depicting fish and tins of fish and a wall newspaper 
headed "For a Top-notch Catch", which had been drawn by a 
slippery character who drifted into Boganida. He had shirked the 
work of the team and concerned himself solely with the cultural 
recreation of the artel and npped the fishermen off at cards. He 
had been savagely beaten for the disgusting deed of luring the 
small daughter of a visiting Evenk hunter to the cemetery and 
hying to rape her and sent off under a strong guard 

Kiryaga Wooden Leg threw the door of the fish depot wide 
open, so that the posters and the honorary certificate on the walls 
stirred, the invoice book on the table in the comer flew open and 
a black sheet of carbon paper blew on to the floor, and surveyed 
the scene with the finicky gaze of a master. He banged his wooden 
leg on the planking and paced back and forth a few times, 
cheeking the "preimthcs" entrusted to him. 

“Khasyanka! Akimka! Come here 1 At the double!" he called 
sternly, like a colonel in the movies Kasyanka darted up, not 
running but really flying on long bird's legs to the big chief Akim 
snorted and shrugged his shoulders, letting the other kids know 
that he wasn't taking any orders from Kiryaga Wooden Leg, but 
he, too, went into the fish depot. Giving the children a stern and 
important glance, as if assessing whether it was possible to entrust 
such treasures to people of their breed, Kiryaga Wooden Leg 
extracted a birchbark container of salt, a tin of laurel leaf and 
some pepper corns. 





t>r to« * rk1 


his work forgotten, tooling with tired ryes into ***.^. : 
drawing on a cigarette. Then he came li» and glanced 
cauldmm Tilled with water. Laurel leaves floated mtweC 
pepper, dearly visible against a handful of coane 
'till not dissolved, dotted the bottom of the cauldron. - 
provisional amount of seasoning: adding more spices an " 
ing the flavour of the fish soup up to full strength »<*)• 
later. , 

After tipping sterlets, stilt alive but now flapping 
the beach, the duty man firmly squeezed the head of * r\ 
drunkenly struggling burbot and pulled out, through ibF 
cnntvr-velt™., l.». ..I,.-*, a ~... I, t,*- and 11 .. 


coppcr->ellow liver, which opened out wmg-like; an£ *f 
called maksa in that nan of the world. In reliving thefiw®' ' 


called maksa in that pan of the world. In rallying *1* jj 
chief "did not notice" the empty bellies of the 
like rags and wrinkled as if just after giving birth. To 3 ’ 
breaking the rules, of course, because the burbots had no . 
whatsoever without the maksa. but you couldn’t cross the ^ 


the and was a power. After having dealt with the small 
duty man caught up a nclma by the top of its plls, dragged 
the water, soiling the sand with the silver of its sale*. * , 
cately scored the spnngy, pearly white belly of the fid 1 
sharp knife. _ 


Alam and all the other older lads soned the fish, trying^ ^ 


s,e P °, r - God forbid, spit on the seine-net — that would sp« 


tackle’s luck — and watching from the comer of their 
things were going with the fish soup, what was going into it 


sticking up their thumbs and exchanging glances when 
noticed what a fine fat nelma the duty man was cutting up-*, 


cutting a large fresh piece, flowing with juice, from the te 


under-fin, the duty artel member chopped it up on a log inf® L| 
and handed them round to the little ones like sweets; they d* 
the fresh fish so quickly and greedily that the fat was squeezed 
on to their lips. . 

TTie cauldron gurgled and cooed and even splashed 
the fire. The fire quietened a little, began to hiss and u 
promptly aroused itself, crackled and rose up, reaching “ 
convex bottom of the cauldron, taking hold of it with a Ac**' 
stem and blossoming out in a bnght flower in the centre of wh 
darkened the poppy head of the cast-iron cauldron. The WJ 
30 ^ s!|| l quite shaky on their pins, sward^ 
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if to say. don't try to pet it, it was given to me, and cat 
(tying to crunch softly. k 

And then on aroma of fresh fish wafted along the the*"' 
as yet but already mouth-watering and as KavyankJ 
nmL\a and flung seasoning info the cauldron and thee 
swelled and thickened, absorbing fat and bitter onion j u,ct '’L[j 
of fish seemed to frost over and fish heads became ,• 

dense smell of nounshmg broth, now simmering on a 
earned (o people that the kids' throats contracted as one. ^ 
swallowing movements, and they kept their eyes fixed 
nclma bladder floating at the top, white and looking «« ■rj 
wasp — this was a delicacy which the duty man would sh^ ^ 
them if he felt like it. Drawing the air m with their 
members of the artel yelled to one another: “It fair 
loaf spin, you want to get some grab in you so much! ana 
smell knocks you off your feet!". "Come on, get your S<WP> > 


, uii /vm icci: . euim un, s 11 1 — _ , 

slow coaches!" cned the team-leader, hurrying up the 1*^',^ 
One man's meat is another man's poison!" saw w ^ 


une mans meat is another man's poison! saw , 
man, winking at the famished youngsters sitting round w ^ 
dron, after tasting the broth in a ladle. “And what fine $ 
are, kids ” The duty man reflected for a moment, then, 
despairing, waved his hand, levered up a nelma bladder w 
ladle and flung it into the outstretched palms of the sma"'* 


Gudge sniffed back the white thread hanging from h'S” 0 ^ 
>ssed the bladder from nn, hlew on it 


the bladder from one hand to the other, blew on d 
protruded bps and began to crunch it vigorously, as if “ 
chewing a tumin. whil<- ih,. i — k: m -nviouslV- le . 


.MCHk *£“ somc > but duty man, even tw'^, 
stupefied by the fragrant broth, left grief no place but thre«°£ 
his wadded jacket, stuck two fingers in his mouth, sent a 


' stuck two fingers in his mouth, sent a M 

whistle along the shore and supplemented this summon 
bellowing at the top of his voice: . « 

Shift your stumps, those of you with money in your poC 

Sup your soup and loop the loop!” . . 

“Come on, it's time!" replied the fishermen. “If y° ufe 
hungty tomtit even your crop's upside down.” 

The artel members finished unloading the fish in ? 
jollying each other along. Then all of them, large and small ft* l 
washed their hands with sand. The youngsters clung to the e** , 
the shore, a line of grey mice catching water with red pa* s> 



clutched h» chunk of brew) so demonstratisefy »d f*£ 
' lc a redjr cone > he hadn't eaten if hrt fcj f K 
ln S a P ain ' 1 temptation and declaring proudly ty 
nppearanre. Tsc got m> n»n hr cad'". «, 

' <n,r own bread" represented a bit of help {o1 rL/ 
S' nR , lhc life easier, for rations were 

25W ,n ,bc hirm of flour. Mo/gly achikha baked up 
Ih?w m , | f ? e ?S? c 2 and c ' c O nn e else baled ii in didrhu^ 
(hey could. The flour lasted the Kasyan kids for a •*»«£ 
r> J. C t J mo l cd on ^ Most, stew bubbled in an imn 
eat unti?’ ' C . d m fi ' h oil - CTack *ed .n the 
bftr Ar? ou burst I Come on in, anyone, "thit down JUid* 1 * 
• ftcr that — fimto The cupboard's bare. „< 

Therp ' JO ? Iher of ,hc Kas >“" kids was keeping in*** *£ 
knew uhu i- rcason for 'his and everyone knew if. j^ 1 f 
S Z n ^ yilnka was «"8ratiat.ng herself, why Abo^ 
•idsclun!.^ ^ ay . ,0 hc, P ^e fishermen and «hy the» 
eoplc and from ?“ r fiSSSl* 


peoole anH f hc if of ,hc <l ucue . averting their eyes fro™ 
ktds also kenT" 1 lh u brcad which - l‘ke their plates andsp<*^' rf 
sh,ns 5 ln P J a L' “ m of Places— in their pockets, under ^ 
lacked baekh colbba S- The Kasyan kids and the o'^ 


While te up ha,f or even the entire ‘ 

fishing Erounrk i? * rn P a ttently for the fleet to return fro*; 
sighed K had ‘° be wmc bread; the team** 

mfn there * *L° * e,t ' n S away {mm li ~ {ot 

Gudee s !° 1° and r ° r lhe hungry man — bread 

god a bowl SES* b ? lh . arnls upwards as if praying » a P*| 
in heigh? [^ Jl h u,* : he d,d "O' come up to the artel «■*» 
said should b?af > VVooden Le £ fried to object: every'd’*^,),, 
*!— - » ” IS *he nomads in a northern P ast , u ^Jjs 

especially when hot reindeer blood •* 


being dnink was thTh’ f peCI ? ,ly whcn hot relndeer Wo °£ , 
camp, then the vn!n hur,,er> die most necessary per 5011 *? , 

women the ™ Jr fi men and afte r them old men and ' 

Wood The olhere got it into »0» 
encampment- t hfe fa h f. wasn't dealing with some half**',* 
•hat. In the Soviet , „ a . worlc ' ,e arn, they said, and a Soviet on 
Iren and id taSiHTJlS j* ™ "I™** S’ Vt ” 

"° m ,h " T ‘“'ii 

ryone up, cursing and impatrentJy squeaB 
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'e straps fastening his wooden leg. The reason for his haste was 
at, before supper, that is, before the fish soup, the artel members 
ank a glass of vodka, and it was not only Kiryaga Wooden 
;g’s insides that burned and smoked with impatience, but it 
emed, his wooden leg, too. Nevertheless, he had to wait and 
ait he did, rattling the mess-tin which Kasyanka had burnished 

“Well, even a fly must eat 1 ” said the duty cook, swirling the 
die sharply round the cauldron, and deposited a large piece of 
sh in Gudge’s bowl The youngster's arms sagged under the 
eight and, forgetfully, he again stretched the thread from his 
ose to his hp. 

“Hold it! Hotd tight!” his mates called encouragingly to him 
’om the patient queue. 

“Don’t teach your granny to thuck eggth 1 " grunted the 
ffractory fleet-member in a tense whisper and froze in expect a - 
on of a second run at the cauldron. The duty man would ladle 
ut fragrant broth from the top of the cauldron, where fragments 
'f moAjn, onions and fat floated, and say as he upended the ladle 
>ver the bowl 

“W-e-e-ll, you are a lucky little bloke 1 Y-e-c-s, a lucky little 
>loke' All the tasty grub has come your way' Come on, young 
ellow, tuck into the fish, it’ll make you stronger on your feet' 

SexT* 

Breathless from the smell of the fish soup and the knowledge 
lhat he had been given “all the tasty grub", Gudge wrinkled his 
scalp in the effort not to stumble and walked with tiny steps, 
scraping the sand with his tom little boots, towards the artel table, 
the hot bowl burning his hands. But he endured the pain and did 
not drop the food, the expectation of which had contracted all his 
sscak, childish insides, not yet hardened by endurance, and made 
them shudder. The boy’s mouth overflowed with agonising saliva 
bom a tigerish impatience to seize the food, gulp down the 
burning broth and bite off a big chunk of bread .. Darkness rose 
t*P before his eyes- his palate went numb and the sticky saliva 
ssould not stay m his mouth — faster, faster to the table, but the 
bowl was burning his hands, burning — he couldn't hold out 1 Oh, 
ne couldn’i hold out! He would drop it, drop it right now! Despair 
gripped the boy, tears blinded him, he was on the point of 
cropping the bowl on the ground and tumbling over himself. . 

“Let me take it!” 

Kasyanka! That was the reason Kasyanka was in Bogamda. to 





spoons on bowls and ihe sniffing of noses were heard, ilw*®* 
blissfulness of food spread through the insides of the small* 1 
members, who had remained alone with themselves and U 
bowls and although Ihe spoons were small, the catch was big 3)1 
things went swimmingly _ 

The men encouraged their small companions with u 
adages: “Large or small, they cat with a will!”, "Eat, boys. 
put on muscle!”, “A mill works by water, a man by meals , 
yourself with pork and you’ll a fighting cock” and many 
in a similar spirit, which one is forbidden elsewhere to utter in 
presence of children, but which sounded quite ordinary in , 
nida The word “fish”, which effortlessly forms associations w 
every other word, went around the table as a separate after-din" 
joke the fishermen could not resist , 

“There are children around,” Kasyanka reproachfully s" 00 
her head, pointing with her spoon at the kids. j 

“And ladies'” the team-leader winked slyly at the * 
members, displaying a bulbous medicine bottle containing sp< 
"Well, boys! Without bread you can’t work and without wineyy 
can't dance, as they say. Dnnk before the fish soup, while you 
eating it, after it and while you’re remembering it 1 ” 

There was a npple of excitement around the table and so 
restrained chuckles. An aluminium beaker passed from dm" 
diner; after draining it, one fisherman would grunt, an°tn 
merely wipe his mouth with his fist, a third chase his dnnk 
some food, crunching the onions, while yet another would cow 
out with some appropriate saying — for example, coffee m ' 
morning, sailor’s dawning, vodka at night, sailor’s delight. Bui J 
now the jokes and conversations had somehow gone A" 1 
people seemed to talk with an effort, for just as there is a lime to 
work and a time for amusement so, too, there is a time for ea |in S 
The team-leader was the last to dnnk from the beaker: he« 
at the head of the tabic, host and paterfamilias, concerned no 1 
for his family and only then for himself. Kiryaga Wooden LXg 
stuck out his neck, watching the spint in the bulbous bol»<- 
diminish before his very eyes: what if there wouldn’t be eooug" 
for him? The team-leader slowly, very slowly shoved a glass ja* 
that had held egg-plant paste towards him, clinking the alumi- 
nium beaker against it: 

“Good health, sniper!” he said and described a semt< if f e 
with the beaker, nodding his head. “Here’s a health to the entire 
honest company." 
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tind (here were lewer mosquitoes to split and salt fish. 

“If I’d got (heven more fascists they’d have given meaHe® 1 
medal! And what made me choothe another path?" 

“Maybe you were tiddly?" the women baited Kir) 2 ! 3 " 
en Leg 

“Me? Have >ou any idea of what you are (haying? A 
must be ath cool ath a cucumber on the firing line! When 
c °nieth off the line, then have a drink and relax if you want. 

“Well, then, you must have been in a hurry?" 

“Where to?” 

“To get your teeth into a cucumber!” * 

“Ah-h, ditheuthing thomething with you ith like trying /n 
to a bunch of convictth! No rhyme or reathon." Kiryaga 
Leg despaired of the women and issued the stem order "Tnf* 
it that it’th ath clean ath a hothpital here, underthtand?" , { 

“Off you go now, boss, and don’t you be at a loss!” replies 
women, bursting with laughter. i 

Kiryaga Wooden Leg spat. “What son of people ore J 
What sort of people are you, then?" and he rushed off up then' 
in a senes of bursts The hill was what people in Boganida. < 
people everywhere else, called that pan of the bank which/ 13 , 
been undercut into steps and which emitted the icy hreatn.u 
permafrost. Kiryaga Wooden Leg stood sadly stock still on 
hill, looking into the distance and remembering the war a ?“. . 
war buddies The further into the taiga you went, the «" c 
and more somnolent the stifling vapour from the frozen grow 
became as it drew the open expanses and the low, multi-colou® 
vegetation into itself and mingled with the mist from Jakes 8 
nvets. A thick blanket also wrapped itself around the irnm° 
figure of the former sniper, his right shoulder hunched and * 
medal pinned to his wadded jacket. 

Akim splashed water from the bag holding the seine n c ‘* 
scraped out the rubbish, fish scales and guts, put the planw fl S 
back in place, stacked up the oars by the fish depot, hamme* 
the rowlocks with an axe and waited for the duly man to g° "J 
bed. The latter did not make him wait long. Scratching 21,11 
yaw ning enormously, he asked 
“Everything cleared up, then?” 

“Every thingle thing!" 

“Nothing to keep me, then 1 ’” 

“No, >ou can go!” 
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shore? Irntation and pity, despair and anxiety tore the young 
fellow, who sometimes wanted to curse in the language of grown 
men. “Well, then," he wanted to say to his mother, “was having 
fun, dancing and making babies a good thing, then? What are we 
going to do now. eh*’” 

A sick person, acutely sensitive to everything, the mother, who 
had turned from an adolescent into an old woman, sought to 
redeem her guilt by patience and by trying to work hard Holding 
the side of the boat, she would move across to the planks and 
stand over the net in raincoat and wet boots, biting her wailing 
and cncs into her lips and mechanically paying out the line But 
her attention no longer lasted long. She often dropped the net or 
stopped moving her hands, as if falling asleep over the net. and 
her “eldctht" would cast a furious glance at her — not a 
re but, to put it bluntly, a dagger She would seize ihc nei. 
itedly moving her hands, but she was no longer capable of 
the fish from the wet mesh, her fingcis wouldn t bend and 
' ick wouldn't bend, when she leaned over, her head would 
dance and sfje would poke her nose into the wet mass of 
hiv ’ *ing with fish, seeming to plav, to be hiding. 

, ncaih her brow and all the time her lips, tom 
^begging relief from her misfortune “Neither 
wounds in the bold hean and in the bones 
“is!. The only key of the archangel me 
lord, pretherve and be mcrthiful. my own. 

bblmg about, unbeliever that you ate’’' 
■ing angry, and immediately curb himself 
and your mother was a Dolgan 1 ' 
god. lad. that th whal Ihc women tha>, 
:r meekly, lowering eyes that were baked 
id perceived, even if not completely and if 
had to believe in something, had to rclv 
m order to survive She had become used 
■vcoplc. but the people had gone away from 
as nothing left for her to do but to trouble 
* wn wiped him greatly and sinned much 
tv merciful countenance tow ards her 
the mother, breaking down once and for 
. " to the fishing-grounds And then the 
and trembling with rage, drove hiv 
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two younger brothers into the boat: if they could gorge fish, the' 1 
were big enough to catch them. 

Kasyanka was left at home as housekeeper and nune, 5° 
wasted that every one of her bones seemed to shine through 
skin. Lack of sleep and work beyond her strength made her h« 
spin and her nose b/eed and her arms ached hke those of 
exhausted grown-up woman. Akim knew that even the imrpres- 
sible Kasyanka was on the verge of failing ill and then all of them 
would be lost. 

A launch came from up-river, meeting the flocks of birds tna 
were already flying away, and with it came Afimya Mozglyako' 
for the stores and the stock. She visited the Kasyan kids, '°ok 
over the mother, who was whispering tn delirium: “Neither time* 5 
.. only key .. neither wounds nor pain..." and shook her head 

“You’ve had your fun, my girl. The mortal springs in you W' 
been opened You'll have to go to hospital right away.” And sJJ 
took the mother back with her in the launch, saying that «* 
collective farm would send for the Kasyan kids. . 

The patrol craft Bedovy was already moving through «n 
slushy ice, picking up buoys from the river and switching off t 
signal shields. As usual, it put into Boganida — for fish, 
Kasyan kids thought. But a man with a very familiar, blackencu 
wooden leg came down the sleep, slippery gangplank, holding 
to the wooden nbs and advancing backwards. When he reach 
the bank he scooped up as many of the kids as he could 
buned his naked, wet face in their coarse hair, repeating 
choked with tears: "Orphanth, poor little orphanth!” 
from grief or dnnk or a cold Kuyaga Wooden Leg’s voice fan , 
and all that could be heard was "or-or-or”, so that the kids eou 
not make out what he was saying or why he was in tears. 

The Kasyan kids were hastily loaded on board the eea ° ’ 
They were happy to sail away from a deserted Boganida and 
around the decks, playing and laughing. Although they 5 t0 PP .. 
the children, trying to feel grief, Akim and Kasyanka cow*, 
manage it either: they were used to living without 
without looking into the future and anyway, the word “death 
not tic up with their mother. It was impossible to believe that 
had been their mother and then, for some reason, somehow, s<' 
had ceased to be. A person like their mother could only be anv • 

Kiryaga Wooden Leg took Kasyanka off to a trade sentw 
lcam to whitewash and paint houses. All the other Kasvan i 
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were sent away from Plakhmo by the rural council in an aero 
plane to the Yenisei orphanage. Only Atom stayed back, 
nurturing a dream of joining the crew of that splendid ship, the 
Bedovy. 

He spent the winter hanging about in the town boarding school 
on a state allowance, studying in fits and starts and spending most 
of his time not at school, but by a creek, helping voluntarily and 
unselfishly to free the Bedovy from the ice and refit it. He learned 
the fascinating histoiy of this apparently grim and unprepossess- 
ing vessel, as well as its ways and everything else about it, to the 
last detail! The crew became fond of the lad for his hard-working 
nature and his devotion to the nver life and he could no longer 
conceive of his life without the Bedovy, which did the most 
important job on the river from early spring until autumn. 

When the ice began to melt, the crumpled, beat-up, scraped 
little boat fearlessly trudged northwards up the nver, lighting the 
signal shields on the banks and littering the water with red and 
white buyos. As Akim saw things, there was not and could not be 
a path up the river until the Bedovy had done this job Squeezed 
out by the ice, the Bedovy was the last to leave the nver, 
collecting buyos that were by now worn and storm-battered, their 
paint peeled off during the summer. Sometimes it did not manage 
to slip away into the creek in time, but froze fast in the ice in some 
uninhabited spot. However, the crew did not abandon their home 
vessel. Instead, they made dug-outs in the bank, guarded the 
Bedovy, freed it from the ice, prettied it up as much as they could, 
freshening up the name and the wheelhousc with paint and 
burnishing the loud-hailer, the engine, the wheel and the quarters, 
raised the ship on wooden rollers and hauled it with the help of 
the ship’s w inches into a clear spot, bay or an unused channel — in 
short, to a place where the ship would not be crushed by the icc 
in spring. 

The channel-marking supreme on the Bedovy was Paramon 
Paramonovich Olsufyev, a man of quite unapproachable impor- 
tancc, whose outward appearance was such that it would have 
been impossible to employ him on other ships, particularly pas- 
senger vessels: he would have frightened off all the passengers 
with his face and, especially, his voice. It w as to him that the crew 
brought the lad; they had, incidentally, decided in advance what 
to do with him, but they wanted to put the new boy through the 
same "grilling" to which Paramon Paramonovich had. at one 
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wave-licked bank. His native shore was overgrown will* ^ 
bushes and a mat of grasses and moss, merging with the , 
The huts of the settlement had sunk into the earth and & 
graveyard grass had taken their place: warmwood it wase^ 
From somewhere the fluff of willow-herb and sticky nettle*? 
had come. They had never grown there previously— probably 11 ' 
had been brought on a barge and the seeds had remained, I) 111 -, 
wait until desolation set in. The hut in w hich Akim had git"” * 
and in which his brothers, sisters and mother had lived 
gone— in spring the ice had shifted it off its foundations, sW 13 
spread over the hollowed-out site and rotten beams were : 0 
strewn about in the willow bushes. The back of the artel shedW 
been broken, its spine cracked, and it had fallen in, pusbmS ® 
the windows and bristling with broken planks; beyond “ 
collapsed wall of the shed the white Russian stove was vis™ 
criss-crossed with beams. In Mozglyachikha's shed the gaw 
plaster had come off to expose the packed splinters beneath 
diamond-shaped pieces. Akim’s heart contracted, not at 
of the flapping, grey roofing felt, or of the two pillars of the 
piece, or of the litter and the tangled grass, but at the stub 1 *" 
whiteness of the stove, which, even though abandoned, had 
given up. And at the sight of the booth, too — unnoticed, f or ®5\, 
tucked bashfully away, it stuck out and was now the mam i 
titfe. Ships took sightings from it, for it could be seen from W v 
The steamboat whistle stuck up steadfastly above the mins oi 
shed, looking like an aerial, the bits of wire whipped in the * ‘ 
resembling tangled hair; two stumps from the artel table could*' 
seen in the sand and two sea-gulls stood on them, lhei» ' J* 
crossed. A little higher up a rusty wedge of the cast-iron cauld 
cut like a ploughshare into the fronds of grey grass known 
rtdoded. 

Akim registered all these small details in passing. He did 
could not, tear his eyes away from the stove, glimmering W 1 . 
depths of the empty shed like a white screen, and saw pictum*? 
his recent childhood. Here, on this shore, the artel people ns 
swarmed from spring to winter, Kiryaga Wooden Leg had roarw 
like a colonel, fair-haired Kasyanka had learned songs and 
fish soup had cooked in the work-team’s cauldron, the doings an 
talks of the artel had dominated the long board table from day' 0 
day and year to year and behind the backs of the grown* 0 ^ 
working people, as if in a sheltered warm shed, the home-m** 7 
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wave-licked bank. His native shore was overgrown wj* 
bushes and a mat of grasses and moss, merging with the 
Hie huts of the settlement had sunk into the earth aiK 
graveyard grass had taken their place: warnwood it was ‘ 
From somewhere the fluff of willow-herb and sticky be* 1 * 1 
had come. They had never grown there previously — f’ ro y i . 
had been brought on a barge and the seeds had remained, * 
wait until desolation set in. The hut in which Akim had gw 
and in which his brothers, sisters and mother had h'v 
gone — in spring the ice had shifted it off its foundations, sa 
spread over the hollowed-out site and rotten beams wer 
strewn about in the willow bushes. The back of the artei sh 
been broken, its spine cracked, and it had fallen in. p usfl!l 
the windows and bustling with broken planks; beyon 
collapsed wall of the shed the white Russian stove was ' 
criss-crossed with beams. In Mozglyachikha’s shed Iw ' 
plaster had come off to expose the packed splinters 
diamond-shaped pieces. Akim's heart contracted, not at>i *• 
of the flapping, grey roofing felt, or of the two pillars of • 
piece, or of the inter and the tangled grass, hut at the stu 
whiteness of the stove, which, even though abandoned, n- 
given up. And at the sight of the booth, too — unnoticed. I' r 
tucked bashfully away, it stuck out and was now the main 
ture. Ships took sightings from it, for it could be seen front i 
The steamboat whistle stuck up steadfastly above the ruin ‘ 
shed, looking like an aerial, the bits of wire whipped in 
resembling tangled hair; two stumps from Ihc artel cable co 
seen in the sand and two sea-gulls stood on them, the' 
crossed. A little higher up a rusty wedge of die cast-iron P W 
cot like a ploughshare into the fronds of grey gras* “U 
rrdoJeil . , 

Akim registered all these small details in passing. H* 1 
could not. tear his eyes away from the stove, glimmering 
depths of the empty shed like a while screen, and saw p«-*“ 
hrv recent childhood. Here, on this shore, the and P c *’j ‘ 
swarmed from spring to winter. Kiryaga Wooden Leg had 
like a colonel, fair-haired Kasyanka had learned song* * n 
fnh soup had cooked in the work-team's cauldron, the d*xnp 
talks of the artel had dominated the long hoard table from 
day and ) car to year and behind the backs ot the ft 1 ”* 
working people, as if In • sheltered warm shed, the hom*' 



SatlS? SL*" *' *’ ,hr ' l ’* J P»*» up (>« , f . t 

Ncnm, > crown i^ ~ rtll 'J- ^ (W knew that Ci u IO>»^ « 

roouth wnh the tcarf the *' < ' of ‘ txurd '. «»\rnnp hrt 

^ Bunenns and .he 

h *e to nek >0 uJ bnmt'io^fr *" dd ‘' ;, rroannf. «ml '*>u d.dn . 
* he '^-icarn, pea« ^ ' ncJnl I**" **' «hc and 
»hcn cn P> mg hnv!^^"' ^nvmhcnng ha di,Um» 

**y lay in a heap on^L^V ° u ' “ 1Ih *•"•«* «c a . 

though they Im «m.n^f* F " inR ,hcm » >nJ 
^ from the^^orrf-.^- ,0 °' “» •umWi 

S^S b,,t »5“d1 ) Sr»d , ,E ‘ nd '"“"T n«., 

IT!*** and «ork-JiJm^* i , ,h T inR ‘ om « ,n < '"to ihc 
, Afam dld no , P«P«ua» festival of life' 

^ry her in hi, hwn De^l^K ,h i! round and hc «"«W "<» 
' ou ' d PUI in Jo a crtiett£?f, ie h f bc,,evc ‘ J lhat, one dav. he 
’“"Id be h„ mo.herm S^'!^ 11 and 'here, onar.nl 
hosp'tal bundle in her hand ^ db ” Ty ‘ co,oured drc " <*nh a 
K ^y have ^ J 0 H " , «8 ** h,m. ''Alim, Ak.m. .. ,h 
kJ° U - ^ha! was why when p» 8 COmm 8' > I've waned (ho long 
t they p m m , 0 th e mouth r n^ n J 1 ° n p aramonovidi suggested 
roi d 5 ni 5P'— say what y QU |,ke°ih!l C BoRanida Rlvcr and v ' s " ‘be 
i r.^v .** “meone whose or-. ab ? Ut ,[ * 11 was hi, home and (here 

frembled and he cried s^rilhdn 6 he UXM)U llkc v,s,t — hl ’ h P' 

No one lived here! w n ? ^ uea ky voice: 

""K'Pg iron steps to !* ^iifkd'” And he ran down ihe 

b'nwelfwhen his spirit hi cn ® ne -«»m. whcre hc a,WBV * hld 

?5 Vu K .!' SIOPP'”! B=C|"P" 
towards when- ih blnocu,a n to his eyes, he 6 aZed fo J 3 on V! f ^« 



*srb«d ■( <j»ts h kl Nm ^,^-J k.? I-j tSr 
erawbnf up t k e h „■' \ (J^ur-'tofn fbe* < byrtfl-' 

"If* in*.* iSn “ 1‘tfnvn r*tt “* '*'*'**•*» 

loudly, i!i^tv { L’.r K>xldm i-n M h*« <'<'"■ 
Itfintamv "It* in.< t*>t whm L-v b_a* «> .TJpnT*;* 
iSeir fJil grourd. ifwy tV -nr of 

lfx>'fr can aihorr. that'. whrrr they lair tv**- A 
jv-rvn ha, hern Oi.fol fn*i where he was. ^ ***15 
anchor, earned off. there'* no rrawm ti ermer.! J«- 
«fy t-imi . ■• 

Omv Kananla reminded Alin of hrr raMsenoeH ■• ' 
a letter. The nine on the enulofv »** "Ap*f>* __ 
Ka*j jntna". That* uraarr' bho had made » P^’ 0 '' 
her brother » name. Well. why mil -it om had « ■«* 
how- A-li-mcn-naf Alim learned from the letter #*** 
had qualified a* a painter and w a* worlinr on a corotn^ 
near the city of Kra w>> anl tt*elf. 

Al .«£“**£ * a * cn * , Me penon. ibeTt aNais W> «* 
,„ l Tui “ Sh w “ rmly ' W1,a ' “bout my other brothf” *■ 
It wn.H t iL >re - lhcy ,farnin S to be? What will they do fot*> 
li would b, lht »„ - The wi.h .mb i»J W"? 

^ ‘ ,|J «« «m-e. KueyootO w«rf. 
nn.l n r!th’ Cn ‘ - 13 - 1,0 "me and anyway he needed 
amt nothing at that lime. 

life LES® t,cv ' 1 ag3i ? ,0 °k '« «'*> i« head to break up* 
buvo^-^.-e, Wa !- n,nnme *° smooth Iv. ft inserted *£ 
the bl72^ ? C °? n : “"' ha, s lhc matter w.th them * 
rwole H haVen l *'* “yHwnS better to do than to ; 
people and dnve them from pillar to oast 1 " At' 1 ” ; 
BS?da and hSL‘ hey s,oppcd 8*e road t^me built an* 
buoys"” br ° ke UP my fa ' nily Mj now theybe change 

The Bedovy towed barges carrying fishermen to the N« tf 
/T\ f . 
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Yenisei, a quite different world, with different 
walked differently and ate different food and ipole J " 
language. ( 

In short, it was a bitter moment for Akim when nc 
Paramon Paramonovich OJsufycv and hn wife, whoBSO 
cred him for so many years, to the unknown, heroic Virpfl, 
f fc soon received a fetter from them, quite a cheerful or* " 
is tme, a certain embarrassment concealed in the *’ or< | 5 ; B 
Paramonovich wrote that there was a river in Kazakhs! . ^ 
called the Irtysh. “Of course, it’s a far cry from die Yen 1 
you can sail on it, at feast as a barge skipper.” . 


undemanding that his friend had found himself river wjtfc 
if it wasn't very exciting, and that his lurbulent spirit had I ** 
Akim's heart became quieter, too. By that lime he wasd . J 
dump-truck and had become a completely urban Pf rs “\ rt 
dress and his habit of running off to the cinema orto dan«s ^ 
day; however, he often went down to the nver bankas ^ 
would sometimes spend an entire white summer night s ‘ 
the grass, his chin resting on his knees, gazing at those sg j 
expanses into which the great Yenisei River retreated, 
were many nvers, streams and lakes and further stm. “ ^ 
ocean and on the way to it, every spring, flowers with tin;® 
owns rose and fit up the cold midnighteann- 


of ice in their crowns r< 


THE WAKE 

That summer Akim worked in a geological party on 
chimo River, a tributary of ihe Lower Tunguska. His 
was to drive the half-track, but in fact he was repair-man, . ^ 
the generator, operated the engine of the pumping station w. 
winch and kept the engine of the boring-apparatus bits “V* s. 
“P — ln short, the list of who he was and what he did was c ‘'. jnC 
About himself he said modestly: “I haven't flown in an aetop , 
yet, pana. I’ll have to try. They shay it ishn’t anyu ( 
special — you just pull ihe lever back or push it forward. » 
cross-cut thaw..." 




VICTOR * 5T * <a 


kind of depths along new paths. Petninya amed aO0 » 
to hear, accused Akim of not stricking to his pins . . 
him that if he behaved like that he, Akim, would n ^ & 

this troubled world. But for all that he Y erac (iima ft 


mate, understanding as he did that there 


like an advance squad in war-time — they had to n 


getner. . . i. |S go 

...Tired from cursing and shouting, the driver an ^ 
fiddled about with their vehicle, both already peacetu y . e ( 
an old folk song about a train rushing, nisnuig _ _ 
Turukhansk road, when they unexpectedly heard a app ^ 
, tiio.v hp-irU and froze. 


mg, snorting sound, raised their heads and froze. 
metres away, not more, an elk stood in the stream, ^ 


untidily from its large flabby lips, from the haiis sticta S 
jowls and from its entire bent, hump-nosed muzzle. i, e |ii 
Akim fell on his belly and crawled towards the ca ^p 3 ble<* 
a gun there, battered and dangerous-looking, but stu r ^ 
firing. When the valiant prospectors learned what 
wanted to dash off in a body after Akim, for they ^310 
gaunt on concentrated food, canned soup and s P ra 'V n f&fi 
sauce and longed for meat — and even more *or _ , 
ordered the band of militants, made up for the most pa _ w 
gaol-birds, to lie flat and hold their breath. Only when ^ 
Petrunya did Akim’s heart soften, he could not re *“ pea )c,hi5 
pleasure of watching how he, his direct supenor, so vj -nd kid ** 
friend and mate in the team, would creep up on the beas 

It must be said that the life of wild animals, in P 3111 .^ j9)J- 
had remained completely unchanged in these parts S V Kalug* 
The amiable beast could permit itself to loaf about on u> 0( j, e f 
or the Ryazan highway and gore a little Zaporozhets or (£) 
car or turn up in the villages and cause a disturbance tn • -tl* 
delight of children and local reporters, who would P a _ I 
describe the event, picturing how Pistimeya Again bro0 m 
housewife, drove the forest giant from her yard with 
when it tried to eat her goat’s fodder. . ,t 5 arc 

In remote areas, like Turukhansk or Evenk region, 
hunted like rabbits. People try to make use of them a* ‘ ^ 

Themselves or as dog-food or sometimes as a means ot ’ ,j, f 
drink. For this reason elks in the local taiga stick wholly ^ 
ways of earlier times and place far more reliance on ® e 




.ind the huntsman f>cfc* hu I*-*, file a d>f. 
f)Tt Only • ijilnt«hnf,iHhrr»K(sc»<'iW*iJ^ «- 


later'" They wave rScif hardi at 
£d tanked up mm anil >r»uTJ «pod cverythm*'’* . ~,e?p 
Ihc buntimin putt on an offended look and onrr*'- , jj 
tcally that he Immt hit buunos through and tirewp 
very important ftroplc hate o' me to him. hut they^"’ 
aipcrvom or undermine hrt authority And the t u3,a= ^J^^ 
« manly towards the immy hillt. where the i 

dorct with hit herd Sleepy from the tea and the -yi 

the marktmen talc themtelvet off to the storehouse. 
f° lo their placet in the firm* line. . ^ j 

And the quiet winter forett groans and murtmin. aH? ^ 
a red spark out of the drptht of the fir tree*, a & 

dathet through a glade, magpet chatter, the forett dna-^j 
toing snow and pine nccdlet, and the sportsmen jer* ‘" V 
their multi-shot r-nrHi„-« r„>~ i — ..,-.1 «;*hrs. bnce v 


irnng tnow and pine nccdlet, and the sporttmen jerk m' 
their multi-shot carbines, fitted with optical lights, 
selves and strain their eyes. Noise and shouts carry' t 
vargm-pure winter forett. affronted by the savage *“ t3n £# 
thcrc into the glade, plunging heavily in the snow, leaps * 
beast, cut off from the herd, hunted down, deafened. * n<, 7*, 
its sweating sides moving, not knowing where to run°r (■ 
do^ immense, clumsy, defenceless, filled with trust m tn '“ 
dozens of protected years and now betrayed by man ^ 
Through the black pistons of its nostrils, the elk dra« ! *£< 
the air—from all sides he is besieged by smells that do 
among dean-living animals: vodka fumes, petrol, dog. 
onion The elk freezes, doomed— no beast that smells so 
ik - *°. * ern P*« ‘s incapable of sparing anyone « 
KS?T eith s. er ‘ hc forest ’ or anima,s or itself. There is nowbc* 
nm ,,n ? h, r* merc y to ** begged of him, no resistance » ^ 
f rf ^ f ? r r hc has long eeased '<> fight openly in the 

fr ? m round a comer, from a safe distance. The f«j 
° f " r b !' ,[y “» hlm ha s gone and the spirit of friendship 
* na,Ur !- W,th Everything in him has run to fat 
'JhnuKh" b ,s intellectual supenon ty over nature. . - *nd 

finaflv one n P n?;h feVCnShIy haS *T IO sh ° W ° ff t0 01,6 
of fhe w ’ T most hardly or base, strikes ttc «*■**£ 
bonv k n e« a LlD lcar ?." asunder. The beast collapses onto 
^ a £ onism g relief, as if praying to the earth o 
entreating end Iran, ,h„ p„,„ io „ ? J £.0, „d dO- 



y* tacks up a pile of snow with ns find) . sculpturally moulded 
'«*■» the groove of which wet. yellow moss has stuck, spatters 
u« white meadow red with its whistling breath and, in great pain. 
>a»s down to the roots and the autumn leases and grass 
The sportsmen drive up from the store-house, running over the 
Wow ' i®* 1 "* P an,m g and accomplishing some ntual deter- 
jwea by themselves or satisfying their filthy thirst for blood, 
discharging their guns point-blank at the prostrate animal. 

•..However, I have been distracted and that at so important a 
moment as when a young and very reckless person, grazing his 
Knees and elbows agaiast roots and fallen trunks, his overalls tom 
*00 the pocket of his jacket peeled off, was moving towards his 
goal of obtaining an elk as food for a team of hard-working 
people. 

••.ft? thc .7 looked out from behind their unshod, stripped 
“‘horse its valiant crew discovered that the elk had not 
strr * Qf ,!lfm 20 d was not there. It was wandering along the 
auf am ’ ealm S R rass and would, from all appearances, soon move 
ay to a shallow patch of water which teamed with small fry 
vp™ n f' sls sometimes strolled there and scooped out the 
ermicclli-like fish with their shirts or towels and boiled them, 
nying to vary their diet and broaden their "bill of fare", as the 
. was mockingly called in the patty. Thin weeds grew in the 
nanow patch, dirty and hairy from the murky water The elk 
to tfi t? m i grazin 8 there and move to the fresh grass or jump on 
e bank and go “home" — what did it matter to him, this great, 
h im an,ma * thal oon'd go where it liked — and then just try to find 
rh~,i ln i° Wlde 3X1 area - such tangled, matted taiga, completely 
ocked with trunks, bushes and rubbish 
but a? 1 advanccd > jumping from tree to tree Petrunya followed, 
fool ^ m movcd noiselessly, fixing in advance where to put his 
Dy eye, while Petrunya, although he Ined to be as quiet as a 
not t*' su * ,due *be noise m himself, choke off his breathing and 
the w CT *? dry tw '8 s . could not manage it at all That is always 
to ay ,' vhen y° u try your hardest not to cough — you are bound 
*ith *h r*** ma ' ce a noise - Akim decided to threaten Petrunya 
b_ J* ® st « turned round — and his knees almost gave way 
lion' ? u ’ * or bis companion was changed out of all recogni- 
Bn _jJ*j s ,b a,r stood on end, bis mug, black from fuel oil, was 
his ev by 8 consum P’ lvc heat, his face flamed with passion and 
yes were on fire, flashing with a merciless and, at the same 
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The talk about the wages reassured all the passengers at o"® 
The little steamboat with the windlass, christened the AW 
was a chain-tug. It had survived a whole era and was the only 
of its kind left m the world. Once chain-tup laboured on 
Mississippi, the Zambezi and other great rivers, helping snP 
through rapids, or rather, pulling them through, quivering 
yelping like lapdogs on a leash. The tug, like the learned cat tro 
the Pushkin's fairy-tale, was chained to the rapids. One endoJ 
chain was fastened up nver from the rapids, the other down m > 
underwater. The tug's entire route was two versts long, do* ' 
stream, and upstream again. However, the monotonous, 
ing work demanded constant courage and patience; but I 0*V 
heard anybody being sworn at from the tug, though ever so ma , 
reasons for doing so presented themselves: now a barge or so 
other boat would do a clumsy, bad job of tying up, now it *° 
yaw, now something aboard would go wrong during V 1 ? CI T SS tU 2 
of the rapids, at the most fearful part. After doing its job, the ra 
would unhitch the other vessel and leave it to travel under its o 
steam in the free water where it had never had occasion to 
itself, and squeak condescending parent’s farewell, . 

Now there Is another chain-tug working on the rapids, tn 
Yenisei, offspring of the Krasnoyarsk ship-repair works. It 
replaced the old Angara. She should have been taken up to Kty" 
noyarsk and put in the yard of th^** i '\museum: there is no 
like it left anywhere. But who it* ' other? There are o’ 01 * 

pressing things than the A _ ' 

Sitting ncarlv naked on th 
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3ur fare. He did not need to be pressed, drank a glass of vodka, 
"^iped his lips, and very neatly and blissfully ate a ring of 
cucumber and radish, saying that he had not vet tasted any fresh 
•'greens this season Politely thanking us for our treat, he promised 
•o return our hospitality, "Who ever heard of guests making do 
^ with tea at the Kazachm rapids, of all places’ 

* I tagged after Pavel Yegorovich and soon learned that he had 
(Come here in nineteen twenty six from Perm Region I lived in 
i Perm at the time, and when I told Pavel Yegorovich this, he was 
> taken aback at the information and stared at me with his spruce- 
t green eyes 


“Well, n 


o wonder they say it’s a small world, i 


B'rtyw. what winds brought you here 1 
1 " s P av d Yegorovich glanced over the Kazachm rapids 
I ith screwed-up eyes, and 1 guessed that he did not hear them, 
i not that he did not hear them at all, but that he w as used to them, 
\ 8 et used to a grandfather clock, to a cat s purnng — he 

card them like one at home here, understanding the voices ot the 
'ones, the rumble of the rapids in different kinds of weather at 
JS water ’ at low water and in autumn, when the over is covered 
•yin greyish-blue embroidery, and grayling that have rolled over 
’ ZJ? Ulden down 10 ,he d cpths lazily pull at the stitches, 
i no °° Sln 8 l°°d from among them, and from time to time a taimen 
w rare in these places, thwacks the water with its tail 
*i? rew up not far fr° m the Chernushka, by mid-summer the 
ws had drunk up the stream in our village, said Pavel 'll ego 
vich, waxing loquacious, “but for some reason 1 was drawn to 
c water, the big water I must have some sailor's blood in me' 
tliA , j otf and remained silent for a moment, his eves fixed on 
sto rap, | ar *d a channel of the nver which bent around a Utile 
. „ d with a wisp of weather beaten, naked forest on its 

lots tA ar0UI, d die island lay swaths of washed-awav trees, and 
dnvL° ,debns has also ^ een slammed together beyond the rapids. 
, m ? s,re l am from them, it was burning, spilling out blue grev 
and i a on ® die nver. on both sides of which mountain ridges 
nnu, - wo <>ds receded into the distance, now in a jumbk 
now ,n clumps, now in waves, and baldpaus 
dle ve g c,a Uon had been wiped awav bv storms and 
„ triv ^' n, pd like needles, but at the foot of the range aspen, birth 
roun ? ua o a w thom and honeysuckle whirled in merrv. moikv 
“■dances and thickets of wild acacia flowed along tht stonv 



elopes "Ami 1 set off on f<» *rt around the cn* I> VI’ r g 
fwiih continued with a slight sigh. B 

while * “ 


strength. ami taught lt» chop ■’’’‘l * 
tramped all the way to the Anisei'" 

'■ That Perm salt-miner has become a real Silcn 
uM\ the >mnci just like we do*" . agi* 

•Ikfcw ir or or*. I tramrej => fa' **{**%£* 
it — and vimcthing mode me quieted ti ,wn . 
my heart, ‘here is' your haven!' I travelled the V'* * 
ami when I got here I w ax stunned. ‘Oh nty ’ 
that' Can such a thing real!) he 1 ’ I must stophere. B ■** 
rtmch did not talc hie pare from the rapids cock** 1 
incessantly. and I domed that hie amazement had t*" . — jji* 
end. that tt was impossible to pet need to such peat V,.-^ Jrt* 
to look one’s fill Only now did I comprehend »hy« a 


to look one s fill Onlv now did I comprehend »ny ^ L.foK 
near the rapids asked to be earned out into the optf! «d>’ 


end The womenfolk would grumble: "Haven't rained J°* 
the Amsei yet** You’ve wom yourself out on it! * ,s 
arms and lege. ” ^w’i* 

The dy mg man muet haw felt like believing that tneir. ^ 
the grave, in the all-hushing darkness, the vision of hi 
would continue. Or perhaps he was summoned. i m P c , 

L - bmdffttf lift 


the over by the need to assure 

beyond his life, that the rush of the river, the roar of » 
would proceed endlessly, and the mountains and the W«*(* 
go standing on and on. touching the sky with its 'OPjvLW 
wells strength, and his certitude as to the continuity of h f 


. , --is certitude as to the continuity 

turn leave for the other world with dignity. 

I ve worked as a buoy-keeper all my life. Now 


K a «nh° ma,IC 4 bu S s bloome d like large crimson tattles > “ w 
Kazachin rapids. The little village on the right bank had go 
emnf’v a Th ‘ he ham,et of Podporozhnaya on the left jg 
th^ nm'eJ^f ,h° UngC i fo,k b^e departed* from here, but. ^ 
« r i p,ds ’ “wy w.M hear them inside to theirla*^ 

frothv b noL aS J? e,r 7” can see, the rapids will ?°° n "Zc 
trothy billows before their gaze in the swirling blue nust oi » 

SonVe wh a , Sa r' ,hes,on «. humping themselves W®*** 



VICTSl 


to heal (he stone by fire, burnt loads of wood. 2l j> ' 
crack with the heat, they’d back it up. chisel J a fcSr- 
wedges for many years — each family would 
place Now in my lifetime they made use of dma \jjn ifc* 

shatter the rock senselessly. True, there are a lot 0 often* 
get in the way, but it’s no good blowing up too 2nrt rlK 
the boulders will stick out and there’ll be no * a,,l "S. -jft h 1 -’* 
rapids regulate the nver. Used to regulate it, to te 
the hydro-clectnc station rules everything...' . . j^at l* 
A couple of dead dace and a crumpled , , -•icuitd* 
been buffeted until it was black and blue, were rat e 


the third trap. PavC | )’<? 

“Here's how I treated you to Gsh, dear gu«“ i,(tle 6** 
rovich unclenched the hand holding the three pi «ton into tlf 
gazed at his catch shaking his head, and let them ' P K ^ j 
water. Leaving the traps on the rocks, he silently ci ■ 
steep bank, which the high water had ground fine* 
bushes curled along its edge. „ lfl i heff 

We washed ourselves off in the water. Yo “ ca ” «of« 3,rt 
the largest HEP station in the world holds such a m con ,|jjit 
that it does not warm up, and its temperature ,s 1 a ™ rt t 1 | L -sslj" * 
in winter and summer. Natives of these parts joke mi 


you feel like a swim, head for the Arctic Circle! 


boats big and small are dnven into the yards, but, .^i, 

all, wrapped in frosty steam, the nver sightlessly ana 
tosses in a painful doze between the nme-eovered ban * wJV (S 
not a soul on the water, not a soul on the banks, only „ith 


siasn across me massive rocks, the flare of a poacni* * jn ,. 
a spear flickers uneasily and is immediately swallow* 0 / ^ 

penetrable gloom, and somewhere high up, as if in some 

another flare or two unexpectedly pierces the dark mur ( j, c if 
arc care feeling their way in the mountains, forced to ^ 
headlights round the dock m rimes of frost. Loose 
sledgc-iec float on and on down the exhausted nver, Circle* f 
stealthily freeze together in some lull around a bend the 
warm to come to a stop, quiet down, become covered 

i be nver does not and never will know any peace. KW _ - 

o peace himself, man with savage obstinacy strives to ■ fwj 

to rope in nature. But nature cannot be duped. Fifi« n hu "V 
vaneiies of algae, which are justly dubbed the waler plague 
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to heat the stone by fire, burnt loads of wood- aI *»• 
crack with the heat, they’d back it up, «m« . jfefc 
wedges for many years — each family w0 “*r “ y, u t dii- 

place. Now in my lifetime they made use of dm3 ' '^jndt 

shatter the rock senselessly. Tree, there arc a lot ot hcr*' 
gel in the way, but it’s no good blowing up ,c !f Denver* 
the boulders will stick out and there’ll be no sail 5 
rapids regulate the river. Used to regulate it to te 
the hydro-electric station rules everything... . flit b 

A couple of dead dace and a crumpled wtu . 
been buffeted until it was black and blue, were ra e 
the third trap. p aVt | Ve? 

"Here’s how I treated you to fish, dear guests- 
rovich unclenched the hand holding the three pin j„ ro t 
gazed at his catch shaking his head, and let the™ 
water Leaving the traps on the rocks, he subtly 
steep bank, which the high water had ground one. 
bushes curled along its edge. . . .... bet 

We washed ourselves off in the water You can 
the largest HEP station tn the world holds such a m con «ta 

that it does not warm up, and its temperature is aim ^ 

in winter and summer. Natives of these parts joke mi 
you feel like a swim, head for the Arctic Circle! . 

According to custom skiffs are dragged up ont ^,rj 0 ned 1 
boats big and small arc driven into the yards, but, ao [(<.< 
all, wrapped in frosty steam, the nver sightlessly ana ^ 
tosses in a painful doze between the rime-covered 
not a soul on the water, not a soul on the banks, onl > . c 
slash across the massive rocks, the flare of a poacher ns * i(1 
a spear flickers uneasily and is immediately swafloww 
penetrable gloom, and somewhere high up, as if «« som Y_4he‘ 
another flare or two unexpectedly pierces the dark mur ^ 
arc cars feeling their way in the mountains, forced to u ( 
headlights round ihe clock in times of frost. Loose *» 

. S ed ^'l Ce r float on and on do<vn ,he exhausted nver. or ^ 
stealthily freeze together in some lull around a bend 
wants to come to a stop, qu.et down, become covered 
„„ ' n ? cr d< T no1 and nevcr will know any peace- M 
to ,^. CC hlm * c f * ”l an w,tl > savage obstinacy strives to suyJ S 
to rope in nature. But nature cannot be duped. Fi/t«" 

’ ’ are justly dubbed the watcrplagm -’ py 
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were*' 


to heal the stone by fire, burnt loads of 3 r 1** 

crack with the heat, they'd back it up, chrac a fcfc2 
wedges for many years — each family v -°y~ ® w&W 
place. N'ow in my lifetime they made use of dm ’jsjml*’ 
shatter the rock senselessly. True, there are a wl 0 jiO^ 
gel in the way, but it's no good Wowing up th ( n «f ^ 
the boulders will stick out and there'll be no sai S 
rapids regulate the river. Used to regulate it, to te 
the hydro-electnc station mles everything... , t 1* 

A couple of dead dace and a crumpled w 1 1 srv>K rJ 3 

been buffeted until it was black and blue, were ra r 
the third trap. ... p a , c | Vi? 

"Here's how I treated you to fish, dear gues ■ , 
rovtch undenchcd the hand holding the three pi jnioP 
gazed at his catch shaking his head, and let “If rfambered tb 
water. Leaving the traps on the rocks, he x. r tj{Nr’ 

steep bank, which the high water had ground fine, 
bushes curled along its edge. K* 

We washed ourselves off in the water. You C fmassof»' ,lf 
the largest HEP station in the world holds such * 
that it does not warm up, and its temperature is a _ |r[ [ 1 | c $sl; r 1 
in winter and summer. Natives of these parts joke 
you feel like a swim, head for the Arctic Circle! . f 

According to custom skiffs arc dragged up ofl h ~ n doned 
boats big and small are dnven into the yards, but. au 
all, wrapped in frosty steam, the nver sightlessly an ^ r 
tosses in a painful doze between the rime-covcred ban • ^ 

not a soul on the water, not a soul on the banks, only e »itf 
slash across the massive rocks, the flare of a poacher n |ffl . 
a spear flickers uneasily and is immediately swallow'' ra 
penetrable gloom, and somewhere high up. as if in »< n *y,(St 
another flare or two unexpectedly pierces the dark mu 
are cars feeling their way in the mountains, forced to « c | 
headlights round the clock in Times of frost. Loose 
s j c< ^?r jee Hoa t on and on down the exhausted nver, , a [f- n»c ( 
stealthily freeze together m some lull around a bend ‘ 
warns to come to a stop, quiet down, become covered 

nn —llTu" nQt a " d " eVcr Wl11 know ar >y l* 31 *' K hmC3t<r. 

peace himself, man wuh savage obstinacy strives to su^J 
lan^. m r n f ure - " 3,ure «"not be duped. Fifteen 
netresof algae, which are justly dubbed the water plagu <1 ^ 
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\*t* 

..pnJ, «J 

«h, ruling with it* f*prht in*w**t. the * 'j.^TcTjeft t <k ' 5 ^^ 


Ivrrd tn 1-< 

d, fan* |l nrir! lx capering P 
i. fi'Ilj;*iirtjr ifti* trjmNj « 


circling and sailing »fnlc the houtnTe** ,8 'f £, p* 5 ^ 1 

fulls rustled under the run; I im »/’«<“ . ^ ^ &■***! 
Curling Ir.tsr* and gra»*o* h>) *T cr *“ U ‘»V frSrt^" 

■he acrurwtf Imp were tr>mg lo *V , .* ^ hi S* „ 
the hiring fets of water. were being • J “ ViU w feed £*►■** 
crumpled anil hurled Inin the n*cf m 8 * ,rCJ ' <nrf &•, 
The r am tin! not pour, it slic'd hkc 8 NfW * ,c< ^ 
town and ihe distant taigi. renewing the « ,i. c E*eflk f** 3 
tune, three drank*. among whom I recognised ^ nyr! 
were stomping In a puddle, hugemg on f . -oss-ct**! 
dance The Ctrl's elegant striped dress had bed* Vjtedt.j 
in the ram and clung to her shapel) bu» M d p* rf 3 \. i 
loose vset hair stuck to her neck and forehead* ' ..^0^ 
mouth. The girl kept spitting »t out. She *nov *" duo ** 1 ' ^ 
“ho got in the stay of her dancing, and the) 8, ( ^ fl)Cll W* 1 * 
tumbled into the puddle. Shouting s* il Jl> . !, i- 

rage and leap about, splashing the water in all « S' 1 *.. 

feet shod in foreign sandals. She looked like a 
was something shamanish in her cries, hut upon . . ‘^nd'-.- 
made out. ••We're— kids' We're— kids of the 

My buddy, my "pana”. “ho had been dragging _ t0} fP^' 
after me with hanging head, instantly Incited up, . -whis*^ 
the sidewalk, whistling an accompaniment, throw ] S , j^vand® 
spreading his fingers and moving his hands. pond* ' 
towards the lass as thouch he had heard a call una 

only to him. 

“Khana abukal!” . flashi* 1 ’ 

^Kbarki ulyuka-a-al!" responded Ihe lass, her tee j, pi 
. ,.n«y greeted each other.” I guessed and tried w ’ w ttf- 

uddy, but he no longer heard anything or heeded an) $ jjd 
Oman. Continuing to perform various stunts “I'h D -ppna 
®** ^] lc!t ing his tongue and snapping his fingers, . ^tiilf 
ritnTi ed *° ^ cIosm S m on his female as if a cock '? ’^tif 
{J*™1 s P r 5 a dmg out his tail, but the tramp with eis! htil) 
uttered; “Grt*” h,mself s, 'gh«y from the puddle and 
Continuing to snap his fingers and whistle as though h« 






and partridge 

Sinnj up ho writer quireri • 

Akim «m pleated in notice that the 
»■»' the vjmr at n had hern in catty 
not fvm wasting hit lime tn d.scrtin 
den" ihc mulct. which had hem aO 
in dminp ihiee tupportine tuu'ks but the »a“ ^ ^ 

patching up ihe tool with hark. Human hand*— 
prrtcnc and without them ocn a forest hul Wt« W 

All Ihe tame, something ttat not right with *n f £ 
lert, ihc> teemed lit hate hern disturbs*! the ^ 

wat tramp let I down and ihe runt on ihe t**u!»rr* j , 
knocked off. ihe trump of a recently choppcd-down ■ 
up. ihe chimney had a black stnpcof frrth soo V.* h J : i! -al 
a fire had been lit not long before: the "garden" had ft . 
trampled, ihe ground by ihc rapptmg mouth of , JL,k 
stamped down and the currant buth was compIe*"> . u 
an empty tin can gleamed on the bottom of the Ends-; y 
cut fishing-rod leaned attains! ihe wall of the hut and 
fishing-line with a commercially-made plastic 0*“ 

“ Hikers 1” Akim howled. “They've got this far. 1 _ J* , I. 
Rozka, frightened, began to bark jerkily at the hut- ~G° 
devil take them!” ^ 

Akim nosed his dug-out into the hank, pulled i! “h 
cartndge-case and C3pe out of the prow, glanced at h»i ru 
if it was loaded and waited, inwardly bristling, for a **»=- 


»w,!e «•***£ 
au'^mn— <!’asr*r fl 
t tn’o the 







W«ibit (•> hunf'f. drained b* Irttl and t<Lw.^ 
something fiVr a p apcr craeirr. R*<hsip *“W i> 

rouf turned With tiff Ihftul alme. (nngurScv*. >”**7 H 
f». F+P*- l IT’ " A Vim fiird fin ett W „ 

(refine if. criw) to rave and became ijuttf i 1 - 5 - •*• 

hit uVtjU- - 


wlic-t/mg. rjipmj and groaning beneath tstt ^ .^ii 
under fhc fljibt*)-. t agging tkm Ific wt'tV of 


proceeding « 

i tryu 


mi ire former) led. waited 
fell ni’l one or l*u Kit voerd dc. *. 


depths of ihc humanorFanHm.afldpudungacat 7 *"' isi* 5 ' 
' ere. "Pneumonia”*—- Alitfc »* •* 


wheels here end there. • rnrunwi -- - , 

a death sentence pavved cn someone clwc w b |! 7,.*yji i 


c> cave fhc hit of 'the condemned. was tormented by *•* 


chat here he was. still alive and breathing. a ( 

someone, tuil that someone veemed to he bey on 
moving away all the time. . . 

A Vim shut off thoughts Me that.overcanv h» *y*r?^t6S* 
tenoc and perplexity and shook out the content* 01 
chest, calling himself a smart fellow aloud for ‘ ,svtt !*pf i csf? r 
on his first trip in the dug-out along with the mc*t '? 'v J jfc»3 1 ’ 
The medicine chest was not large and hts friend J* ,JL. the ^ 
prevail on him to take it, but its value lay in the "^Crfearid 1 ? 
important medicines it contained were for colds. As 
the hut. Akim heated water and washed the young ^ ctd* 
or whatever she was on the Ooor, which was 
branches. He wound mustard plasters round her. rue 
spirit, applied hot compresses and fed her berry sywp^^j r 


about sweaty and gasping from the heat, but leepUjS ' (fcete 
‘ictncs had to be used economics 11 .*’ ^ 


mind that the medicines hau m uc ussu • . pfp*- 

were no hospitals or chemists’ shops there. The paoen 
careful medical treatment — the spark of life in her *•» ^ t w 
warm — and he had to look after himself — that was ^ 


begun to sniffle and had hastened to treat himselfi 
mustard plasters on his back wherever his hand would jjf 
swallow ins a Dill. The rhllt h-,,t .-, n :<he<t as if bv maps 


— e be would have been really frightened, for if h* j* i0 pit 
everyone and everything there would perish with In™ m| 
wilderness. He remembered to feed Rozka, too, and ate n 
himself, even though it was on the run and only once a day- tJje> 
had never jn his life before looked after himself with sup 



beginning with the letter “g” and the girf wanted 
Akim where he had gone or to ask him to find 
panion — her husband, perhaps? - fptW 

Akim pretended not to understand the girl’s I **l l ?T r nbaW 
should not leave her alone yet. Goga or Grigory haa p 
lost himself in the taiga and finding him would be a lon&< j f, a ve 
and virtually impossible business. Nevertheless, Akim 
to look for him. Sighing like a man condemned, the Hum ^ ^ t 
the girl's lips with a towel and pondered sadly to hims** 1- 





On the vcfy first day of hi< si 


stow* 5- * 

ie winter 


< Slay in the 1 

had discovered a home-made lure with •> broke 11 
a crack in a log; pieces of fishing line lay white on ' 
and a nisty factory-made ring. “A fisherman. *> e 
and was drowned, probably. Where will f ti™ think & 5 
And what if...?" Akim did nor allow himself to 
girl's companion, possibly her husband, had g 
doning her, so black was Ihe thought. Whether ^ 
Goga had drowned, got lost or gone away, he ha 
for — that was the law of the taiga: to search sn 
person had not perished, bul needed help and (^jlW 
assistance. However, first the supplies had to be “3“ jJP 
the mouth of the Ende. After the glassy morning. ( 
bright, short pre-winter quiet, damp, foul weather mi. 
arrive, a blizzard begin and winter take hold. 

Akim lit the stove and placed a half-litre ftfc 

by the girl's pillow before setting off down the ' cjr f 
minor corrections to the boat’s course with the h? nl g«i pr* 
surveyed the bank with sharp eyes. Beyond the 
on a small bluff strewn with dark taiga sand an .,. l 7i O'*' 
' ibenan cedar wjgj 


driftwood among which a squat Sibenan ceaai jC (Wi’ 

stood masterfully, he noticed the lines of sable trace ^ 

of crows, rushing silently and with an agility at 
buUc into the bushes. Akim turned towards the bam- 


gnawed away and his face wrecked. “The water was 
he drowned," Akim observed and wearily, * ve " 
indifferently, reflected further: “There hasn’t been art) . *1 
nvuIctS'tn the mountains have frozen up and the sn 

a n ° thin S s «ping down.” . s' 1 

A bird chattered on the cedar, which was wrapped 
the l h 5 S of }* oId - ■"’Penetrably shaggy fur coat of * 

reached to die ground. TTiis tree was the principal one jrf 
^ d -.f , . such V had ^en struck by lightning, its cro w "T*I n tt< 

? nd ,ls b^ebes Hung wide; there were nisset-coloured 

Ihe SnH -ri ge ’ Ch °‘ cc concs wflich had no ‘ becn |2 f^ rk 
- Therc r c ™ ran down, catching dry* on 
amt k hlf« 08a "l^ ,hc ,wigs - A CTOW « gmmbling in an eldcriyt 3 ^ 
ab ° U ‘ ,n , ,hc ccdar - had disturbed the »«**£,**' 
Somewhere qu.te close a sable fussed like a caf «W' 



the place where there had once been a 
gant and always unfriendly face. The bulging 
lm glance. There, in a wooden bo* secured by s rea ^ i 
tn a narrow compartment were hooks, pluow«“. 
whetstone for sharpening blunt hooks, a spare . L. ^jer^ 

lion of lures coupled together spider-fashion — 4 " 
mp. swaying, ribbon and spoon lures — and among ^ 

be a lure, darkened as if from the smoke of a camr ^ M> 
from an old, silver medal, which Gopa, if in fact » 

Akim had known, valued as much as an eye. 

It was because of this lure that they had almoststi 


Fate had brought them together on a geolopcaf . 
Goga Gertsev was doing his period of practical oel «< 

longued, hard-handed and hard-working, the — 

haughty and indepe 
called him Gosha a 


take advantage of him and send 
Gertsev put both himself and 


I him on cmui" ,.-s w 

the party in J*' 0 * f-j tba< * 

preserved his bamer of independence. It may “ 
behaved with perfect self-possession, not only with 
but also with the leaders, performed his field work ^ 
and kept his belongings tidy — he never gave his tO» • e Ise *■’ 
radio, torch, mosquito repellent, sleeping bag or an)W 
anyone and never borrowed from anyone, lived on ^ 
stipend and on what he earned, drank almost not at 


nthf 0 


recollections of his first love affair and his guilty 
°"i’_ b f ha _ ved , at * c common table and drdW* V 


game he might shoot. Though still young the variety o ^ 
imew how to do was already remarkably wide — ho jjiJ 

through the taiga, make prospecting pits, swim, 
fish— and m everything he toed to depend only 0“^. 


tt. miu in every tnmg he tried to depend oru/ -dstl*. 
M nSC Xt W ^f reSpcc(ed “» ,he geological party or, § juflW 


tolerated, but he was not loved. Incidentally, 1 °« ! „ eP js- 
other feelings that weakened a man were not among h' sB " f d 
finished his field practice precisely ° r 
appointed, received his pay and an excellent reference 
Tomsk to defend hrs thesis in ihr famitv nf c«iloev. 


.... the faculty of geology. OlVt r,0 

And then a real miracle! Five years later, on the S >"?,VV 9 <X 
some god-fotsaken comer of the taiga, Kolya and Aki" 1 



After tamne it over the cmhrrs, which trade it * K Igf 
he tested the 


and seemingly covered with lacquer, he tested the « s 

\kim build their hut. 1 


tcally helping Kolya and Akim build their him 
mg, jokingly or in earnest — you never knew 
have to square up with you. I don't like being m <j f t_r & 


Akim spat and turned away, unable to unde. ^^s- 
person always thought loo much of himself, * 35 . . 
behave naturally with people. The next day they n w 
honour of the hut's completion and Kolya P ron ‘L,t cS ® 
Gerlsev in the boat, adding jerkingly: "You can 
petrol afterwards!" “All right," agreed the up I® 1 * 

"The dung has to be cleared out of the cow-shed—-^ 


ceiling.” "Mission understood,” Gertsev agreed ag 3 "®- 




a baffled grunt, shook his head and gulped too mu«J ^ 
irritation. When the drink had gone to his head _ 
Gertsev with the question: “What thort of a pen™ ( ^ 
“Lcam to dean your teeth first before you pe*'" r . ^ 
your questions!” said Gertsev, brushing him 0 ( n ' 
scathingly separaung his words: “I-aro-a-free-man. yafl 

you?” “I m free, too.” “Y-o-u?! Ha, ha, ha! Iha” r A krO 
were and always will be an adopted son, get it? brt“ 

suddenly flew into a fury and shouted: “Kolya! Get of i)o 
can’t answer for myself! I’ll shoot him! I’ll drown me s*,,^ 

something!” “Bastard!” Gertsev piled his rucksack on iv ^ 

and walked off into the night with the white axe-nanm 


into a sheath on his right side. , ^,e W 

During the day they overtook Gertsev. Kolya noseo k rf 
into the bank and invited the wanderer to dimb in * 1 . yed d* 
his head. Gertsev’s face twisted disdainfully and he g gjeep 
boat away with his foot before scrambling up a gmV g n the 
clay slope, clutching at fallen trees and thomy W*** iw s", 
slope he paused, took a small-bore rifle from his sttw ‘ g blI d 
holding his arm outstretched, as if firing a pistol, downw ^ 
which had been shrieking at the top of a fir tree some 
metres or more away. 

"Wh at a shot!" Kolya marvelled. ’ . ,1<I 

His companion remained silent, sitting by the mold. 

StC “ wtn * e rain ' Md smffin £- , he sh 0 W>" hf 


“Well, do we go on or do we stay here, admiring the sh 


i showed up in Choosh. Akim met b 



wivnlrn Kirrier, w*-.ch Mr * ceun’ef. 

•re* an end aipm iwips tn ■ h iff tin: fa?. **•, ^ 

•n.J quietly | ft dfif -Vet". "No" r*f "V* **!****' 
herself lighter m i » arm »<W!m scarf. o-«ir| ^ 

picture rrufj/uvt *mJ tn I he c*tn»P. ^ rwa £~4**e t‘ r 
an) thing in dn. ipadying I'nghth *nd emSrsrf? 
trailing «»nc and the same nmrl— /h«rtor f Cf- 

Her predilection for this soM foreign N*’* fr v»Gr-i <l 
Jrnrta Ah. nn Paint teemed an tH-orsewedcp^; tfcr8J i< C* 
And now it was t auitui! Whit patch*", — rtr jil ,r 

tloudy. with maternal concrm. G* redos rvi "‘’“vlT 
dochka with advice: "You ihnulJ rr ad 
dochka, shake yourself out of it. amuse youne!:. . a,*# 
hit. dnnk freth mtlk. If you like. ITt hong «*** 
library, free." He 

Once Gavrilovni found the new 
leaning on the barrier ami chatting to L > u “ ot ^_,n5fr^ !S 
overwhelming amiability that GavnWnna did «** "L- jh.-** 1 
the interlocutor! aw ar and backed into the reading-tt* 

open the door with her pottenor. ^ p*'* 

Gertsev invited Lyudochka to hi* prow* 
tea, adding a spoonful of brandy for the bouquet. **£“_,*. £* 
ration and warmed the girl’s spirits, informing her. 
he had a wife and daughter tn Novosibirsk: so she s "I , ct £* 
to build anything up for the future, but he woulJgu*? 
she would not hare to buy an air-ucket to Yeniseisk 

a heel too,” Lyudochka said softly. buI . i T^s 


*-}uuocnca wiu wi"j, - — . . ^s C", 

a very warm and cosy at Gertsev s ana u 


csting t° listen to him. The ideas he expressed were n^ #1 
noi h„ own bn. he expounded them »iih sw* 
' u *™n"M.Sn= 

While , 1 , 11 . C h,|d cop, basing seen enough *» **?3r 
touXSI Mt he seoffci-d. 

everC.h^n 0pcra oo-peny— mi himself die goal ^ 

evmydimg .ha, „« necessa^S, a hfe indepc«d» 

ESI' ' h “l“ 1 lompenog hi, bod, and spin! in PP fc rii |;r .y 

only"f hiSf ?'/, 0 i" 1 "" “« » hi* mind. » “» 

ABC, 2Sf I” '° ll!,< m only 'o himself. H 

“mm"''? *"d £55** 

doing wha/he i^:?,x> r's^r.££>* w 



it* «riMv guard if 

ctptrmg **i the iiuirtm ""l»* '>™, kc;*' ' 

Uh) .1*1 ss-u »fwnr »i'fi )i*-r c!N**i. 
wanted to K- a ttun separaV fn*m t^er *?? t**r J a 
common pof, irt •crthrnf pVTsJff. a™ ** . 

would \K a neat mar No. >«H1 ran t»>d , v <r.&\ 

like. but ysHill f> soft ami be sen rd up «' n "a*. £* tP* 

)i*u want in Inc by yourself. imtnl jourseL > Aj^el** 
sky, In another land. Inc there ahme by * ( 

“Pruts.." 

Alim stolen! ly npped open the rusted r P- , 

ihc dead man's ptxlct. lingered a r * >n * fl, Jl— ? 
rubber kind The lure. Nad cned. »tth a sf^*; 
so Me red to it. vcmol to lie separately ft®® ..i, 
rings, fastenings and lures, which were rdsrd _ eBjW jP 
ndges and holes. Alim balanced dm solid. «"***• Lot*** 
in his palm, then squeezed 11 so that die hook cu 
slin of his hand— a lure for a big fish, a salmon. 

Kiryaga Wooden l .eg. who had mosed fn’™ 1 
Choosh. could no longer approach his former sta l-,*** 
»s a stoker at an office and was also a part-time 
fishing co-opcratise's shop, for which he was pad ♦* 
salaries. But even onc-and-a-half was not C«oo?"- 
more than enough drinking companions in Choosn ‘ 
Wooden Leg got blind drunk with them: only his ** 
his medal "For Valour" with its frayed nbbon, 
the old type, remained to him. Kiryaga Wooden L*? ,j] 'FJ 

Vbi^*^ 8 _ J rcl,able iteming for it. because the 
y. 8 ?, ur . ,^ nd «he wooden leg weir the only *“** 
boast ?° s,an d apart from the other wan .*" ( L* 11 ^ 
h ‘? fea,s of brav fty and »eep for the ^'V 
Akfm w C 7 ,m P?. nanf Pcnhon" he had been in ***”£*? 

and locked T n V ^ rkm8 8S 8 driver aI »** fishin S ^^atch® 1 "! 
J do b wn H h,fh,S h FVl fi ^ hSton^.'the 

You drank it away?" 
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Kiiyaga Wooden Leg dissolved into a fresh flood of tears and 
Banded that Akim kill him, “right now, like a dog”. 

“What did you get for it?” 

“A bottle-.” 

“Well, damn your ugly mug!" Akim thrust his fist under the 
se of Kiiyaga Wooden Leg “1 should give you . but yourc 
1 old...” And he dashed off to the workshop at the saw-null He 
ew beyond doubt who would be capable of taking a beggar s 
ck. Even in the settlement of Choosh, which had more than 
ough scum of all kinds, there was only one person who couia 
ctive a war invalid and make an exchange for his last medal 
“Where's Kiryaga's medal? Give it to me'" Akim burst into 
e workshop, throwing himself fienly at Geitsev. 

. Goga opened his desk, took out an elegant lure worked with 
ad, held it by the hook with two fingers and twirled it m front ot 
Wm’s face like a conjuror 

“Better than factory-made, isn't it - ’" . , 

“You really are a swine!" Akim shook h.s head The old 
omen call Kiryaga holy, God’s man. And that s what ne is uou 
'ill punish you 1 " . .11 — 

“1 don't give a damn for old women or that dirty cnpple I m 
ny own god! And I’ll punish you — for insulting me . . 

"Come on, then. cSmc on!" Akim was aware of a cold fcelrng 
« Ihe p,i of his stomach, like satisfaction tong-awaited. Come 
come on’" Akim preventing h'lntelf In>m flying >1 


jertsev with great difficulty. 

Goga ran his ey es over him 
"I'll strangle you, you know!" 

"We'll soon see w ho strangles who .. 

"To get into jail because of a slob like you.. , , , 

Genscv did not finish hts sentence, but flew with an odd and 
far from athletic dumsmess over the bench 
the box of lures from the table. He crashed tolhe floor but did 
not throw himself on Ak.m in hc 

feeling about on the floor, collecting .together «hc books. rings and 
fastenings in a manner suggesting that nothing had happened or 
that, if it had. it had nothing to do soth him- 

"Satisfied?" he said at last. Bung his fare on the didiocOcd 

AV, AVcIL why don't you hit back?" !t was only now that Akim 
realised that th.s well-cared-for, solidly -bui't jowrg fr'< -»d 


,r ^ 


never l«n l*caren by anyone. but had to _« ri 

Mime young people in a group. on a *P«c and * fr ~ 
passion* do now "Afraid. arc you? Afraid, ehT ^ 

Gertsev wiped hi* mouth and declared, after o'** 
confusion. that a rough houtc was only for frral* y ^ 
not descend to scuttling; however. if Akim win f ai-afcr* 
following the nol'lc old custom, Gertsev w ** wil-mfr 
that since hi* youth Goga had »hot in nfle range* ta4*r* y 
while a* for him. it «ai no secret what sort of a nu T°' eJ ^^ 
was — a cartridge wa* worth more than gold and j.. %t 
years he had had to conserve supplies and shoot Wli t 
virtually standing over a bird. So Gertsevs mote 
one. but too obvious and impudent, not the sort of tnmg f , 
done in the taiga, where openness and honesty are 
fight or in misfortune. Cooler now, but not without an 
gloating, Akim set his conditions: . ci;! 

“If it’s to be shooting, so be it! Let our paths cros**" - 0 U} 
and no one will be any the wiser... Why should I bf F 
because of garbage like you!.." 

“You won't be in jail, you'll be under the ground- , m 
“W ell, we’ll sec. I may look as if I'm built like a “Imj 
you'll have a job pushing me over!” The saying of the 
fishery foreman had come back at just the nght 
Akim, pleased with himself, almost transfised the whippy 
man" to the wall. . ... c *ti 

Now their paths had crossed, had met at las*- ‘ 
god”, sucked dry by loach and gnawed by sable, J (* 
defeated by death which, unlike life, does not permit ii*“ ^ 
fooled or made an enterrainment. All have one death, • ^ 

same for everyone and no one can escape it. And while in J 
wait for you in an unknown place, with inevitable sub , 
store, and while you are afraid of it, you are no hero and no J ^ 
just an actor from a defunct theatre, amusing yourself ^ 
audience of gaping females, like the librarian Lyudochka o 
poor little creature in the hut. .(am 

Before burying Gertsev and covering him with rocks, ... 
felt the back of the dead man’s head. It was just as he had tM»® ^ 
this cautious, seemingly omnicompetent man had ® a s 
blunder — the rocks in the rapids were coated with slippy . 
and, even with a good tread on the soles of one's boots, 
on them would require care. Gertsev’s boots were battered, 






tffijll lunr nf!c ami M sh* r -d>Jcr» 

work .-tj| m a funn> tui in life. 

Iklirn Akim stcpprd across ihc threshold * - 

dclactiol ilxlf from the wimllw. (V52?‘ 

~G«*fa • l‘jy» tpike at with a swollen hvr«. 
not asking ■ »av 

"Well, tnu'rc a quick one. >ou arc'" Alia fro»^r 
ihc »wlJ oiming id! Now she's beginning to ! 

Nih answering ihc prl. the hunter lit the ,!c ” e '' 
viup on it to heat, cate K,vla boiled fish entrust 0 ' 

•he table ,, w 

A questioning pare followed him unwinking ** Jy 
light of the fire dancing tn the stosr struck the •* n - ^ i 

into the comer, her eyes gleamed phosphoresce™.*' 

mI1 *■ • hici'“ •* 

"l-g-h if What a nightmare! Drowned ‘ ^ I 

immediately he was a mired by the stupidity °f the F?T fT j 
hands and clothes smelt strongly of the drowned *>. 

his hands, first w,d, kerosene, then with waier **“.r A* 
bU » T? 11 ,,kc thal dings— you can't tear it oft SW^ t 
recalled the word, not spoken but simplv hammered lion* - 
thinker Gensev. ^ ^ 

AUm VcI1 ' h °j ha ' e >’ ou been Fitting along here. *“ ^ * 
Akim inquired, waning until dusk fell and the F a,dl tfi 
2^' hkc a bum smeared with iodine and *« 

fmtr « hc C ^'‘’ e5, was completely estinguished. A blU *!£ rjtiti 
as promised by the sunset, which would hurry “ 1 . 10 ki 
fish and t move fr °m the upper reaches the last , 

™£nV,"J' t0 ** lrmm ,n ,hc thmugh to the bot^J, 

off Xe h,?I 0rmUle aIo ° s ,he banks £Uld floa,in - e * 

bar^L , *£ Se SJored at mouth of the Ende. t 

2 ^°“' ^ s,or «. ^ would pensh. Eveqlhaif 
«St P “Wrf| b r n < ? ,culaJed in terms of one person-who »* « 
“Flv-iT”’,, bavc >ou been spending the bitter wfnler 
“Flvat*’ ^ ISper f d fram the comer. , nl3 jl 

to live hiwi >,ned AIa,n . “I know.” And continuing ’’’jr 

SSEwW xvttgf 
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'•“’go! Cargo, do you get it, cargo! It has to be moved quickly, 
nave to build up stores. Stock up meat and Gsh. ” 
tjoga!" the girl interrupted him. 

Akim broke off *h.ft; n <. . 


tjoga!* the girl interrupted him. 

Atom broke off, shifting about on the plank-bed. 

'ot | « 3 ..> ® onc m * ss *ng.” he said gloomily “He’s gone away 


Go-ga ... couldn’t..” The girl disagreed, collecting her words 
1 a sentence as if hu 


- to a sentence as if by touch. 

He could, my dear, he could' The taiga has brought better 
him down,” Akim argued, marvelling: “Well, he really 
,'J“ th® wool over her eyes! She believes in him, eh'"” ^ 


r ™ ule wool over her eyes! She believes m him, en 
• „ P^haps he twisted his foot or stumbled on a bear? Fell ou a 
"“£ r got into a gully ... that’s what the taiga’s like'” 

Elya sobbed, pressing herself further into the corner.Th E®P 
'he logs there were musty and damp. Akim silently 
fw lw Out, pul hee down on the bod, covered her up and 
aroked her soft hair. The fine skin on the crown, chtldrthly 
jessed was warm and he again became sorry for the helpless 
Pn, so rf y t 0 t j, e pomt 0 f howling. 

Elya, listen to me." 

“Ye-es.’ 


You 


professional hunter These ^e my wmteTquarteis- 
later how you got here. Right now. listen to wna« 


j«2te ^d °b? p k ai?wSc^tiuU ^ u ° lt 0 0 u U n , dc7 COthin8 C 
himself, get things done and they wouldn g 
“After all, you want to tree, don t you/ 


he ,ou ell the 

couMtSof Clya became 

onlv that now the «ote human bong near her was also going away 
Sphere Sh« dug bee dt.tp linger. »» h.nu he. .hole bod, 
shaking sobbing, her tears gleaming In the darkness. 

wett.lg h it! What shall wr do. then? Sno" — 

She actually fcO asleep ©r. rather. . J »"h 


«Vm h*',' «« ».f» t **£* 
f'tl V fj» jm fi"it i." j“( I * • 

«i**J n.* ■ / W 

ixnl -I If ft f S •»’. it>l. 

lltti *» > "t •*|P5 *? 

*(•.*« .*g t** * *’* 11 -' 

tM V'-'" He 



In 1 lf« i’m. i*T»h •Ji’rt N *’*• 

ij’MiV f.-i.i'mv; bt‘! •** . ji^v/ 

»f llllf tflr <km of h n pll-yt tt> pvtitt ^ f^L.* (fS 
MttNnjt t.Sr »«?«*••> it fjt, (it: fco !»«<• ^ ^ 
tl<vr«n t Is**. b< f ;lfv j |, n <?rt . r.f.trvJ 
trying to remember *vnrt h.-ng. to ff3«r *°* Bf *“ ‘t-nte 
hfitl *av no ItTifrf CJfuNc W *mt>.m< *=d fc KJ 
<r«!jf brim fin rmmng the f.we ami •Jcr < ** 
h,H > r * . T V.»S!K' 

Alim *31 » jlrrvd In • t; but pen.-drlM ,cv 't'..» j*d ** 
opened hit 00 anil sa* the girl tirtmf cn the tJ <fC 

flannelette blanket he tool e» cry* here brea-rse •* ** j> 
racl thro* it enter her shoulders. fljmct *inW n ’ L *«M*; ‘ 
•n unusually clear, even light poured through «•** jj 
made Oya’s face thine, admmedh in a *»'>■ 
nevertheless*,* the throb of life. 

Akim leaped up and bare-headed. *eann? «{ T ^ctd 
dashed out of the door and ran to the dream. biun?t rt , jy 
they hurt, to keep hirmelf from sweanng vilely. “O^ 
boat * crashed!” a;J 

. The boat was locked into murky ice that was cvnV *t.<c(< 
sheet of tm along the bank, weighed down by a p *7 d 

water and ice. Akim tar on the prow of the 
strensih and stroked its rough aspen-wood cheek, as il •}** (if 
neck of a horse covered with short, spnnev ha" - - 
promised himself, never again would he trust to chance, 
in the taiga— much, in fact, had depended on this fn>P K 
fragile in all seriousness and not just in the proverb. , ^ 
,^l n he v ' enI *wek to « h « but he cheerfully P» ,s ?j I** 
called her a great girt and also added that things W*> U 40 


V 



ft*** DREAM 


THE WHITE MOUNTAINS 


• Where ’ How'’ "Tun 


'Eh t, it was impossible that they shouldn l come right 
“Is Goga lost**" Elya looked directlv at him "Or has he ahan- 
»n«l me?” 

“Aha, so you doubted’ That means you re not a complete 
loose!” Jokingly Akim panned her questions, sa\ ing that Goga 
not the same sort as Tom the piper's son. oser the hills and 
ar away, Goga would not abandon her He quickly found 
■°mcihing requinng his attention and slipped outside where he 
*gan to whack the wall with an axe — long ago a drunken hunter 
jnin-away prisoner or a hiker had left a filthy mscnption on a 
" > p. As he hewed off the indecent words, Akim continued to he 

onnenied by various concerns and questions One quest n>- 

10 him like a plaster he could not tear off ' Where ’ How' 
O'dGcnscv charm this pretty little thing * ' 

They came together. Elya, the girl from Moscow, and Georgs 
Gcrtscv, th c f rec man , quickly and amazingly simply The rwelss 
""nutes of a nver-boat stop at a jetty was enough lot ihsm i» 
n '«i ami jomthetr fates 

The nver-boat pushed its metal side up to the landing-slags al 
Gmosh, the usual commands that accompany docking win 
" c *rd. a sailor was on duty in the bow-s and on the upper deck a 
ln °t of passengers was glued to the vcllow chip's rati <* rises 
*rat into the water from the landing-stage as he waited lot the 
0 "at. m the buffet of which he intended to bus good tea in the 
•rttjctticnt cscry drop was consumed bs ihc tipplers of 'irons tea 
,n f»d. it was more from boredom that ( n-n-o was hanging 
*’"und on the landing-stage with other inhabitants of Oi*»*sh 
'tnrhow he could not pick himself up and g" into 'hi 
“'fa— Aome kind of indecision was holding him to a laminar 
T'act He w as still working al the saw mill although he w.i» led 
°TWith the saw-mil] and the settlement of Cboosh and the h K rai 
Un lyudochka jycspne alt his precamons she had amiinM 
“prt caught' and was crying behind the t»»>L chits.' and 
tailing m faints in front of readers, hoping to these de nemor* 
'►sni to touch Gctlco * heart— be would .empathise and ■>" 
a 'arivkui her in such a state . 

A KlVsw still quite young but already fai ‘ -oed against the rad 
the ruddle desk of the riser ‘ * - Nhwii murrsi «n«o 

»>e distance «t the Chcsoch < * y gardens umhn 


w *.ks and ba’h h-Hoe-c ? 


l "* I irsj hn r 



I**'* 1 ' 


weaned hj indolence. found nothing in Gop* L J ' £}.•» •* 
iKW and dirtied to the cigarette *h*h tic 
smoking without (njinincnl, #* if performing * 
without finishing, he threw. or rather did nc< t.W* '^t*!** 
but let drop b) relating tm finpm.dufJy Mk''* 1 -'-* 1 
a% it fell. sparking and spinning. dirt the ode. . B ,p 
Otmlc the jounp fellow stood a bored prl. ds* 
two-coloured sweater m the style of a picrrot 
satm trousers These, m their turn, irrminatedin ty&pgi 
slippers just htc those once presented to Cinii.-rei.ay? . ^ 
hut this one, Goga Gertsev decided. had bought the* 1 * 
currency touchers obtained from speculators. <*» " . 
sthich was as restless as a sniffing animal. were h? * 
on one side of her sweater in blue on white and #1 

the other in while on blue. An esdamation 
traffic-policeman's baton completed this carte**-"- 
"ord. »* 

The girt was bored, loo. and. like the >oung *“"^*1 
smoking a cigarette, but her boredom was actisfi JJ 1 . 
down the smoke greedily and constantly shifted hergoi J^t 
from side to side, as if hurrying somewhere— Boh J -*fc 
from the loudspeaker, or someone else did not lease w' j jj* 
winding her up or. on the contrary, unwinding her. ™ ^ 
came an unexpected turn: Goga felt that everything 
was beginning to unwind, that he, too, wanted to hoard 
go to the girl, listen to the voice of Bob Dylan and guns yV^p 
whether the call impnnted on the independently J utt01 A Vb<* 
*55?* IO h,m ’ G °e a Gertsev, personally or to the 
r r • "T^ere an- fatal passions everywhere and 00 pd 
from fate! Gertsev sighed submissively and noticed an<*h« 

sailor’s vest that bulged at the boson „ 
in a fri” 1 hair gathered into a pony tail at the neck and « . „ 
minin' 0! ? her u fore head, bright-hpped, big-eyed and**® V** 
? Tfi OW ^awberry. The quick eye of a hunter and *»#£ 

£25,52? out ,his *— ■£ -»»»«* her 60,0 

fo “Hcy. Wh m m go ,„ g » h „ „ ,» W*' 4 

_Kf ' y “ ““"W “ 4 a. something. *e P 4 
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jty of blind men or the paralytically drunk, not to he e 

people, not to see them, to separate off what he was doing or 
intended to do from them when necessary He therefore paid not 
™ slightest attention to the ironic grins and cunous glances ot 
passengers and the residents of Choosh. demanding the landing 
stage. While still among the crowd, he talked to the girl as if they 
* ere alone. And — the miraculous happened! The girl, feeling tha 
something was wrong, tensed inwardly, stopped smiling and tned 
to resist the enchantment, sensing that she was weakening undtr 
the pressure of some force — was it hypnotic? Not for nothing had 
a former university friend once said to Gertsev "What sort of a 
P«son are you? You talk to a girt for half an hour and she doesn t 
j^nnotice that for twenty nine minutes you’ve been undressing 


“Come down’" Gertsev pointed at his feet, twisting his hand 
*ith the elegant gesture of a conductor 

Hie girl shivered and stepped back from the rail, fumbling at 
hfr throat and trying to draw her clothes more tightly round her, 
b “ t ah she had on was her sweet little circus vest with a chaste 
*hite border and a chaste appliqu6 white seagull on her chaste 
Pointed bosom, the round bemes of her nipples showing under 
‘he thin, alluringly dinging fabric. Clean, helplessly weak nails 
with almost transparent nail varnish gathered up a handful of the 
v est‘s blue fabric in order to cover or rather to hide a bosom that 
had proved to be so dangerously exposed 
“Got youl" Goga clicked his tongue and. without waiting for 
the gangway to be lowered, leaped over the edge of the landing- 
stage on to the Composer Kalinnikov 
As he stood in a queue at the buffet, he looked absently at a 
lithograph of the person whose name this graceful white ship 
hore. A person with large ears and a provincial appearance, his 
hair cut short; had not his gaze been inspired, illuminated by a 
spark from within, and directed, os it were, from soul to soul, had 
he not been wearing a bow-tie, the infallible attribute of those 
"ho serve the muses, and had it not been for his face, the childish 
trustingness of which was a talent in itself, u mystery seemingly 
revealed to all but not understood even by the creator himself, a 
mystery tormenting him with disquiet and rending his imagina- 
tion, hearing and heart with passions Invisible to the world, this 
big-«arcd person would have been taken for an y clerk. 


. . I 1, * 

V... ... rl „.., „ .... h„, , aal.-r- Jl< 

«* Kj.V-.Iov, « lf,-*,*rt irs IV <'**•<> **" 

r**f*"ws! if***'' 

Thr (i>r«i(in'i titSe* «jt j £■»***■•**• *'"' S tc icfi s> 

«! .•iik.t | t r »], an 

llf> and - A« be httrrsrd t> the rtpaewsr. 

r '''*•*■• fti .1 thr ri Viv- 

lm * n, l O WWl tohiffl tbit he •-« •i-'lz't ,++£&'[ 

alrradv fi'othri] N iV mil.' et iaf-*w\ ® ti* 

)Wkm titfh «h»«J im>hV, L*v crJ) cr«r oe £ t: 
•UiKlff the ronditrot of the rii, »irl’ 35 J f 
fifcnl to rule h,« *2jt f„ the artotv h<7^V g^jrJ* 
•ffnetrang <>frnv»!»ifti and strvcr'c «ad •A !33 *j -ystf 5 " 
tffrrif^ " I j ffr ocr>«fimjr was just as it ***L rfW ' 
„ R “ ,,,a cou»> and tears dunnjt the T* A ' lse £ a tg0 3 , 
• ,hc hat r*««l round to «VI.*rt CT-ocr £ ! 
he composer. nxmally lU with corouerf TT^ jp rd- 
«<« *a» already past. “Oh. Oimtr Gcrisev 

K *' ,hat •» no* Kahnmlos *** *d? 
'f? Gnojr. perfta^? It soumW !**>££„ ** 
did .| , »«->V >n y p,am> «>ncerto — aIleyro-mol«’- B » v ^? rt s^>' 

"XJrkmn 'V * ve co "fk“«J a Nontcfian «utl> * 

. Parents. th<- children of old-fashioned wJWfj h 1 # 
' and music, met at music sciioo ^ ^ 


'd* r 


time thev J 1 ,f OC , (ry . 2011 m “*'c, met at music sai^- - 

■nMoS,'?„ m .?S.K ,, “a ra ~~“ , >' *“• •*s£ “E op- 
posed •*&£?£?£“* md m»— »tlho«l roOcW- 1 "SjjB 
mother was m f " unucts and fugues. Because of ^ 
father, by the t.^u’ unab,c «° “finish off’ the ct>ns tr, j ! > v^m 
the orchestra of an *Jlf vc " tua,, y graduated and rtce^ed *£{,* 
grew up to a melod ° Use ' h^atne a neurasthenic- ^ ^ 
>t At about the ae /«?/, G,U 5 fc * fa!,in S asieqi and die 

sound of his fathers fi,,. ,en hc rolled his eyes cpi!<T0«‘'> ^ 
never went to a con™ ' 1 ^tched off record-p'a) 05 "’’‘L .fhiS 
mother, muddied himself^ st,n lcss to ^e oper 3 sad ;, V> ium 3a 
to earn his own monev ° n , Was, c land with a football. 

S . out after completing school 0 
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that if he was not allowed to enter the geology faculty he 
eit *t er 'cave home or hang himself. 

,s small, hysterical mama had died early. His papa, according 
, Wm0ur » had re-mamed, but whether this was, in fact, the case, 
not sure— he corresponded with no one, his father 

“Ti-r-ram-pam' Tara-ra-ram-pam! What is it really, then’ 
>neg or Kalinnikov?" 

For some reason he recalled the young fellow and the girl he 
, s "n on the nver-boat Dropping his cigarette and not 
nowmg what else to do, the young fellow had fixed his eyes on 
e settlement and said something to the girl with a gnn The girl 
aase d fidgeting and shuffling her feet and also looked closely 
under lids thickly covered with blue eye-shadow — it was not 
ust a gaze, but something inflamed, already unfocussed by 
all. by satiation with available pleasures. The girl looked 
V Ule *anh, at the settlement, at the people crowding ihc bank, at 
r* e S1 “e of the landing-stage and half pitied them, half resented 
j C ! n ! shown such people, who held no interest for her The 
“'liberate, theatneal affectation in this ultra-modem girl was 
•ben to her nature and deforming it. her scorn for everything. 
tv 'n her recklessness were pathetic 
Actors had come out of the theatre on to the street' They had 
«mc out ui make-up. wigs and flashy clothes, arousing nothing in 
*bcir audiences but a lazy obeisance to fashion 
The theatre, conversely, ns props passed into common use, has 
thakett off the dust of centuries and begun to live a natural life 
Make-up has almost disappeared, petrified conventions arc being 
stripped away, curtains are being removed, scenery taken a 


and now the pnnee of Denmark sings modem tunes to a guitar. 
Othello wears while gloves to strangle Dcsdcmoni. workers ot a 


giant excavator walk about the auditonum in boots and shout 
“Show-offs!” at the stage dunng a snivelling account of the 
wdfenngs experienced by a present-day Magdalene who works as 


Where*!* theatre?""'!'* 1 1* truth' What is falsity"' T vers thing hai 
been mixed up. everything lie* at i the crossroad, of playing at ’ ' 
and life itself IctV.w with the girt and he. Oerrsrv, were. 

tell the truth, uraddlmg. with ' 


Ur 


n the Cicatre, atnona ■ 


i*-*. *s**i*» *.<•«.*%»** ' 

,w *** f -" . 

•In l«* -{ i't «*•* f tie jy* <X\" in'— “■ ' 

. .. j< A-' 

f * »' (•{>• ripmws. 

IH,* ITll*S-lV | yf. k,,—-| | » f-r.,1 f M «» 1-’ i-l* 

l-lti'K ~Uh >1 • fcipprtvvt. t*« Nf !*■* 4-*xi t"' 5 ’ r 1 ' • 

"Hf * LSf r t» oJ.drtff^‘ 

tuevd a *«U kr.-*-, "It* Op* - ' 5 ^ 

!■*’*« TcnpMj " .Ji-- 

"ll •> *» there lad »r it'" (xO-r, kolrd T„ -fJ 

Iwuln remained fx<,«rr the dL.-p.jrt-rr of the 
explain at»(*i!U WhcTr’* )tx.f oy*' _ . „ th-‘ 

"T*" ilx 1 n>TT'(\«i | 

OxwMh tcm the firt. *h»*»c lure »n ll>a. btt 7^"' 
•csnfif brand-new rnulu-ct'kmrtvi uxjlcn and •** r 5 *** 
•hwi I'l Jifht-heanexlneu 00 her lace, skxxl «w t- 1 *’ 

NcmJo a check, ttpfvrrd iliVjv and a leather fs*£- fr ''\ < _. v -or 
the handle of a lennn racket prornhVd. IJ>* *a ,e0 *,.,**. 

on the hoat. shrufped her shoulder* and sprrad , 
fastening and unfasi cuing her Nirpundy -coloured t 1 '** 5 
An athletic- looking joung man rushed up. ptckol ^.'Tk - ,* 
pulled her off. *a>mg that only he knew » here her .T^Kf 
expedition wax and that only he could bong father and 
together. ^ 

Meanwhile the over-boat was turning leisure!), mal'"-* 
Yenisei smaller. Then, after rhe craft had pointed its DJI 
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** at more d northern distances, its engines 
funnel, the water hoiwtr ? u ’L ing smoke appeared over the 
»*ay «n a lErfS* Cr . CCly behmd * c stera “ d «' a s cast 
“nted expanse , s f ,. ummoc ' ! ’ moving off towards the sharply 
separa,e — ° f ‘- d 

^?S no hirS2’aftfiI , S n u 6 quiverin S spits of land, as if 
* h "e cube of sue,, h 1 k Y' 8 but d| ssolving from below like a 
®clied away. 8 ’ desccnd| ng into the water until at last it 


if* 35 ‘mposabk , h o^'°'M Ve C ! 1CK ^ h ^d assur cd the girl that 
® 05qu »oes.Thev l, Jh i the ,a ’ ga ^use of the midges and 

2?* read ttS S JJ3 , 2* M S « «* g.eamm 8 g white 
wandered «£,. ,£? cou ] d not 6 ct dicir fill of 
Stands, read ^ ° u,skirls dunng ,he white nights 
few. the librari^w.’.H^h^ 0 " 85 a "d “ught fish in baskets. 
*”re J off the p ai r R^n™d. oc hka ca tne back from "leave" and 
ft* 'framed, blu'ifh ^e ! netVW "* beautlful hands over her 
fegimt the dSrS ^ W ° It ’ i* udochka stood with her 
S be A lftJ a n ^ work f ho P- She hld her desola- 

t'd the girl JJ??"} and Pursed her parched lips as she 
‘Al' n ? #boo t before i° n 51,11 « s, reet clothes, 

Another romantic read^" 8 3 “?, d ’ I ronlc C nn and gnintmg: 
fe ’hoi. without^?" 5 ar " h Ved! Shc stood for a moment 

f CcS' eMd and conffi > ^ UI ' 8 m0rc, dcpar1cd ' Icavu, 8 ,hc 

^sten, ‘o Ewe an jnJc j, Iglb ] e |Q M 

aC^ e ? d i 8n , mac r g .a nd saying "A-h, ,.’s not 
»uhsta nd Elya’s on o * J £ s * a 5 ob! • A11 the same, he could 
t around here pushn^h” ^ dld 5f>eak "“re OP™ 1 ) '• “She 
nesetywhetc’.nCT in T ® l ? d began IO s,,ck hcr 

day h»er Com a^t^ y d,anes - Just ,lke a woman!" 
wfe "'w-boat, th c d /Srt V ' C V aiJ,ne m a Powerful, spick 
<Sn£t ** sum rntr srn ‘ n, ° *he bright land 

•n tk> I? ,be restaurant H anf _ | CtV had a two-berth cabin, 
i£fe *« d « k in evenings and were 

Cn 5“** round. ThevL-*' i, V 03 ’, 0 ^ them to Dudinka 
*** m the l V lgark3 -»^ had read about 

'papers and wanted to sec it; and she liked " 



I! tilt the barter 

n in m hcUrp ici «J Cr a»«®;ris5 

w-» idurpcr-rd by i"w». - “j.j p * 1 


trt—i’ur f.»?« h»J r*n jrt fivnr d»w*i <e ^ 

BWH 4»aj /nits tV hut tn hcrrv* *t*i k 1 , „ t - 
nbu-n /.**! l» 4 j Hu wruil r**< trt hs"’ r* 
ilcttitinf her a tnif"; j.tj fc*f fc’ to > "-«e 

mnn«n» or the nett cti> tbe b-^-trr weSd cor* • 
iff, they would rail f. 
ofaneyr lift vwn d r 
*>tri tjutftlj . oner, Nnnrr, %f*e brrkr d** 3 - 
lathing him aNwii the faer but * « qicrl!* 
patted and ihr embraced hr* neck frarfri5j. ^ 

"here the had struck him. . 

Thu » ]i a week or, ai wnl, a »rtl arw * 
arrival of the hunter, n Goga's c fury. »h>rf» be jf 

hit circurmtancrv titer showed. Gertvrv »*<■ *- 
capable man of the taiga and wa* able K> cala , i 
hit companion, assuring her that her t 

complaint, bronchitis. not dangerous and cvra- >- c 
taiga. Her St, Semet and poultice* improved the 
tion; to pleate her companion, the said that she pf* 
in the forest hut. You could onl) read about that ® .j- 
here it was all real and graphic, to to speak. When she 
tn Moscow about it. they wouldn't believe her. *,* 

Nature, too, was kind to them. temJmc quiet, gold" j 
numbing annihilating!)- foul weather. One 
believed that this earth, these woods had just been Nana- 
impenetrable driving snow and had been so wet and <Uj . 

a, r .!l ad i Cemcd *° ,h 'cken, that cold which did not 

in the chest. Scattering roasted nuts from a pot on the "j 
f 'f c J. n £ a thermos of tea to hand, Certsev took be re« 
*™ al ^°JL nfle * ,wcak ed Elja's cap and said cheers - 

casually before leaving: ,, 

h , '' *h a, ' s it, snubnose! The salmon are running' 

™ » P«fc a. nuis before I bmg tael, foe <W»2E 

b, ™ 7 r ' «“* » vd eet iV end jotT «””£| 

o a^ P T P , and ^- ,ts fl>T"g weather and thereHs**^ 
tokfnplv ®^ fd .? r s “Pcnnan!" Goga kissed her 

**•»*" °f the ctoss over hen she rented 
shivering Why did he do that? It w as wrong " 
tli i5,'S , ''5, P “““ y ,or h ™ ml even ,nfp She wM 1 *?, 

ZsS&Jt W ?" d ™">ee day md Sghi. Tb» 

engulfed by ,leq,. L.ler, sleep , nlo , bfnd of slo« «•*“ 


\ ' 
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10 movc awa y frora herself and sink into time- 
1 TTiere was no arid or pain or suffering, there was nothing. 


'iend° on» ? e5C j e ^’ remote Ende had Akim not had a true 
Diraeritert , man y misfortunes. It was he, Kolya, 


on >p , , . , . • saj Q to Aiam in parting: a 

he taka ,1^™ ^ oc '* ea d with no brains at all and you’ll roi m 
illcd ih- _ j VP wlh medicines and not just aspirin And he 
here was Cdlcine himself, in which, to Akim’s surprise, 
®niainlnn^ Ven ? ^ na « e with a small sterilizer, several boxes 
g mpules of camphor and glucose and phials of penicil- 


“What’ltfrt.* ceUo P hane bag full of pills and powders 
tai ea ® attCT with you? Do you thmk I’m going into the 

if v ou * m 8°'ng to hunt'” “You can leave it in the hut, 

most vMn-.Vf° me t0 gnef ’ y° u ,dio,! I*’ s *h e lightest load and the 


most valinki e 10 gne( - y° u ,d,0,! *t * the lightest load and the 
” Eh '- *” °" ly ” ,ov ' 

one jSi* ^ ad ’ Northerner's teeth often ached and he knew only 
had K- Qlcm ^ — pain-killers — which he consumed like sweets. He 
contra 7l< enOUS Iy U1 on, y onoe - not counting the scurvey he had 
0[ !. M while Still a child. Dunng the second or third autumn 
deliw*i S - erV ' CC under Paramon Paramonovich their ship was 
tj,- . m dle lower reaches of the river. They humed to reach 
bv ?k ' 8arka channel for the winter lay-off, but were outpaced 
J toe freezing cold and the ice round the Bedovy had to be 
r“PPed away with crow-bars. Akim fell from the steps and 
poobed up and down in the icy mush, not abandoning the crow- 
oar— a valuable piece of iron when the Bedovy was in that situa- 
jon He was still clutched the crow-bar when he was pulled out of 
water. At the Igarka hospital he heard in the distance, through 
8 blanket of fever: “Camphor! Camphor! Respiration!” 

. Alum had never expenenced anything so terrifying, so paralys- 
es. as when he gave Elya the first camphor injection. 

Akim’s thinking and memory were accurate. He did everything 
as it was done In hospital, spreading cheese-cloth on the table, 
boiling the hyperdcrmic needle on the stove, carefully cutting off 
the protruding tip of the ampule with a t*y round piece « ' 
board, drawing all the liquid out of it td the ' , Jw Jjn 


X 


... mrai m Alim, the p»«n' 

challcnpngly, beside il the P'f*' * there**- ’ ,>»!• 
Ivd. I jot i)i>un. pi * i o% he hail tun*™ . <c 

strained, indeed, <i could not be cal* 13 a 
hiding, a noise. frequent light sobs, * . go *■ 

not sufficient for finer and cmjns. when <>n Fjki 
on a log-fi/r. but is in the last stages of H* 1 "" 6 ibo^, 
Al.tm approached the sick girt, lifted her , n y,];nJe, * “ 
the wu«y, shining skin under her shouW‘ :r j tCltp 
raised like a wing. brought the needle clo^ .. 
jerked it away in fright when he saw how the **fl _J|0* ® 
squirmed, transfixed by the needle, which hsd 
become sis thick as a fineer. a to t 

After the third or fourth attempt. Akim «, 

hyperdermic needle again — there m.sht be gem» "l„i 
round md he had been paw.ng the delicate ****5 , d 
hands of his, clumsy and, no matter how much >£* * a 
covered in callouses and cuts... 



‘ U>IEAM 0F THE WHITE MOUNTAINS 


^dow^nH I |N m ° r ? m ^ 03016 dle sky whitened outside the 
J lie cross h' C S,C |f ?Jr ' ” ased evcn 10 Mb and became quite still 


iter C rir»^, 5 |!'' r ? Se i^ hold ‘ n 8 his breath, as if about to jump into 
*15 J__ , ack ,hc feeble, crumpled skin on the girl's back, and, 

f antmeL m B e ^ es ’ ^rust the needle into what seemed to him 
’ acUh !, H °T? r - when he °P ened his eyes he saw that the 
t j<i _ , ^2 °f 'he needle had gone under the skin and the girl 
’/etched „ ? n shuddered, she seemed to have relaxed and 
Vcmth i^'. Whcn sfle scnscd die needle. He still had enough 
’ jttOn>iuvii to ^icc' die liquid from the synnge. hold a wad of 
’cere thl !! S ^? k ? d ,n s P ln < on the tiny, slightly bloody spot 
,-ci needle had entered and place the synnge carefully on 
i\ h,, cr 'hat he leaped out of the hut, pulled his shut out 
Whud 011 d & hook it, letting the cold through to his bods, 

'funded ^ e *plained the situation to Rozka, who had 

:*( Ana " om h ,f n in fright “There you are, Rozka, done 

demand ^ a were afraid, idiot! You thee, need teaches what need 


* tc ’ ' "■ w'-omc a surgeon s mate., l-g-n it' 

’•howsiZ.*' 1 ' camc lo herself not knowing where she was and 
} . a ' before her. She saw the face of a person leaning oset her. 


') fair u cr ane Mw 1,16 Iacc ol a P 01 " 500 'caning o'er 
•" which she could distinguish neither brows, nose n 
’j~jC'etyThing was hidden by a dark misi There were only the 
'luirt* * 1,h ’ ivin ? moisture and gleaming wuh a greenish, 
f' .j • “wilhinglj domestic light, and from the narrow mouth. 
'.*'-Pcn wuh curiosity and excilcmenl. camc the smell of roast 
, *t nut, and something else burnt, seeming to swirl perceptibly 
*na MiiMy — tobacco, she realised A man w as before her lie had 
"cm sn* ' 


^'•■cmeni, was crushing a cigarette in his fist A feeble 'l 
"tioke, spent and punficd of nicotine, suit seeped from ' 


(and n 


. J *nouth "An old man' Smoking'” To herself she seemed 
V* 6 * grab, but m fact shcfs-ef>1s drew the btankci >wi to 
I chest anj was conscious of her h\J). pressed diiwn from 
* — a thick Nitk. fell the gun m her hw> and ti 


> shu,ildcr'N»dev the spinning tn her head a 

K Sfd to Madness, to ask the question which people who have 
resurrected alw mill 
“"’heir am P“ 

f of the of J man's eyes staled, d sippc arrd erase • Sine 
• *nd a little later »V discovered with bo ggisb .. Vs» 


I 


%*v* 

JJ* 

lhat the eye had winked at bet! few *otnc rr3V?n 
her. a 

“Just think, you've pulled through!" ’H ,e T ^ jcP rt 
a movement above and something k 1 * 

poured into her mouth, penetrating her ta * ^ e P 

baked body. “Just think, you’re lying ° hrtr ftJ-ess ** 
Crimea f the stranger replied with P** 1 
wiped her skinned, cracked lips, which were 
drink. ^ . . ufVi pi f 

Akim became a “surgeon's mate”, a F 0 rak*J t M 
orderly — all the personnel of a hospital in CT *- l 1 * **, 

could not get used to the hospital smell that _ std* 
Rozka could not tolerate the poisonous odours » $*> 
sneezed the chemicah out of herself and Lihehat^ 9 
fidgeted behind the stove — Akim kept her locked 
time as an alarm-clock. , . . tn cosT 1 ^ 

When Elya had recovered sufficiently to be j •d,ihc aB * f ^ 
everything she saw and even to speak, she said wi 
of lucidity: ,m>keK (C v 

“A dogg-y!” And she stretched out her hand to ^ 

Just as if she understood everything, Roz' 
tenderly at the sick girl and wagged her flamboyant 
but was too shy to approach. Akim took the dog t . Ro iP 
its neck and thrust it towards the bed. When she tout f 
cool, soft fur with trembling fingers and felt under nve ^ 

edge of a far from sharp-edged ear covered with . gcfli 

Elya whispered tearfully “A dogg-y!", as if h M ” 
burden. P 

Rozka licked the girl's hand and lay down SOW gelid 
plank-bed with her muzzle on her outstretched p aw > 
devotedly at her. From then on she lay down ui the ^ ^ 
place whenever she came into the hut and n* 
unwinWngly on the girl, dozed and immediately 
when she heard a movement on the bed. She would ^IK 
face as he lay on the floor, bring her wet nose into conta« ^ 
ear and sneeze loudly— the sick girl had woken up rf P 
help. Can a female understand another female. * " 
women and dogs ? “ Akim wondered, delighted wrthout^ h 
" y „^ ^ a,, - nn i llke a ** nurse in a hospital, & 
>ng and teastng Elya just as if she was a small child f" ^ 
V "wng m smoothing over the awkwardness inevitable 
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jj? * xtu,een someone who is helpless and the person nursing 


nd and aw kwardness increased as her health improved 

red i*,,, .I an 10 comprehend better and see more She discov- 
Iyq . hc mas, er of the hut was not an old man at all , even 
r«,k ’ „ W3S not merel y young, but also shy. With every day the 
^wlvt?*** ! >e ' ween *hem increased and she looked forward 
Painful, really agomsingjmpatience to the day when 


-he QTcil I — - ’ • va “/ agonising impaucncc iu uit ua; 

fa ii f ,8° Outside the hut herself. But her temperature did not 
ind «k * ,lme; towards evening n rose two or three degrees 


md "8 ‘‘me; towards evening n rose two or thrt 
ijj. * reeled and felt dizzy and tired quickly, even lium 
£j v * l0n - And the clearer her thinking, the more distinctly 
jmL _™ cr s'ood what an uncommunicative, to use a modem 
i»ond,, k' Ure a v, ’ om:i n is! For the first time it occurred to her to 
,h °se unfonunate girls, who were her age. had 
i~_ . 0uI ^etr work in wartime at the front an 


trm rk “■*« wars in wartime at tne iron! among men, in the 
.£«•<>» •he march and, especially, in freezing weather 

fan ,0 re,rea ’ • n, ° herself Akim noticed this immc- 
W i * n f devoled all his ingenuity to guessing when and for 
? ne hc should 8° °1 the hut. whai to put on view and 

° conceal, what to see and what noi to sec, wh.it to talk 


, w "wai, wnai to see ano wnai nc 
sshai to avoid talking about. 

, l v ™~^ tn e v cnngly, imperceptibly and as 

h 71 ! 4,1 no ’ hard ‘o grasp that he knew little about women and 
K »u hid little contact with them, judging by his conversation and 
reminiscences, he had simplv not been used to regard his 


rh» 


i 11 * UTlm an. His mother was his mother— 

"hen Ulya went outside (or the first time, asking Akim not to 
reompiny he,_ prumNed quietlv Are sou sure, now all at 
hy yourself’ “ nut he complied with her request and she 
' "V »ln»M knocked on her (eet b> the wind t.asrmg t nun the 
»nd the snow, which made hei head spin, (mm (be sensation 
1 * »V> . Jump |,pht and living world, bom the sight of trees and 
1 ^hcs. the path to the met. tracks in the snow. Iromesenthmg 
1 “'M she wit vrrmp as a tor the f.tsi t.me. l Jva docO holing the 
?*» •nd feeling wuh her palm the am.w«hmrss .* the wswsd \bc 
1 V "krd rememtwsl that here, beneath heth and where the 
' was freshK hewn, a filths remark had berm written -tth a 

In.le or a pwsx of sharessal lot some reason she deep-'* -tre 
l {rentes had not had the percept*" to cut off the /- .V 


*» ate. while this ktVsw.wbo had *Town«p . 





settlement, fncsl in be tactful and ^ 

successful, he did not always manape w ^ 
he tried — that wjs Ihc important thatp' 

Unexpectedly. somethmg Me an enc,t *T; tarror-s. 
hut a fe» r.f trees war leaned up aja^lthci^T^ A 
from the sides by branches and poles. the j. s & ** 
heaped found with wow; there were ■** chj 
Reluming from the )ard with lowered ^ 

herself up to the cses and he dully, •hue . j- hjd h* 1 .,, 
perplexedly, try ing to guess what hit latest H ' « ^ ^#6 
stayed outside the hut longer, thumping 30 n -«» from tS 
sawed up the boat and was fashioning a sma -maert, 
section. After bending the boat’s coamng u’ , 
nailed them to the sawn-off dug-out and fitted 
the back. The result was something like a sledge. gg 1 
“Well soon be going." Elya speculated S ^ «jjt 6> 
fnghtened, although she had been wading _ __ JJ 3 
Christ's resurrection. Something was drawing laps- 

ing the taiga, breaking the icc on the Ende and se 

Total, quiet autumn lay on the taiga. . » t*?£ 

Even before snow had fallen Akim had scoured* „b«i* 
woods and made a dean sweep of the whorllebern ^ P* 
bottled and kept in the attic in baskets, wove" a ** 
nights While sitting at the sick girl's bedside; he had p k3 ,* 
frozen rowan bemes and dried bird-cherries and 
Elya was amazed as she observed his constant ac tlVl 'r , 
so much of everything needed? Did they intend to spo ^ 
of their lives here, then? A city dweller, she did 
much sustenance a person requires if he obtains ,f 
stocking up for a long winter. You could not get I0 °j!t c ir W 
this and 1200 grammes of that at the shop or the «iW>**Ljecr 
hunter himself was struck by his own qualities as a W ' ^ 
' where .had I they come from? It was a long time 

m Bogamda, he had grown used to being a rollmg ^ n: 

** h * ,aid h <s head, there was llways a plf ^ 
of iti . 'f f0 °r d WflS t,ght - we!1 - then — a p.ece of b* ad ’ F 
of salt, a mug of water— and go on i |V . nt! v , aW it 

H 1S ? y ' by ' ni Sh' saved every cnimb in the h ut » #*• 
game birds almost without bread and heavily salting the to 
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’* swelled less. The forest birds had switched from bemes to 
/ s and alder cones and smelt of decay This smell did not leave 
j_ P 1 eve " at night; his stomach burnt and there was a bitterness 
ivitTm dle of h,s chest which he tned to stifle with bemes and 
Cind7ff ya Was lm,ated by his peasant miserliness, but Akim, 
^so her ca pnces, tried to give the sick girl varied meals, 

i saou ' d become stronger more quickly — soup, meat, a 
„ .P salted grayling or a piece of salted salmon fillet to Start 
: land i 6n SOup and meat . bottled cloudbemes or whortleberries 
fi iwv° me, ‘raes even a spoonful of condensed milk for afters 
' fdownsS 1116 Ende 11 ad been turbulently rolling snow and sludge 
banl Cam \* Sealln8 up nver before one’s eyes with ice along 
f5»n t.-Jf ““ erasing its curve from the earth like a flourish from 
'* and dirll e ' b ®?' c wi,h a pupd’s rubber, Elya had lain between life 
ulassrvi 31 " , there had been no lime to gather stores However, 
i Ro7k» n e was a bttle better and could be left in the hut with 
SitlraJ'ikj agrced tha| . if anythmg happened, she should 
it further U1C "bich would find its master — Akim began to go 
y N 3 . rh L a * ay - The E^ d e had frozen only along its banks, unfrozen 
and i^r; S i eamed ever y"here and Akim, feanng to fall through 
ttavIm^T’ “! Imcs for burbots or speared tardy, dissolute, tone 
4 Knf.Jt ’ w bich had not swum down with the other fish to 
P| God** 3 an ^* lac * become stuck in deep pools in the stream, there. 


W, ^ r ? nt ’ to ECmam throughout the winter There might have 
A * 1 J 0pe of the burbots running. 


y, *^ erc " as n ° room in the impetuous currents and there 

f, Tt,. . e * Niches of washed sand where they could cast their roc 
)*. I™! that appeared were rare and small m size Akim made 

/ i aea > burbot liver 

■J *nd s *’ Paden yourself up, you haven'i been nut. the snirw blinds 
t\ tv— . i? an ,olhe your sight Fish fat is the betht thing for v»ur 
Wd burbot liver is pure fish fat " 

Ivs. 6 ” m, °n that could be detected in Akim and ihc wav he 
■r. *?»* long and painstaking preparations for the inp 

<T “at getting out of the taiga was difficult and dangerous 

1’ 1 d, n “ om tfic viewpoint of a warm hui. of a dwelling wnh 
<7 <*,i d f hi gal. food supplies, the dangers and Ihe difficulties 
. o, ’****'« wy temble to Oya people travel, after alt <»n 
i* f w «Jgrs. They would reach a camp.,God willing. reach 

* s > i 




. - fw^J nrt t- 8 *" 

people — «hc was almost strong tfisi, ’" e ^ 

‘Iras 'I »nit? v£&- K 

Alim earned hares slung atounJ 
ihcm and stocked up with meal for 
ancient rule what sou feed a is . {*o {n-£> 


• *“*5 


caned a Spindle from the lop of a fir a r»o tP* * 

la tie hi rivfl tr. cnin ihe fur into >am. IK I«? ...I «*!"* 


taught Elya to spin the fur into yam. *J e \ h , wifi's 
thread in the pocket of Gcmo'i f uc ^'? r ^ f! Winded 10 *y.J 


of his own; to pass the time in bad weather h ~ ^ b' a j 
a net. also unearthed from the dead man s bj*.> jab*- 
done everything thoroughly and no matter no 
h- — i.i ,s -ni.it meant a‘ 


c could not loosen the tight mesh- That "Kant it* j-i«' 
stay as it was; they would take the net •n- 


hummocky 


the mouth 


was; they would take tne nci -ristrttT,* 
ice-hole, in a little inlet cut offfro™,^ | uC p<* 
of warm springs, he would slip ‘‘ “’vL, [*-er5- 


. _..n springs, he would sup n 

and perhaps catch some gaping-mouthed fisn nu 


The days became shorter and shorter an< * ****"?£,#£ 
shortened, the more crowded they became for IM for the ^ 
been guilty of two stupid actions before setting 0 ”. efid 
season. He had not taken a “Friendship" »*-*"* „p ^ [ 
it for^ "I'm not a wood-cuttcr. I'm a hunter. I U s P* 
the winter with a bow saw.” He had also *ase« - . W P 
transmitter. "I haven't got agirl to chatter to and «* 
a transmitter takes a long lime. Where’s the nme? 
for me?” i 

Akim sawed and sawed to the point that Elva onc *Ju e . V^ 1 
What do you keep scraping away for? It’s into 

saw my heart m half!” f „ e ptf ( 

Like everyone worn out by illness, she was in a sUte -- M 


b eached hair, sweeping over the artificial murk j »- . „ s y w 
®J* ay ' ,0 ?' A kim guessed, something had dj ‘ d *,|,)t » J 

he r Shy of the complex world of this *' 0 . m . a "ua * 
beyond his understanding that had shuddered and b** *i> 
a8am ■ c ^ ui nn« colours, sounds and mov^ ,,'!' 
P^. ,ved everything afresh, Akim decided not to 
questions, but, on the contrary, to bee her of bad tnetf®" , ^ 
distract her. He should long ago has? suggested to Elya* 3 ' 



KE DB£AM 


THE WHITE MOIVAIM 


sit off ftis two-tone tan — a lot of soap went on it, but maybe she 
e it that way? “Well manage somehow — let her show oft" 
t0 °k the saw-horse further away — Elsa had no idea how 
wmLT 001 * was w ' ct ' m a and how much more would be 
jj hard boss had not jet begun That was why it was 

^ , e ,0 sc* o3 now — -the ice on the Ends was thm and they 
fall through an unfrozen patch or sink in the marshes, 
th p P*dually involved her in the chores, asking her to sweep 
10 dam or to cook something and not without pride she 
ui^- il 8 I ' le hr °om or sit down with her needle. But even this 
row hard work to her, for, to tell the truth, she had yet to find 
least * l RaI * T,t1c was - However. it was good that she could at 
u needle, sweep a floor and wave a duster around, cook 

(oik ^ not ovcr ' salt it— for some reason these towns 

food*K C aIwa S rs nlnj ble with their tongues only, they over-salted 
tk/Z. bun ’ ed Potndge and sometimes even burned themselves at 
camp fire. 


mm ? c , room i n gT the autumn crust of frozen snow gleamed and 
nctied underfoot. Akim managed to check a dozen of the 
stre * place< ? near die hut and three traps on the other side of the 

an, running from one to the other, he shot five or six squirrels, 
cmg Rozka with him for this reason. A debt was a debt and at 
asi a pan of it had to be worked off; no one would meet it or 

,™ e 11 and he would be held responsible — rogue, they would 

y. rascal, you swindled the office. 

tdya was bored and a little frightened alone in the hut and the 
®«tiei she became -t*'" ^Ve she was tormented by loneliness 
However, she di • -Cask Akim not to roam the talgn, not 
^' ral h • ' ’ over the t alga for pleasure 

'ss, , .ctedly even for herself 

’ ‘ , tossing the carcasses 

>em up, crunching the 
ml nskty*^ mug 

II Mill 
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people — she was almost strong again, she would not frccrr.» 
drag it out? e tK d 

Akim earned hares slung around him by their tendon . F 
them and stocked up with meat for Rozka. remcmN‘nn> _ 
anaent rule what >ou feed a dog is what he will catch . 

the fur from the hare pelts, made a distaff from two j 
caned a spindle from the top of a fir tree, roasted it on c"J > ^ 

taught Cl) a to spin the fur into jam. lie fsiund two <fs ^ 
thread in the pocket of Certses’s rucksack and he had to H, 
of his own. to pass the time in Kid weather he intended l> j 
a net. also uneanhed from the dead man's bag. but the ! J ' ^ 
done eserj thing thorough!) and no matter how Akim u ^ 
he could not kuvsen the tight mesh. That meant j| would a 
»ta> as n was, they wswld take the net with ,fwni ? ' . 
hummocky ice-hole, in a little inlet cut off from the met . ‘ ^ 

the irunith of warn springs. he would slip it under lu^i 
and perhaps catch some gaping-ruxitheJ fi'h lurking the 


The days became shorter a 

shortened. the more crowded they became I or the him . uf>lr( 
been guitry of two stupid actions before setting off h* ‘ . J 
season He had not taken • “I nendship~ saw— “ha* “ I 

it f 'f 1 'I m not a wood-cutter, I’m a hunter. I H “I* . lid'* 
the wmvr with a h*s saw ” He haJ al»o wjsco ■ ' ., ¥ * 

iraosmJif » I hastn I got a f >rl to chaiter to and u*c, ,'»•<! ha**' 
a transmitter lakes a fc>ng tinsc Where’s the tin’s' 1 

Vl.ri sawed and sawed to the point |h it 1 l»»ii»s* ^ 3 
Whir do *ou keep scraping away f't ’ l> » m* l ' ,rl 
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*Mb wen prtalv, wit*!) Mdixn* m July and r» crw^ 
a love pnwi at ttfll at j fwJtciflf. Wherever he »r» *t- 

ituafuM) ploclcvl t}m magical herb and now be *p#£r 
brewed tea (tom hiv stock. giving n tn the sick prl *s * deepfi 
draught 

The hunter's hands were cmnnl with Noixf. red *nJ F??* 2 
wat stuck In fhc (inpn 

"Nrv oiling* Rr-v oiling!” Ulya knoclcd the mug from Afc=J‘ 
h.im) ami covered her fjcr with her hand*. , 

N'ol guessing immediately what the matter war. Akin 
up the mug; reluctant In watte something valuable, he K * 3 ?' r 'f e 
soggy stems i>f the herb (mm the floor. strewed them behind 
stove on a piece of iron and said. tom]; to control himself b- 
with hostility netrrihelett breaking through: 

"ll'» revolting to dress yourself up in fun' Vacant e) 1 ^ 
every thing living ripped off. looks like a length of gut — 
wears it round her neck' What a nightmare!'' Then begot 
on himself, he » as tired, of course, and hts nenes were str rt CT^" 
but all the same he was a man and this was a sick 
unhappy, fastidious and not herself, a person from the town, no 
Moscow itself. He, on the other hand, was used to everydua?. 
man of the forests and the tundra, not married, free. He cw*® 
himself and continued peaceably: "A hunter gets furs tn orderly 
live— he doesn't wear them himself.” And remembering 
faithful fnend Kolka had hunted on the Dudypta, he a dtfcd- 
hasn’t got time to think about furs! Maybe he’ll have a badseaso 
and then he'll be left with no trousers to wear...” 

"Everything about your life here is upside down!” 

"Maybe everything there is downside up...” 

"What do you mean, there''” 

“Well, where you are, say!” 

“Don’t generalise 1 ” Elya sobbed. “You roam about the for** • 
going God knows where after those animals! I’m alone, all p > 
myself ... it’s frightening, awfully frightening’ Don’t go, pk 3 ^' 
don’t, eh?” 

“She doesn't understand. She’s used to having everything dc« 
for her. She thinks everything grows or is caught all by I,se t ’. 
Akim thought in distress, going out to his traps after Elya h a 
fallen asleep. , 

Once he followed the trail of a sable for a long time, stumble^ 
info a snow drift, lost the ski-track and wandered about, reaching 




36* 


VK7CH 


checked 'h» TnareT' n0f go out lo ,he ui S a 3t 

bleeding then he saw ",!* m da > ,,gh '’ B 6 

because no nl L fV dcnsc lhc sab,e tra,b wtre - n 

because Jack of fSd £?? ^ Ende for a ,ong ^ 
fringe to where th^Jl d dnVC " ,hc anlTOJ,s tmm the nortt 


— — ui iooo .„ v „ ,. lt 

^nge to where there was a good supply of nuts and where SJ 1 
itnds of other creatures had collect 


i t. _ L ,n «e was a goc 

iSeSS^fc and , a " k,ndi o{ of h" creatures had coHect 
cautiou^ animal”?^ i° Ut0n lhc End c. the squirrels became tw 
more wfdcfv LnH .k 5 grew denscr ’ * e ««« circled «nw 
evidence ofsrr.ftW* P3W prinU came together less frequently, b 
established was encountered more and more often-’ 

sable wo u Id t rv f T** defcnd its "bile a ^ deW 

AndSSS?.^ “ 0ff ’- V 5 or > went * e *™«* „ 

polecat and C a ncw ' mev,fa ble misfortune: the squirrel, saM 
J3SL?' vme I ton °*«* by die polar fox, wolf » 
found the naw or a C - WaS ft 10 conun £ to bis snares the hunlf 
In Z P 14 " of ,he <«» of a sable in the closed traps 

traps for the *?** *° j S,t h,s Snarcs more frequently, mab 
Hunters cet al^Y fox , and bunt the wolves and wolverene* 
eoiSSTiS- 00 * ,ee P at such tune*. They hunt, trap and 
hunting time end^h* 03 y lhe an,maIs ui, I go away agam and the 
S ,hen C3n sleep your fill, 

success L h,S teedl ' curse d and almost howled, seeing ho*' 
dor^siic cborifT- 8 ^" 3 ?’ from hlm - Hc burned to finish h» 
forest for ali ho h,d ! '°° k S ° much ,ime! He dashed out into the 
and trained roamed about dose to the hut on skrs 

be«, d ° Zen tra P s - Greased, new, good traps had 

al/and J“ a { tende<t ~ a wolverene emptied them of small arnm- 
appmached th?h°r T d had beCome 50 ir71 Pudent that it eve" 
Afam ctS ihif Scra j ched Rozfca - On a terribly dark night 
woundedihr £*' S i m .V U . dm S wo,v erene, fired and apparently 
it off He oueht to mat ack .t d ** str ength to reach it and finish 
hadseen one on^i^ft, C . a - hom Ua P for the vrle creature 
but Th^ “ lbc ,aiga - on tbe Sym, a simple-looking MP 

“ u ‘ cunning- TT>e wolverene climbed on to the -horn” and 

the sharpened end!” f um Pmg off, and impaled its snout on 
Hie further winter advanced, the more the polar fox hunted, 
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which meant that once again, as in the year when Kolka had 
knocked about Taynur along the Dudypta River, there was a 
plague among the lemmings in the tundra and hunger drove the 
animals out. The snow was not yet deep, the winter was not biting 
especially hard — tater severe frosts would suddenly wrap the land 
in a white blanket — and hold on to your hat! So far the frost was 
mostly on the tree-tops, uncommon weather for the time, you 
could make money in a season like that, but . Well, there it was, 
you had to clear up Goga Gertscv's mess! They had agreed to 
shoot it out, but now he had outsmarted him and taken even 
greater revenge by dumping his property in the winter quarters 
and with an added burden to boot... 

Oh, that added burden! 

She had no idea of helping him, which also meant, herself, no 
understanding of the necessity to work, work, work in order to 
live, to subsist. Although something had changed in her. she still 
believed that someone else should do the mundane, dirty, tedious 
jobs for her. a person supposedly of another, higher kind, while all 
the had to do was to reflect on what had been done, dividing 
everything into two parts — what the liked and what she didn't 
She had recently flown into a fury, throwing almost the entire 
carcass of a hazcl-grousc at the door “I can't eat another one* 
l*m fed up! They smell of grass' There’s something bitter about 
them! It's intolerable!.. " Rozka picked up the carcass, squeezed 
it between her paws and looked at Akim. I le took the grouse from 
the dog, tossed it into a birch-bark basket over the stove and 
savagely spooned up the bird soup, conscious of his nausea and 
revulsion tow anls it 

Hlya turned to the wall, unable and. perhaps, unwilling to 
subdue her character, snivelling 

“Why have I got to put up with alt this stuff" Akim thought 
*'I whouU chuck it and go away'" And knowing thai he never 
would do this and curbing the fury bubbling in him, he said in his 
flattest tone: 

“In Moscow you'll tell people about the holidav camp sou 
lived in here and how you didn’t cat grouse and then'll have a 
good laugh!" 

"In Moscow? Where's Moscow, then?" It wav precivclv hiv 
sedate indifferent tolerance of everything around him Thai mfu- 
nated her and he. feeling the hswiihtr and nascent ctvmrry between 
them, patiently eiplsined S . 
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there, with ,0 ” s way awa yartd the shops >twt* 

close, either — and f/vJr WanI > ° r the department stores is* 

«'// become even harder* uTmT harder to get here and m*"* 
to Moscow you'll n *Ji ' ,' Ve have fo c * ear °ff and quid. Tof* 
need to eat, to eat vo. Stft \ n £ ,fl - To build up your strength «( 
then a deer, if not y °*i need fo bring down an elk, if not an ^ 
grouse, then’ a nann^.v “ len a wood-grouse, if not a w* I 
grouse...” ^ e ’ " nof a partridge, then at least a ha*^ 1 


fare [i’ 11 gn>w 1’ »“%. on Akim’, tuf 

on a city boulevard woi.M hH S . t<5 his shoulder s— a young galh 
f” Ike la. sa , Hoc.b £ bc , l S> 0 "' i price with feliqt like <" 
anc*- i. lon S hair ivas a , t,mc* 


, “ at y boulevard wni.M k. na shoulders — a young S 3 "' 

lo the taiga, though S P ^, b - >0nd P nce wi,h fo,| age 

hindrance: it became su™. ba .‘ T , was a hindrance, a tor** 
/“he to wash or cut it tml ?' d froze - it got dirt), there was® 
bought supplies just ibrT andsoap went on his guest, helm 
toiletnes — a bottle of VJT*'', Md not spent too much « 
aseline to smear on hands •?fl C0 ^ ne ’ a t,n ol strong-scent^ 
wind, a couple of cak«^f bps 371 d ^eeks cracked by water anj 
laundry soap and, to l£! ,ed soap, another five or sod 


wind, a couple of°cakM d of 33 ^ checks cracked by water*"' 
' a “ 7ldr y s°ap and, to “ S nnw ofr" d ^° ap ' ano,her five or *! « 
pressed on him by the sales ' 3 ?°* de °( shampoo— die to* 
the elegant bottle wnh its ,<.£'? ‘ n 3 hardware shop, whopraiW 
that ,t could be used as a hr? V^P fo ,he skies and toldbx" 
washed the sick ^ " a * after it was empty. AM 


r TO / nc s, ck girl's hair , aftcr il was empty. Akin 

quickly became clean, ccas^t^ , ' a, , rdrcs ' CJ '' s salon and the hair 

m living torrents — so the sh7™?f P " 31 thc end * ™ d rolled do»« 
h "Aki°m Sh ' lt fun h p °° ,u med out to be useful and he 

e *? v P«IWy. "I should (hTsonvk’it. ^ ya Propped and lowered her 
You should," he agrt^™?"® at 'east to help >ou." 

rlear snow, kn l( VOI1 !f_£ y ' ‘6° outside, collect wood. 
SSf. c, °'hes and booM to~m cr f 3 " arm hat and scarf— well 
s7,m?L C0 .^ e ,n, ° youf he J( | ^r ’ xmcc thc thought of wrntcr 
“In mus wcrc having a fine time « 

{ or d <'//' 3 n£S '■* remember that I did *e* 

.. an ’ & j y- I've never picked un i* of a P r °n for my mother on 
^ how ' h ey mess people a ^ P , pa ' r scissors. though, but 
1 canou '"» hairdresser', *h«)ps„ Oh- 
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“My late progenitress’s favourite flowers,” he explained, 
invariable crooked grin, and after dinner disappeared some 
He returned wet and exhausted. 

“You weren’t looking for gold, were you, by any V ,anK ' rMfr i 
“Why not?” he replied. “It wouldn’t be a bad thing to P 
the state with a little gold-field, say, and pay off all your e ^ 
once — for being taught, fed, stuffed with morals — I i 

being in debt. And there is gold, eveiywhere around, but i ^ 
the form of these grams. Here, haven’t you ever seen 1 • 
tossed a small bundle to his companion. f _jj 

Elya undid the piece of cloth curiously. The specks o l 
resembled flecks of fat skimmed off the skin of heated ^ . 
was already old, darkened and dned out; they stuck to tn 1 „ 
like fish-scales, neither burning nor shining. "Men die for 
For this? . . 

"Bran!" Geitsev remarked carelessly, taking the hands 
from her and binding it round his finger with the adroime 
conjurer. . fter 

“If you find a deposit, a gold-field, will they name i 

y “What? Ah-ha! I wouldn't mind. But the main thing j 
to receive a round sum and be quits for ever with the stupi J* , 
youth. I'd pay the alimony on my daughter at fifty ounce 
month until she reaches her majority once and for all. ... 
"That’s not very generous for the discoverer of a gold-min 
“Children shouldn’t be spoiled!” 

“Oh, you’re a clever one! Really cl-e-v-er!" 

“AH 1 am is practical. Don't you think so?" 

“Yes. All the same, there’s a whiff of charlatanry about it. 
"H-m, perhaps you aren’t precise — it's dilettantism, rath . 
a clever director calmed me when he said 'there aren I e » 
dilettantes in contemporary art' — I think that's true of sci 
too.” 

“You fill the gap?” 

“Someone has to suffer for society.” . t0 

“There are more than enough people who say they wan 
suffer for society!" Elya said acidly and her protector <1 
immediately grew dark. The axe that he was whetting stuck tn 
fingers as they tested its sharpness, his movements slowea, 
within him swirled up, blinding and twisting him, anu 
— i k.—.ii ,i h» fc.4 fa ,{ overwhelm him> 0 


had not mastered himself, if he h 
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“My late progenitress favourite flowers,” he CT Pk“ ,fl k. f(t 
invariable crooked gnn. and after dinner disappeared some* 

He relumed wet and exhausted. 

"You weren't looking for gold, were you, by any Y , ®’ ce ' res{fl | 
“Why not?" he replied. “It wouldn’t be a bad thing w y Jt 
the state with a little gold-field, say, and pay off all P 0 !,. ^ 
once — for being taught, fed, stuffed with mora **7Y v, all in 
being in debt. And there is gold, everywhere around, but i 
the form of these grams. Here, haven’t you ever seen 
tossed a small bundle to his companion. . „jj 

Elya undid the piece of doth cunously. The *pe«o ‘ .fc that 
resembled flecks of fat skimmed off the skin of heated 
was already old, darkened and dried out; they stuck to 
like fish-scales, neither burning nor shining. “Men die to 
For this? . jL-whid 

“Bran!" Certsev remarked carelessly, taking the handKew. 
from her and binding it round his finger with the adroim 
conjurer. , 

“If you find a deposit, a gold-field, will they name 

y °“What? Ah-ha! I wouldn’t mind. But the mam thing 
to receive a round sum and be quits for ever with the s™P L a 
youth. I’d pay the alimony on my daughter at fifty oun 
month until she reaches her majority once and for all. ... 
“That’s not very generous for the discoverer of a gold-mi 
“Children shouldn't be spoiled!" 

"Oh, you're a clever one! Really d-e-v-er!" 

“AH I am is practical. Don't you think so?” „ 

“Yes. All the same, there’s a whiff of charlatanry about :u. 
“H-m, perhaps you aren’t precise — it's dilettantism, rauic. 
a clever director calmed me when he said ‘there aren t 
dilettantes in contemporary art’ — I think that’s true ot s 

“You fill the gap?” 

“Someone has to suffer for society.” t w 

“There are more than enough people who say they » 
suffer for sodetyl” Elya said acidly and her protectors s 
immediately grew dark. The axe that he was whetting stu« » 
fingers as they tested its sharpness, his movements sloweo, 
meat within him swirled up, blinding and twisting him, arm 
had not mastered himself, if he had let it overwhelm him, 
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as a P r <>of- reader on a newspaper. Her father had, after p* 
my. helped her mother ro complete her studies and dratfes 
scientific institute. Underpressure from her mother he bad* 
written a thesis, but somehow he had found the strength 
out, sever the ties of home and work, go into the field 
nimsclf in the forests. After some four scars he had se 
confused letter, which her mother had, from absenr-mmdfli 
left on the kitchen table. 

Being a curious adolescent. Ova, finding this letter, read t 
am forever obliged to you but I cannot five like this. I fed * 
nerc. fcnjoy your freedom, and let me be on my own too. 

Her mother had not thrown a fit or complained to the* 
oigamsation By that time she was working as a senior ed** 1 
newly-formed publishing house, the offices of which were** 5 
“* W “ n . a haf dware shop and a funeral director's. The off** 
» WC ,em P° raf y. but this had been forgotten. > 
Vtmdnw V‘ »"? rked ,n 3 aboard of a room, the t 
u f V ' h,C v ,ooked out n S hl O" to the funeral dn«* 

, V l. eV . er ’ ,hls d,d no ' de P r « s the staff of the new puM^ 

fiouse in the least. Behind the jammed-together desks where, «• 
ft ml,^ aS S1 i tmg at her desk - her author had to perch himself' 
niihH«h” er advanced Soviet literature, believing that it «asjj 
her efforts and those of an ther- 
mal would publish not simply ,he best but also the most su* 
0™"^'°' 'l h,cfl olher Publishing houses would refrain* 
rooms a! £f r nm ften A °l ked at borne because of the cram"* 
5 s«’' Li ,h' Auth V from lhe Provinces or unrest*! 
were ak^v,/i, he Cap " a ’ for w hom mother was ‘•intercede? 
sleeoimt f>r<h^ nSing a £° ut tbeir apartment and staying the” 1 ^! 
oufCh fK‘r h l Cam P- bed uh,ch Pngled with springs tom 
to oM V ab ." C The Wa,,s of ,he apartment— fortunately 
££ rL“ " S ’ o'herwise th e mhabitants would have 

'H°”80od the wme that both in every vein, 
ine wholesome bread baked for us in the oven. 

The woman who, after inflicting pain, 
tves us the joy of being loved and loving'" 
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rite these lines, and 


die happy!” — "That's not all, listen to 


'Do not believe a poet, maiden. 

For he will drive you to despair 
Along a path with sorrow laden. 

Beware a poet's love, beware!'' 

hat mush! Why, for daring to show them a verse like that they'll 
:k „y° u Out of the publishing-house An insult to poetry, they'll 
V* — “Not all, my love, not all!” cned her mother, deeply 
rred, now entering the debate amid wreath of cigarette smoke 
One absent-minded poet thrust a tea spoon into the pocket of 
? jacket instead of a pen, obliged mother to drink cheap red 
M* him and finished by marrying a young barmaid, after 
tuch he grew fat from drinking beer, bought himself a mini-car, 
ivc up writing poetry and would not recognise mother when they 
ct. 

Then a certain Karepanov from Udmurtia appeared — the 
'spring of a colourless Votyak and a buxom Russian woman In 
umurtia he spoke and wrote only in Udmuman In Moscow he 
•okc and wrote only in Russian. He pretended to be as quiet as 
mouse and without a home. Mother, of course, took the “or- 
tan to her bosom, brought his stout novel about the advanced 
tuntryside of today "up to scratch" and registered him in her 
»n apartment. When, at last, the novel, for which mother had 
rlped the author to obtain his fees in advance and which had 
,r |-ady become impossible not to publish, came out following 
pheavals and delays, Karepanov grabbed one of the three rooms 
i mother's apartment by going to law. rather had by that lime 
*t his Moscow registration, mother, gripped by the clement of 
teraturc, having forgotten to remind him nboin this, perhaps, 
no1 know passport laws Karepanov. on the 
•her hand, knew everything. 

l.vcn before she had had time fully to recover in hospital after 
i>c skirmish with Karepanov, mother discovered an even more 
incsl writer from some remote inlet or other. This thinker, whose 
ame was Pupkov, woikcd as a lumberjack. In literature, too. be 
*Tolc as if he wxre chopping wood. Direct, tousled, he was that 


>*tt author *txi itrptntnl J fj*. crvjtj fl*< 

*<»3/m ill writers wh*h rnuml through Attr *r* rJ ? S J- 
ihnnifh a tran»-*hipnvm «!<-pf<, although i-seri^-^^ 
w*n. bmllt £ 
Ic port* aai ccd, L<' 


' ‘ a smattering nf literary pitfm, rnuii R** 

piaetm. dfupjvd the njnn of fash unable port* »3J cc ° , £t* 
4 tonnimifiif she landicd her attention «*n dear Pur*-* - *iii 
him umn the kitchen Mother clutched at her heart s' *' * 


«n|*Hpk,»-, manuscript 

"likhon. >«n» re marvellous* J think well rulearrajV 
>«»« fiat ituU). study Knowledge of life, even if * L T tr \ 
««Kh*--Utanh that, f «Wi imdrnhrandthor*^ 1 
. , e ”* 1 " f el ln '‘> the WnlcnJT Union and fry for a ft*-*' 
literature counhe " 

Pupkov cJicJ. indent, turn up for fhc literary nwRO m ■'• v t 
nc cm. without telenhrmm- n , r>r,.-vr wsmiar.^; 


Ulu . inuceu. turn up for the literary c 
“ Jv - '* ,| h | ’ui telephoning or piinz poor wamta?<*\| 
mi?^ Cir . fl;i, i. , ' car,ng a "“JMificent overcoat with an 
„ / ar ," nd a dogskin cap. swept El) a and her «»*-*. 

IS >S -, l,ft,n S ,hcm “P «Ad spinning ihetn 

SSf .K L,rsc chunk of the choicest smoked fish ftwa? 1 * J 
”£,“ nd ,h “«"P«J a bottle of vodka on the table— 

10 nave a whale of a pans r 

hoou L’h' j md , “ aed - ^khon boasted of how many 
w^ fine had read and of the bmh of yet another son-o^* 

and ?5irf^!r Ho * * M shc "«* After all. she had 
SMt hrr^ y / 0r ,he 53 ke of the Katepanoss bat h*>‘ 
numbskull iw" hcr daughter and that daughter, 
nKt^ Shc . W f'' had understood it! She K* 
understood her mothers life, at first dance shapeless, ekstH** 
mother had' & h ^l, no ' understood that for all her mtfj* 


schoof h^ufir^".?* SS3ry 10 People and when, afterfin>^, 
that was soon e { lectual daughter, unhappily singed by * 

went out of the h/i p unged ,n, ° despair and pessimism and w-* 

modal ..iddaSHir M frrf 
rfe 7'« A” ; TS«* 
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^gh,sh^had Sh She - h ^ d A g ? thc P° m,! When things got 
her life E? nt! ^ nd mun,m y looked quite different 

* 4 t and there h W ? rk and carcs ’ shone wlth a different 

tf*at she ri-irfrif h one better ,han mummy and God grant 

^WeTRad^n^^' her P a P cre the Literary 
^eJ,l c ^u!d d n 'f red .' f0,,Owin S 3 fashionable trend of the 
Wn, ' n aI1 stnve to become writers now. 
And she w?,ia aclors a , !l slnvc to become actors. 

''■as still inr. ° u ? cnter "; What would she enter, then? Well it 
furious, useful Drofe*'’ ,hmk about that, but she would study a 
^uld sit at home ^11 °iS ^*l d neVer ’ ? CVer leave her mother . she 

1 everdoanythincaniu h ime ’ C °° k and wash 30(1 dean 3,1(1 

i There was a 8 V 1 hun mum my. 

%gh. Elya touchM h.Tr d 3 b y lhe d °or and warning 

fpwer door of the Hi./th*’ * lped .. her eyes 00(1 ,hrew °P en ‘he 
V^ggy hoar-frost fur ha^cir/^K W “ Cn ," rCly MVcred w " h 
rf'air on his f ace WT-in^-d’- u eyebro "' s and each tiny, invisible 
£>« gleamed honTifrfd^r l” Wh ' ,e m< J ss ‘ 11,6 sl,,s of w md-lashed 
f'tth cold, his ran ^ e y e,ash «. his bps were swollen 

mo^menf. S, °" e “ w “ ’ mmmSe 

^Imost bluned°oiiVlh ° Ut Ion ® ? ,t s frewin S outside!" Elya 

*** time Id heSLnhJh * hC able ,0 chokc thc ' n 

Pulling hi s felt boo ^ ' hC h . unt " to ,ake o£f hB outer dothes, 
un, 000,5 fr om under the bottoms of h.s heavy trou- 

relaxcd 3 block of wood. 

/ God, I’m whack^’* elf ' he stirred 311(1 let ou * a S| gh. 
ranridge and a hare with ~’ rac1m E four small burbots, a frozen 
>diovcd the birTan^i. ^P round ,ts nfck from his bag, 
W* open th' fiw ‘5,?!” to ,be to8» behind the stow! 
>gun to most ah^ f; '^■chjiad roivcd in the warmth and 
* l, ‘ R« , * ritCd out ^ lww. C Uflk>W baskf ** amoved their insides 

r I'd*! out t£fl KoTr ? ya Proposed. Alim silently 

^ * cigarette and v2 ha hand >- »■ down by thc stove. 
'Si Jfon healed and i*Ji " fiT 1 nor -*poV.e while thc water fn fhf 
glow »t "bluyPr^ithou, l,ght. and 

Hole below a*?"*** 3/141 the afe} blanket of tobacco 
hsd not faiij,, a * a >' m ' 0 the CsAhtx. showed that Alim 
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“What’s the matter?” Elya asked, touching bi 
rough hand and holding her palm on his bony * 
burned from the cold. , . „ 

“The frosts are beginning and the snow's 
knees in low places," he said immediately. “If we ^ 
this week, we'll have to stay here till Febniaiy 
murtsovka • And we'll keep going to the end... B u ‘ . . 
an elk, Rozka and I find a bear's lair, you're sWJ 
played out, you need good food or you'll get To- 
groats should last for a month, if they aren't thro* 
handfuls, as you've just done. And then?” -.p; 

The scattered salt crackled on the stove. AH * <<t 
of was to perceive this light crackle as a reproach , 

gance, the rest was so serious that she could not ■ 

grasp the meaning of Akim's words and the renewed 
heavily on her. , ., h t . g 

"Well, if I have to go, I have to go,” she said ^ 
brightness. ‘‘If it’s this week, then so be it. Thesooneru> 
Its two days’ march along the Ende to Kurey* • 
along the Ende — it’s frozen almost everywhere. There w 

a ",, r»n r .f°.°i S ° n th f Kure y ka and holesjn theiceh^ n1 


you fall in, you won’t come out again... The two ofuS% , 
over the mountains— you'd slip and fall and be 


” “ , mountains — you d slip and fall ana , 0 

*”* e ‘ Ak,m continued to instruct Elya or to think 
t™?. b hI C / audlbIc y oice. "If wc got past the rapids : the^ 
^ frozen everywhere, and it wouldn't matte 
Ch a mc , d U P vdth hummocks or fallen branches. » 
over a"h r? C Kl £ reyka to Grafitny station by the bank t* ' 
g"V“» - or through the taiga. Are there people hv*Tj, 
Sot m q io C !h° n! 1 haven ’‘ been along the Kureyka for* J t 
Kurcvka’ R»» * y ° f flyin *‘ *«? Walk through » v 
Kurrvk»»~ ,h ? re certainly won't he anyone there- Fi* m , 
S ‘ he light to the capital — Kurey**" 


'• that's a tidy march r 


* Mi 


**— beW 



“ ™-™»..oevr«„„ M1 

,r : S“*'“« d o,A | d m r 

open " 8 h, ‘ e> “' he 
**". bay leaf a „ d J wd dropped pieces of fish, , U 

' ”” > Woden pla,/ 01 ™ <”»»» 'mo the bubbling water 
the broth ct-iv-rt » 

.••ft in the hug Akjm S”“ everything was „„„ a gam 
ijdhscigafetjg * - m ,he wa nnth, his body slumped 
> ?*» » disturb thTniasL^ ,u I 8 " 1 ' M find it m 

fa Mother a ' ' he £*** with nail- 

S’ 4 ' range ^on^thenver^n? 5 ®* *«*>*«* say: to 
te,i^' UkeKha ntayskove?s aL . d <^° Ve throu 8 h the forest- 
tM A ' tCam the lSVi ab ° Ul 50 vers ts away and ther?s a 

mmmm 

. s chewing over ' as ih* k I 3 ” smel ‘ 11 s r eady. This 
An d the '- P ana” sh l e T 1an GroU iot a lo sa « 

• °° k h ' S head ’ *™»« «£ 

f^sSs^^Ksaa 

’Si” »» 

. . 
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much! Elya insisted, hearing him swallow his s; 
frozen, worn out you're talking, and if you have a c 
in fine form, your head will work better...” 

"What'th true ith tnie." 

“No question about it! It’s been proved by the v, 
science," Elya went on, breaking down the hunter's 
tance. "HI have a drop, too." 

"Come on, then!” Akim whispered. After drinking 
washed it down with a spoonful of fish soup, 
something in himself and said with deep feeling: “IN 
ask you [ora Jong time — Elya, what’s that short for?' 

“Elvrra.” 

“F-g-h itJ What won’t thothe intelJectualth think ol 
hunter indignantly thumped his knee with his fist, lool 
with great sympathy. "But you’re a good fellow all the 
I’ll never chuck you. If we die, we ’II die together, okay 

"Okay, Akim, okay,’’ Elya replied, lighting two 
and pleased most of all that Abm had again 1 
usual "pana” she had known from probably every : 
on him in everything and believing everything I 
were easy and simple with him and the word "d 
frightening: AVdm and "die” just did not fii . _ 

kind of nonsense. She touched the hunter’s sho- 
and breathed warm on his ear. “Akim, jou 
more? You won’t frighten me?" 

“I'll try.” 

“There's a clever chap' There s a cle>- 
delighted and gave him a smacking kiss o 
on, eat! You roam around the forest all 
lured by forest demons, you goad-for-i 
playfully, making herself sound like a < 
wife, “YouTI run into an accident and 1 
“Good! Fine!" Akim gave her a ‘ 
lay behind this hectic playfulness ; '? 

will be tine, Elya!" ’ 

She pressed herself to htm and - c 

“I forced myself on you, great ** ' 

and foot.” ' ’ 


He stroked her hatr. her thin back, w* 
-every small bone, so dear and helpless, 


te’s hand*, for the miracle had turned out 
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"All sorts of things happen in life... That's what it's like. 
People stronger than >ou kick the bucket..." 

Elya was thoroughly upset by Akim's “respectable" speeches, 
tsept even more profusely than before in sweet exhaustion, 
snuggled up closer to her saviour and protector, tickled his neck 
, Ul a wct now gratefully kissed his car. He dearly felt these 
!5 a ” *“ hln 8 away from him the dirt, the rubbish, all the trash 
ai had imperceptibly accumulated in layers m his soul And the 
w ’ as resurrected, elevated and bore him in itself lightly, 
piit*- ~J he devi * *bt* huntin ?' with the money he was 

!m~. m at v? ncc with everything in the world 1 The most 
mportam thing had come about, he had gone to the white moun- 
l”” stopped in face of the realised miracle, of w hich he had 
ong had a presentiment and for which, perhaps, he had waited 
lma S lnf d it differently, but since it had come, had arrived, 
there was nothing m— • • • • 

protected, earned in o 
to he w frjplc... 

poin S 10 have a party, let's have one'" El) a 
AVrnii*rv , k **f5 na '* L "There's still plenty here' Dnnk up. 

sluin' up We * n be *avcd! We're too young to die’ 'Ve 

m 1 Lw' C * tn J R *' mc! 1 shaI1 nc ' cr * nevcr f°rpct you' ' Gnppcd by 
fr*w! l L p t filing, she embraced him tightlv round the neck 
iromhchmd^ painfully squ^^f. h„ throat with her bony arms 
*-.„„** difficult for Akim to breathe. Ifc felt her small, hollow 
with his shoulder-blades and her breathing, jerkv and hot 
tii-mij n L' ,hc *° bhln S breaths rolling mode her A taint 
»t»Xid ' n b |r h «nd he carefully parted her hands and 

un ,0 Akim said, swallowing the words, and lit 

tVm, ™ , p •* P” ngaretle quickly and greedily "And now .1 * 
M AS PP -'l e ’' r bad our party— that's enough' Uc hive to 
that h, ** justifying himself, he began to lot the work 

»n old t, il bf c *‘ >nc before they set off. boots for Hs a. cui out of 
U ' b* fmivhed. vsmetfung at least a little like a 
iron y n il's s lf * 1 ' * rx ' ln * blanket and lines! wirti old paJdcd 
bar* dClIT , m<1 b? Eomeonc m the hut. a scarf and cap of 
* rtppcj finished, spare rvitcm and svli matte from 
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occasional garment for herself or her aaugnie . 

completely absorbed by literature. She had * au - . S' 
not suspecting how useful this would prove for 
she set off for rhe North to see her father, Elyas!"" ^ ^ 


while Gertsev had loaded himself only with 
baggage; now she had to fit herself out from sc ’ (*i 
infinitely delighted by Elya's skill— a real J** Jpfcttp.- 
knew how to ply her needle! She was a detenmn K )t . 
venng, neat in household matters and you C °V I “. -j) gj' 
her into something useful if you went about it . 0 .. friri 1,1 
did not show how pleased he was with her, feantto 
that pen but butter-fingered townie whom ‘ 

whom he had been angry and who had been broken 
even re-educated by necessity or by Akim bimselt. 

“Oh, why should wc finish our little party so ea w 
Elya sighed, shaking her head, apparently playful!)'- „i 
clearing the table. Then she swept the hut and cut fat 
plank -bed, asking with a gnn whether he had not rev* 
other urgent task? (0 yf 

“I have," Akim affirmed imperturbably. “I nave 


your lungs " 


If you have to listen, you have to, fcl)' a rpyf 
obediently pulling up her shirt and waiting for l ? h0[)E (il , ‘ 
mate”. Her skin was covered with goose pimples alu ‘ •, f 
hot in the hut. As he made ready for the examinatio 
"surgeon's mate" said with a laugh, the "session , 
the stove, but Elya, as always, was gripped by shiver^ 1 ® 

"A thin man is cold even in hell.” Like a true meiM* ^ 


, , T eoiu even in nen. Like a out , -y 

masked ihe seriousness of his therapeutic work with 
I put out the t.ohf>” * 


r— -J* the light?" ..? 

, 01 Elya jerked the sharp comer of her show * 

which, rounding in a hoop, the collar-bone began . 
doctor, after all,” she added with forced courage, 
cmhairassmcn, .. andpatien|s shouldn . t ^ shyofthed*^ 
ors! ,,c J a| d his gristly, sharp ear to her back. 

' un der her shoulder-blade "I’m a horsed'**, 

TOiS?i'L 1 “ ® n,n " d A " d mddcnly he chanted in * •* 


Off h ah your blouse, dear, 
rind on to the hay • 
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I’ve been a horse-doctor 
For many a day! 


h ! S car hurTied ‘y over her back, prodding the sensitively 
' ? skin— the “doctor” was backtracking' He was always 
' , , a , e d hi ad out something that did not come off and then 
■iCKiy take up some task. Who said that’ Not me' 

Sometimes your jokes...” 

SWi! I’m listening..." 

, j ,P ur jokes,” she insisted, “are offensive to a woman 

»d they don’t suit you at all." 

**' ' Akim removed his ear from her back and 
id «« sadly. “I learned how to behave in Bogamda 

.. . H* 6 Bfdovy. Life taught me and that’s that, I'm sony. 

•rt? .i5"' ng undcr ,hc ri e ht shoulder-blade— I can’t seem to 
it?” n ^ th ' ng undcr 'he left one. Do we go away or slay in the 

m**" 3W And llfe hasn't anything to do with it. Nature gave 
illed enough uct - 50 don '« show off!” Elya angrily 

Mim sh ‘ nd ? wn at| d shd under the blanket. 

•nm loud 'y several times in perplexity, counted the 

iih. c ,, d *i<h the jar of herbal remedies, understanding 
iveht,.i. 0U L not { * uarrel will her today, he leased her as he 
nc tier the thermos cap with the drops. 

f U mean there’s masses of everything in the big city’*" 
hh • n8! , EI V a drained the thermos cap of medicine 

in » • a * drinking vodka at a birthday party, and ad- 

caltin» 0lcr husky from the bitterness of the curative potion, 
“n^,^°w C,hins frwm h<:r ow-n past "Loads of every thing. " 
“V~ «* Marvellous! So what?” 

W TW U i 6 a mon ster!" 

' She otvo N °r * ake this Powder as well .." 

•me |ni n L, ,CnI y shook some kind of yellow powder, reeking of 
■at rnnf • cr . n,ou, h and w ashed it down with a teal witch's brew 
•fldcr-fov™ maf 'h tea, sweetbriar rooi, bark from a stunted 
fm. . * 8 fare shrub in those pans, and bird -cherry 
ton's ^ 'hmg that was, in the view of the “sur- 

’thwsc l, ’ beneficial. apan from sedmickmk That sovereign 
*ikl Cn, ““ <he * U PP’>' ha d nm out. Rusks, groats and flour 
iwi i, . rua loo— would have run out already if Akim 

•d greatest emphasis on me? - . and nuts. He starved 



himself, ate chance grub collected rn ihc fiefd and ga'e e' tr- 
ibal tasted nicer to her. guarding every crumb, every stem. p 
berry I nmg her garc on her (eel, Iliya suffered pang*. ® 
breathless by a cough from rhe hirer medicine. She w! far 1 i > 
rime, her leg\ dangling from ihc plank-bed, looking at Ai 
below her, as if discovering something in him anew. He ' 
embarrassed by her pare and began mumbling again a> 
tomorrow's tasks, preparations for the journey and the frwtst 
would soon come 

“M> nanny!" Not listening to him and not hearing him, , t 
gratefully touched Alum's check with a cool palm. He caught 
hand on his shoulder with ho chin, brushing her bent wrist » 
his lips. **M> dear, good nurse! Don’t get me worked up, do 
torment me and don't torment yourself! I can hear you , ) 
know, I can hear >ou twisting about on the cold floor, I mn 
child, not a little gtrf... My surgeon’s mate, my lord, mail t w * 
forest . Good .. Kind... If we die, well die together. To (He ' 
that... O-h, heavens!" 


An oppressive silence hung over the cabin in the morning B, 
remained rn bed. Akim lit the stove and heated up the aim 
untouched fish soup. He steamed rusks in a thermos contain 
over the stove and the kettle was already boiling. After ea un- 
rusk , he lit a cigarette and said, as if into space, coughing loucu . • 
“Well, I’m off'" He stamped his feet on the threshold an 
repeated: “To the forest. To the taiga, that is I’ll have to WW" 
my traps and take down my snares. We’re off the day after to 
row. So, you... get your threads together, finish your knitting. 
the jacket sewn and fit yourself out„. Mm, mm... Well, I m o 
“All nghr, go then " . ■ 

“Why did I call him to me’ I’ve led him astray. I'* e *P~ . 
everything! I’m really my mother’s daughter! I like to save pecp> 
too. The ‘pana’ was breaking his back on the floor, he was 
and uncomfortable. I was sorry for the boy. ‘Boy’? But he *®\., 
sailor, had his fun with the port whores... O-h! Well, that s 
The devil with it! After all, it's even funny: two in the taiga, 
cabin... That's enough! No more! I’m getting up! I’ve got 
do— I'll try to save myself through work, like that cun - 

^Experiencing a rather bitter but, at the same time, pleasant 
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filing of shame, Elya, somewhat belatedly and for the first time, 
naerstood and valued the uniqueness of those feelings which, no 
°”t, an innocent girl, in discovering the pleasure prescribed by 
? a ure . experienced and then carried within herself as a unique 
Happiness known only to her. After crossing the invisible, 
y°nip1cx border from innocence to what opened up the sweet and 
Wmenting meaning of carrying on life, even if u was no bed of 
ros «, even if there was only the promise of working days in it and 
* commonplace end to them, the joy of triumphant flesh would 
^ 1f r>c 1 die happiness and pain of maternity would light up even 
*°r»Wg days with the glow of a perpetual holiday, if. of .course, it 
•as not celebrated in advance in some comer, in secret, lasciv- 
lously, and jf (wo preserved for each other «he enchant- 

"'em of the fint shame, the trembling, the anguish — even thing, 
ever) thing that makes up the charm of coming together and ihc 
* CCTC| . their secret, eternal and never unravelled by anyone or 

repealed yet. 

That foppish, overdressed poet whose book mummy "saved 
seemed long forgotten Once he had invited I Iv* for ■ dove 
w h, » car; she was no problem to him— he got what he wanted 
crushing not only her soul but alw> veemmg lo tear ,hf * Vlr ’ 
her Imng body— ond to a flayed. • naked person. nothing iv *n> 
k’ngcr of significance There had hem enowinte^. ohvrs there 
beat encounters and there had hem affair, but the mrmon 
JcsWly retained the *clf-#«ured poet, haring tin ccth a dog 
•nd painfully d.ggmg h.s na.N into her ^ 

cxpcncTurd womm that the first v.n and the f.ot man do not 
fa>w, am not rubbed aw ay hv w* -* hw » , » TT, T " ctcma 

“A*4 emuaf all «bU o.- 

Me mate no wr nfiir* , » , 'r , ’VT . . 

77., „JJ~" **>*« 

I'niyiwfMvd »rrrh*s f.rf 


'till, yowl Oh. 
are we i»i Hiwhant. 

I Isa pvt on avheepvk. 


wywrr art « ah hurry in* to. rt. 
liable W' iviivIns t*w at! csi7 ar!t 







•lh*#«,fc,. r , (p ,„».,, ■ 

«V «i ".t v ,* ,*o-* :.\n *. fsrt fcrf. fit'ff *-■ 

— f »«»r** «sr»fc- f « I'W AE-ikjdfeece 5 

h ‘f'* *'•«». rvi!M !*viJ Er •rx.U r»< Pe 

imj'j , r, rn.rtfV.l hrr K-Jtrt n •trri’i. r^-ffZgff 
r<«rV- «-»i l Ikfnl woene*! <-.{Vr i a-'-’ > — *r~tr . 

,fcrn «i»J thry V txpa m purr. ,4 bad <><--.* p** 1 ** ' 
<Nf /ft*r f.r» fc» jfv * a/o'J'j 

A rt-«. i«fH t ,4„,. r j ( t,, n r*J:rd MirJ t***?'' 


t.V unnn tan <4 tV mnrrtjet U fJ DCr * rf -' 

h»J 


' ■■■* Kjna or 1 

** ’ Ihr *ju«rfne« aH ari<u»d |j> wi rrrou — - - - 

,*?"wvJ !>* K - nfn.<irt IJf n «ir rj'vemcrf any* hctr- 

f r dense in trt JnxM and boa tie t5***J: '■ 
. K... ..... .1 1_ .... (J Ci 1 


J‘*rM grew morr drnv m K , a^h, ,nd froa 
,JWf - *«* «f « hnm due iSrvtirh the fur-nut 01 e L- 

ZZZ!? Mlc, ' d ■ *5£5» «**•*-*£ 

h J m wl f • t, »h 4 ft ^ ofv _ , ttflB , tnpo^ 1 ^ , 

«nrr,^‘ ! Rn/kj - h*r°™ed to a wtrpfe. raw-fchfe 
,£ (n * crtm ,hc narrow track. fimdy picim? J **? ^ 

Hl j£*W " fir trunk*. the sledge mosed along. sen?**#' 
" C ,“.™ ,,f *"» More it. .„!> 

and oiTi»r. ,cd from fjr ° ,f at EJva and RozU 

*»w ■w. t h^“" h " ’f""' h i' «'J 


down mrr her *pmr, Put immediately K* *? . j. 

t«S; "£*«* out owr die snow and ^ 

helped ’her W, L h lhc strain and even snarfm* a hit. 
mwrtJ^eS L ef w haul Uood the eahin. EI,a da^td^ 
han^ 3rn and behind the tledpc to pt*h it ^ P 

you won't Po C hune~" K Vk,m rcma rled, not turn in?- “USto* 1 ’ 
'sry "hen you' re old! 


chedwl' th^ck ,V r,rst *«h*. Put Akim checked «"g 

r°ond the sledge a ‘“^ 3r "°'hing was forgotten. He 
•ng. binding, and Ej ya n. a i d ff a l"' tuc) dng in something. 


“>g. oinding, and Elva ~ . ? ain . tucking in something. 

£"! *» take th e ^. a J' sed ,h a» he JU st could not make « 

watchful taiga: go, ngaUv^ ,n, ° * h ^ depths of the unhoun 

***** for the deserted s'" ‘ he hut was I,ke ,eaW ° S “ “ 

hey clothes] bootf'a^" 'i 1 " but with a light heart for theJ^ 
,wen had long since been «*»** 
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how^p repaired in advance — Elya did not cease to wonder at 

° ne rn ' £ht sa y playfully, a wandering, apparently 
™ an of ,lle ta 'S a like Gensev had made ready in 
sumir, er d t lc ' r * n P- Perhaps it had been easy because it was 
les^n« f P cr l' a P s e^’en he had been seized by that thoughl- 
“nmV S ’ i j found himself wrapped around by that so-called 
tmp .k . . ud , ,hat envelo PS people earned away or in love. It’s 
mat he had never loved anyone but himself, but he was 
tn ca P a hlc of being earned away. Let us asenbe everything 

^ ? ummer a nd to the fact that boih were healthy, free of 
ryming and of concern for themselves, too, and took with 
m as much as could be easily earned, enough food for the time 
wing and as much bedding as was needed and no more. They 
. mto one sleeping bag — the proud wanderer could not 
P mm a woman to freeze with him. 

hrtn k °? ted rou nd at the hut sunk into the snow, the door not 
eia shut by a pole propped against it, but with the hunter’s thin, 
strong, shaved stick thrust through the wooden handle — when 
you moved across the taiga on skis you used it to push, you felt 
? ut animal trails, pools in the nver and holes ui the marshes with 
fi a "k ’ 85 Elya guessed from its reddened end, you also used it to 
nmsh off animals in traps — a necessary stick, cruel work and a 
narsh life, about which she now knew a great deal. She knew, for 
example, why doors m forest huts open inwards — if the hut 
becomes snow-bound, one can dig one's way out, while a 
marauding bear will not break its way in, for bears draw whatever 
Wmes their way towards themselves only. That was how in- 
scrutably simple everything was. 

“Well, say your farewells 1 ” the hunter let drop almost ui a 
"hisper in the freezing pre-moming mist; surpnsed by the 
softness with which he spoke, he burst forth ui a boyish falsetto- 
“Forward, comrades!”, not allowing himself to fall prey to gloom 
The skis shuffled, the runners squeaked and Rozka howled, she 
jerked and was pulled on to her hind legs by the harness. She 
waved her paws, cockroach-like, in the air, fell back on the snow 
and glued herself sideways to her master's legs as they pulled the 
sledge together along the track stamped down towards the Ende. 
The polar snow was ploughed up and crumbled sandily under the 
runners and the feet of the travellers, squeaking in a quite unmu- 
sical way and crunching rustily as it crumbled. They stopped 
briefly by an ice-hole fenced off by small fire. The hole had been 
^vswept by snow and a thick lip of ice had formed round its rim. It 



VICTO*. 


.» ntar to hto .ml to nito 

hole hiil frozen inrr and become covered vtth 
a skin of pale /at; under the skin the living *ate 
w,.h bubbles. The abandoned '«* h ^ *2 
live on for a time, growing cold. Elya ?^ ncc ^ „h<nire dep** 
hut. rubbed out by the weak the tcK 

the taiga. Against the frozen, smooth s y V rera 31 " 2 
protruding tron chimney was clearly outlined and me 
warmth of the hut seemed to be flowing out above «, 

The track looped along the Ende T ^' y /" 0 '^l ( f^'ason tj 
rously for about two versts, then stopped ^ ra raiK 

wind-blown bluff, stnppcd by the gales ot far fr* 

down by the trampling of hares and part ? ■ ch0 [ ;c n ** 
which a dark Siberian cedar stood behind bus rres ^ ^ 
snow. Although its top was missing. n stood rere *** 
throwing open its tattered breast to meet th ' 
thrusting everyone and everything aside, its th 
like paws thrown across the snow. .... ... , ve .bsh«* 

"Remember this place." Akira said, blinking h« «y jjr>J 
which were already covered with hoar-frost. He 
for some reason, lowering or hiding something. . ^ j,p 

"Why?" Elya wanted to ask. then shivered and hun<* ^ 
shoulders as she guessed. The sledge squeaked and ^ 

Elya grabbed at it, but did not push; instead, Stic was y 
behind the sledge, glancing back beyond the bluff at 4 

trying to make out behind or beyond it a grave or * . , 

hummock. There were plenty of hillocks, one for each falls ‘t 
and dry stumps bristled thickly on the steep slope- a fire n 
raged there once or a storm had swept away rhe imdcrgrowthW 
it was only further along the sky-line, along its lightening Wg • 
that crosses were seen, and although she understood that 
were the tops of firs, that place seemed to her like one unbroken 

g ^he* hurried. picking her way. trying to leave this dead taiga 
“ nuickly as possible, but she felt that her legs were tied. 

U Sme more difficult to walk, which mean, that the track had 

come to an end. .i e dtx only hurried, humed. anxiously 

Elya did not boots in order not to fall 

picking her way 1 . -^Breathlessness gnpped her cbevt and ty. 

” “ **> 
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V* d stn j c k un,d flashes of lire came in her eyes, unlit 
wheezed wii aus5ed ~ sh « let herself down from the sledge, 
off the n - 5?a - ln . the snow and wbcn at l ast ihe cough passed 
Cle’ariv ,K P i" e m her !hrmt had subsided and she could sec 
»ast*vn«rt?i SC L Ver ?* Ihal *e s,cd £ e was already far away. It 
a HhJ .k ,he b ? ni of ,h ' river, leaving a furrow rather than a 
dem e . crumbl ‘ng snow, at the side of which frequent, small 
X?\S, T R ° Zka ' s P aws cou,d «en “Where are you 
alrJrfv I? 3 ? bo “' me? ” Elya wanted to shout, but her legs were 
and v. w a? her fo ™ ard by themselves along the sledge trad 

Thm. S ” e , eas,er she did not even notice this immediately, 
well hr,.v? S 3 wheeze in her chest, but she walked, walked 
eel . .e 3l ? d was not y el sweaty — Akim had ordered her to 
o'.”?,! 0 ,he sled ge the instant she became sweaty. Walking was 
hunter N t, 1 estl j n when swea,m g- But riding — on whom? On the 
and . hands almost touching the snow, his legs quite bent 
™sitamm gi his neck, like a bird in flight, stretched out ahead, 
IiiiIa _ and tbm ’ O' 1 this womanishly devoted, hard-dnven 
e dog? No, no and again no! She would walk herself and reach 
she had to go. 

. The morning thinned out the mist, rolling unhumedly from the 
well'" ^ alrcad y seemed far away. "Dear little old hut' Fare- 

She was sorry for something — maybe the hut? Such a cosy hut, 
in some way homelike, left alone in the winter forest No one 
would light a lamp in it, no one would sit in darkness dunng the 
long, long evenings in the quiet hut smelling of smoke, nuts and 


-41 the q\uet hour when heavens talk with earth. 

In the dim murA: preceding dawn, in frozen gloom, 

A great big bird, as black as night, stirs of a sudden 
And aiming with its beak at a far star. 

Hearing us vibrant call, pierced by us radiance. 

Stretches out taut as string, calls on response. 

And everything around them hushes down. 

Attending to the song, mysterious, arousing .. 

In it are telegraph fofiooj and crackling, creaks and hisses — 
And everything too hard to understand annoys. 

And alt that's unaccesstble attracts us 



\ MHrfwrif run Hr Ji but peaceful, unarmed enwyt 

»iu> HI :h ihetr |I» ? lr ,rd haul 10 teach us Inr 

AnJ kindness towordi m erythmg that Inti. 

flat hrrr on rank he met them nith load fire, and treachery 

Sol undemanding that in (he depths of heasm/y oceans. 

In other worlds «* r earthlings might be taken for mid game 
And met with bullets fired into our hearts , 


Akim had. after all, found ihc payvr with the poem written 
it that he had promised her She had read it akxid the prrvii 
day hv the Move, after they had collected cvcnthin.e. tied « 
and there wav nothmp left for them to do with therm dies. 
»av no need li> fill the time with tasks lor the their 

inp of an tiet) had to tv muffled « r.h somethin! and the poem ■ 
Alim's trend fumed oof useful lor this. 

After reading (he poem, (hey saf for a top Ij me on Nocksj 
wood, leaning tow, a nJs the door of the stow. Elya sufporj- 
herself with the palm* of her hand* on her trees, no* 
fooling at the flames. Alim smdedL thinking shout the 
day's march. What awaited them tomorrow ? Elya moved 
to Akim, as if calming herself and him, and put her head < 
shoulder. He touched her, protectively drew her soft 
her pointed shoulder and pressed her to hitn, sflently ca 
encouraging her. “We should better sit under the • 
w armth. calm and quiet, and go now here at all.'’ Her e.. 
from a feeling of pity, of what and whom she did not 
soon everything subsided and grew calm and Elya 
measured and already so familiar dancing of the ' 
in the riddled stove. jr* 5 


Dunn? the first day’s march they covered, accoft 
calculations, about twelve versts. To Elya it seemc<S 
fifty. The hunter painstakingly made camp, cutting 
warming the ground with a camp-fire and erecting i 
ffe woke up frequently in the night, feeling Elya, ■ 
her clothes in under her bad and pressing her to ’ 
cover her. But the girl froze all the same. By momi 


them. She was again surprised that they couK 
J22J , m m her entire body, hut she Mid nothing 
”d!Keed«l to nothing, for he had leameo , 
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she felt from her face, her breathing and even the expression of 
her eyes. 

As he heated tea on the camp-fire and toasted the flat cakes 
baked before they set out, the hunter probed his travelling com- 
panion with a worried gaze, then lashed their baggage irresolute- 
ly. He stood listlessly, surveying the sky and sniffing at the taiga; 
it seemed to Elya that if he found a forewarning there of bad 
weather he would turn back to the hut with relief — its advantages 
were still near at hand. 

They went about a verst over even snow, punctured only by a 
hunter’s ski stick; above the forest, which seemed to have sunk 
into the snow-drifts, the abandoned fire still smoked in a thin 
stream and their hearts contracted and their disquiet grew 
They came out on to the Kureyka quite unexpectedly — the 
march over the irregular carpet of fallen trunks, thickly covered 
with hillocks, was monotonous and tedious In depressions criss- 
crossed with the tracks of small animals and partridges, honey- 
combed by ermine and mice, in places scattered with the husks of 
over-ripe cedar cones and peppered with the dead fir needles, it 
Was dry and slippery; needles were falling and soon the frosts 
would come. , •" 

Elya had become mnured to the monotonous movement, to the 
half-dozing state, to numbness It had seemed to her that this 
would go on for ever, the squeak of the runners, the wheezing of 
the dog, the coughing, the shuffling, the taiga, the snow all around 
and the onward march, onward, onward.... 

Now they had reached the Kureyka. The'winding ribbon of the 
river was jagged with the sharp edges of hummocks of ice-piled up 
at its shoals and rapids, darkly marking the mainstream, the last 
movement of dense, solidified ice slush which had crawled up to 
the cliffs and stopped, rearing up. It was deserted and gloomy 
Even the funy and snowy mush swept up by the ice-floe did not 
soften the river’s tnhospitality. Stony cold ran through the deep 
nver valley cut between russet-coloured cliffs, which came down 
jo it either sheer or crumbling. Snow sullied with small pebbles 
lay confidently in gullies and ravines, round boulders steamed, 
the sediment of warm springs gleamed in a branched partem and 
five watery veins of torrents were swollen among the boulders. 
Occasional trees, utterly smashed, and the pebbles littering the 
ice added to the lowering gloom of a place already wild. 

There was not a single animal track anywhere. 
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AHm fit a fire on the left. htjfh bink. look & 1 
d.n»n »«• ihf mrr l.tya. who had fallen quiet arJ 
hen <•(.', remained hr the fire, k^ling at the 
tains reaching up tnio the »ky. In summer they had* T; 
pie am, their white summits presenting thcrrechrs 
tn winter they filled with heaviness. stand-tig «it *’ f 1 l ^Z)di 
dark ma\> — you did not immediately realise that tie 1°**"“^ 
had cmrrrd up the white of the peaks firmly and t ,f * * *- 
absorbing it into itself Only the ik>pcs. the gorge*. *■-« 
the prey and dirty-yellow residual outcrop* «* th* PT* 
tire mountains were visible. The might) waves of w^r^i 
passes rolled turther and higher, raised up by russet 
sscatherrd dtffs on whidt, Alim recounted, at an 
height, on lonely larches, rubbing their rawhide 
scinched coffins containing hunters and reindeer brredcis 
ing an eternal sleep, inhabitants of these fnghtenarp) 
regions, w hich gradually tum into foothills, hillocks and 
less, smokily swaying tundra that, after the bare, 5,on s. rtrP f 
oppressing the eye and the soul scerm a light, bright, wo* 
land. ' . n . 

A dog barked on the river, two shots crashed and the p"" 
broke olf Akim soon skied back to the fire and silently _ . 

three panndges at Elya’s feet. She readily set about suob-- 
them, blow ing on her freezing fingers. . ^ * 

“There are as many panndges on the bushes as there rt 
the hunter said, hanging a cauldron over the fire. He j‘t a og ( 
from an ember, stirred up the wood and narrowed his eyes, 
there's no road at all. There's an old, old furrow from a m°>® 
sledge— some fellow going to a hunting ground when them 
still ice along the bank..." 

The shades of evening came down. The short day. IW^L 
small, furry animal that was sail moultine. would round*" 
camp-fire, hid its frozen nose in the soft snows and tumbled W 
the forests and mountains. The flames moved feebly, bumi"? 
small hole for themselves in the winter gloom, sometime 
up, trying to push back the cold heaviness of the night th* 
pressed leadenly down on them from all sides, and then. 
back into the melted patch under the fire, anenly shot Sp* 1 * 5 ' 
hissed, wheezed and at last, worn-out, subsided. The little fi*. 1 ?? 
away ,n bitter smoke into the fir trees. But scarcely had then'?"' 
cracUed with frost than the smoke straightened up and dre* 6rc 
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ut of the snow, a flame stirred in the dry twigs, piled cnss-cross, 
and whoofed into life and the sparks that fell into the smoke, 
willing, flew high and long. Some, seeming not to be extin- 
guished, stuck to the sky as stars and hour by hour gathered 
there more and more thickly. 

^ ea,ed the tent with a mess tin of embers, but how could 
11 ea £- u open a ‘ r — and *• 50 wide? They endured through the 
g , which seemed to have no end, with great difficulty. In the 
rang Alam chopped thick trunks for the fire, dumping them 
tom-side up on the flames, and after instructing Elya not to 
f f VC j Way ’ ^“t *° kee P the fire alight, he took his gun, a rucksack 
riv»°i cal J n<! S e ? 2nd a mess tin and skied away towards the 
off r * I® *" e trad he h ad made the previous day Rozka dashed 
, a . . r m aster, then immediately returned and wagged her 
nn f. qu,nr, fi | y at Elya — why didn't she come? The girl patted her 
and P ushed hw towards the ski-trail Rozka 
, tro ? ted in the direction commanded, but looked 
fnrn.,.- dle *‘ mc: 'hen she picked up the scent and, immediately 
han.J • e L vet y thing, burst into a fusillade of barks, her voice, 
taiga^ ln *" e * r0St ’ Canyin6 ^ ar and wide, disturbing the sleeping 

A shot crashed and again everything was silent and unmoving, 
cov *, h,te > d 5 ' ept sound| y and everything around seemed 
w ' th a trans parent sheet of ice shutting out warmth, 
final t a "- d movements - Even the steam in the gullies did not 
hpn j ''"Perceptibly arose, thickened, swelled, gathered in a 
mnv j? 11 d . shifted into the indifferently empty sky which stood or 
jt ea 11 was impossible to say which — over the forest and over 
anH m °j- ma ' nS ’ and thls vacancy of impenetrable sky, beginning 
on th h ® n °where — perhaps it was solid cloud — pressed down 
J , heart with a sensation of hopelessness and gnpped you 
">m a drowsy inertness. 

was °h' eV j r ’ som 5where the ground twitched and a far-off rumble 
neard . as if potatoes were being tipped into an empty 
slm r "~]J a 1 roc ^' froren beyond endurance, had shifted, begun to 
son . r 5 ,d from 1116 mountain. Drawing pebbles, sand and all 
rollpH i Sma " deIr i lus behind itself, growing and broadening, it 
the i a!*® and hreite out of the clouds; dirty grey dust rose over 
tnnw j ' C ' settling slowly for a long time afterwards on the 
wnh “v 6011 ? Its silvery whiteness, glittering with sparks, 

a Head, grey overlay. And the river festered with ulcers for a 
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slimng wearily around the ice -covered rocks. There ’ s 50 J n 'S? 
incomplete in nature, in winter itself, in the torment 
emptiness and inability to find a place for itself; n 
seems to be suffering with the nver. . _ i(Js l0 

Unscalable cliffs stretched to nghl and left from the rap ^ 
the round boulders, buttressed from the rear by the humps ^ 
passes and beyond by the dark shadows of the tmga- . onJ 
have got through, could have skied over the ice by the „ 
the edge of the bank or over the narrow veins of 
alone! Alone— his own master! You might get lost, tat ^ 
frozen rocks, get caught up in a landslide or g « 0 f 
ice- — you yourself, alone! You would be sony fo > 
course, everyone would be sony for you, but the pity 
down, like this lonely camp-fire here. 700 vcrs ts 

Nooma, Lyuma, Kureyka— it runs for more than 
and forms two lakes on the way— Anatna and *W“* e 
Kureyka is fed by water from the eternal snows and n 

permafrost. The eternal snows are dead, but how many ^ 
lakes, marshes, forests, flowers and grasses lure from them ^ 
the Yenisei, the ice melts always earlier than on the Kurey ^ 
then the banked-up water rolls up the tributary, disturb! g ^ 
stirring the high water of the laaly sleeping Kureyka, ^ 
spring flows backwards, in reverse, stacked up backwar , (Q 
times for half a month and sometimes longer- when i nVcr> 
itself, it bangs about, howls and rushes about. A 
generally — deep, long, yet not permitting river transport far. 
accessible to helicopters and to rowing boats, loo, if the boa 
has plenty of muscle and guts. j 

It would have been wonderful to subdue the mountains » 
descend to the thin, boggy woods within the Arctic Circle 
press the little town of Igarka to the Gubemskaya channel in 
quiet winter period Alone and on skis, with a dog, he would na 
struggled through to the town, steamed himself in the bath-bos i • 
drunk with his mates and told them all about that “nigbima 
that had happened to him in the taiga. 


Akim returned to their camp when it was dark. In his bag h 
brought squirrels, a polar fox and a skinny sable, driven by > 
land to the hungry cliffs along the river bank. After s k fl "‘g 
them, the hunter scraped up embers into a mess tin, took it m 
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the tent, warmed it from inside, took off his sheepskin and told 
Hya to remove her thick jacket, which made her look like a hun- 
ched old woman. 

“Why?" she asked with a glance and he looked sternly ,u her in 
silence: “Take it off!” 

Elya fearfully brought her shoulder-blades together, then hud- 
dled. Akim's car, like a cold telephone receiver, touched her hack 
and was pressed to her body. Under his car there seemed to he 
not the human apparatus of breathing but a piston engine, 
croaking and puffing, its nozzle squeaking, the breathing was 
congested, catching at something like sour cream under a beater, 
slapping on d Hopping. 

"And how’s my soul in there, doctor?” Elya asked through 
trembling, parched lips, finding the strength to joke. 

“Not so good." 

"What shall wc do, then? Die?" Elya squeezed out a painful 
smile as she pulled on her chilled clothing, still trying to preserve 
a humorous note. 

“Why die?" Akim responded. "Why die?" And she suddenly 
realised from his aloofness that he was not joking, that he treated 
the possibility of dying senously. 

"Akim, dear!" She touched him, bringing the hunter out of his 
pensive mood. “I’ll hold out... I’m getting stronger ” And she 
hastened to drive away his anxiety and. more, her own "Don’t be 
afraid of the mountains! If this were the Caucasus, it would be 
another matter! These aren’t high 1 low much further is it — fifty 
kilometres, a hundred? We’ll do it* I'll help you . Rorka and me 
I’ll co on my own feet, 1 will... There’s no need to stop here 
Wc ve lost almost a day. The days are getting shorter and short- 
er-. I’m fine, il’j just my lungs... But people with tuberculosis 
live, even people with one lung They struggle We'll find our way. 
we’U find it, Akim!" 

"She feels something." Akim thought, put on his guard. "But 
she doesn’t understand, she still doesn’t understand. Wastes 
words... Words aren’t worth a thing here “ 

"OK. welt sleep." he said, interrupting his companion. “Tale 
counsel with your pillow, as they " 

Elya smiled gratefulh at h .’ vttcnng in her eses She 
embraced the hunter, nestled i fell peaceful!! jdeep 

inti 'tent AVtm , .!> her in any was, ffyr* 

„ 
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The sledge sloped and almost JJ 0 ^ I ^ ot , ^| oa “bufan 
strained os taut as a siting, continued 'XhTiTuddled herself up 
impossible burden — uphill somewhere j lC hter, to help 

on the sledge, within herself, m order to >1 *™* «. ^ ^ M 
the man and the dog at least m thn. She tried P^- ^ 
could no longer remember a pra>cr or cv - ^ she 

sentence. From a mouth locked shut by the _ tree™, 
gritted only the word- “God'... God.._ Cjoo ... 


On the threshold of a hut, powdcred wuh fresh.^ legs 
man lay with a strap andanfle vomiting A 

flung out. An axe gleamed in h« t* 1 *- ™ ^ dy fur crushed 
dog with a toy harness on its Am. fXtecmiously deanngup 
down on its shoulders was burned y and J wlb , 
the porch and. at the same t.me, cleaning her master 
pinkish, agile tongue. . k -nj dty P 1 ** 

The door of the hut was bolted w , ^.-„« fir brand'« 
stood agatnst the «all. nddled by beeto. ^ |he )eI , 0 w,sh 
heaped on them to make a *| ,el . ,e F. * . oc obscenities h . a “ 
mark of an axe-stroke was st.ll visible on atog.^ ^ ** 
been scrawled on the log at some time t heJ through the 

used to go hunting, a shaved pole. wa P eof d, e door, 
wooden handle, the end set against the rott'ng <nd fu |i of 
The end of the chimney oser the roof was is c ^ ^ 
holes; wood was stacked under cover to _pre , 0 the slope 

blown over by snow, a path had bcen ^detoro m3 de by 
down to the nver and there were tracks a lot ft dcnsC tnc kS 
unevenly worn felt boots. There were also ** ba**^ *ind. 

of a dog, looking like crumpled leaves cast down y 

"Where have you brought me?'” writhing « ,he 

The man no longer wheezed and had s °pl* bre3(h hacL 
porch. He sat on the step, spitting and getting b ** Jape | ofb^ 
‘•Where have you bro-oughl me?! Elya sea h j m from 

companion's sheepskin with unexpected ««?"£* 
the porch, shook him and drummed her bstsons but 

He looked at her exhaustcdly, still utdawg sOT p and 
firmly removed her hand, took off the S«ff. ”? ook ,(setf ^ 
unharnessed the dog. T reed from the harness, 1 
began to roll in the snow. .. mi tten and 

‘•Rub my face,” he ordered, scooping up snow 
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holding it out to Elya. “And don’t scratch. It hurts ’’ 

Crushed by his calm authonty, Elya obediently nibbed the 
hunter’s face, scraping off the pale round spots, which were 
charred around the edges, but inwardly she was flooded with 
darkness and a fury she had never suspected in herself bubbled in 
the darkness. 

“It hurts him! Just think, it hurts him!" she began in a choked 
voice, “Doesn't it hurt me, too?" Suddenly she shrieked 
“Doesn't it hurt me, too?!’’ And she began to lash his face, still 
unfeeling and unrubbed, w«h her mitten. "Swine' Swine! Swine' 
Where have you brought met I want to go home to my mother 1 
Home! To Moscow! Swine! Swine' Swine! You’re all swine' What 
are you doing with me?” The mitten flew off into the snow and 
she struck him on alternate cheeks with a hand shrunk lo skin 
and bone. “I shall die here! I’ll peg out 1 I cant hold out' I 

caan'tl" 

Akim caught first one, then the other hand and squeezed them 
so that she jerked like a mortally wounded animal Blood ran 
down his chin from a split lip. He wiped his lips, looked at his 
pahn and gritted out in a strangled whisper 
“They only feci their own pain and only value their own lives!" 
And with unprecedented, blind fury he, too, yelled. “You can't 
hold om?j Then you'll croak! You'll make a dainty dish for the 
Polar foxl At least there'll be some use from you! No, I'll do one 
room good turn — I'll bury you beside your fancy-man' There'" 
He thrust his hand in the direction of the Ende. "So you won’t be 
bored .. Well, now!” Akim shoved her out of the way. “You just 
get under my feet!" He set about pulling the rucksack from the 
baggage, removed the mess tin, filled it with snow, fresh, white 
scraping a fine layer of it from the piles of logs, and all the 
l h® blood seeped from his hp and ran in a thread down his chin, 
losing itself and drying out in the tufts of his frozen beard and he 
. ked and licked the blood from his hp, which did not coagulate 
*h the cold. Elya saw a redly swimming film on the white of his 
win and felt sick. As he walked past her towards the door of the 
" u Uhe mess (in packed with snow ia one hand and a handful of 
ireh-bark in the other, he seemed to stumble against the girl ui 
er clumsy, frozen clothes, bloodlessly blue and trembling like a 
Puppy but still stubborn and funous. “Won't you be so kind as to 
J"erthe establishment?" Throwing down the birch-bark, Akim 
her by the scruff of the neck, like a kitten, and dragged her 





s»rm-f *>*S such K**frd v ' 



IV iStf t># iv f-*i (tuts i! a“J Svtrr.brd fJ I 'l* *’ 

■ i-t the v> «*p"‘rf »*; lr-; N't cV** 

kr " **>J ng M IV r •’I SV iVWOtfc*** ' 
V» 4»fft* «W| IV table a-vj let (ter i*i Kf arms. f-tlrt-/* 
hu"lcf thuTpmg L»-v ajii-ti |V »tmr and kef. - * h*** 1 rTf 
lj»l» smell «»f fnil^nf tifkJi f-jfV f.'wrd .»*i CVfj***- 
b’tfuflv IV »!.n» shuddered a"d Ki/rnl TV w* 

Vgan to hivs. mr Hen J in iV mm In “A CVp cf t-'j s’j 

Hot* H<H 4/1*1 With sugjf'” | ll ] iSxifM 3-1.1 

. -**--•- ti her throat ami breamr ^ef “ 


i> tin 


Ami while Alim lit the time anJ hauled their 
fmm the »I edge. w ailing had and forth. he »»ort 
no lon/rcr uiafth. grumhf.ng mher than swearing. 
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"Spoiled Uli' l.ittlc spitfires'.. fie grateful that mr% . r fr 4 

‘ ‘ •■ ' - 7e to. The fis**".. 

•outd fc«f *2Tv 


at all* I don't Inow who I should light a candh 
onim.ilt should have eaten uv ami then thr 


the pcln off those animals to male collar* and haw k’Ml'rp 
fluff hie you Taten us — well, to hell with u«! It'd* y 


*orr> for'XVhv should she hav c to lufTer. poor thing’ ^X' 
>-h. you bastmid You ba<ta.“ 


r<JN 


ihc male a wolf* hnMlfjsrOKvh. you b - . 

Roela, frightened by the cursing hut even more df'i <a ‘ i 
the road, lay spraw led flat on the log* behind the stose. 11 
the strength to raise her head when she heard her name. ^ 
"Sleep, doggy I Tale a rest'" Alim caressed her. And Uietr ^ 
so much tenderness in his soice that resentment again he? 
hod up in Elya- she was none than a dog* _* 

The stove radiated warmth. ‘Tve got' to get to the s1C, 'y.1j 
to!” — and inching over the planl-bcd. she crawled lile 3 t ’ fcir 
person, feeling her way, towards the stove, fumbled behind^*. 
Rozla, put her arms round her and thrust her face into the jw 
fur, no longer registering that smell of dog which had onc *j ^ 
so hard for her to bear. "My doggy, my little doggy! My “ l -~fj. 
my little doggy!" A feeling of agonising pity swept over hi- 
king away her strength and lulling her. 


and stifled she w as, how unbearably her face hurt, how h 
and legs thawed out and how her whole body ached. 
“Well, shall we eat, then 7 !” 


Ih^S'S K 01 Spcak t ,°. her any more *»<>. »ncfeed, returned to 
at nicht leaking from the savage, stunning cold, late 

thcafenitam ' hC W t S ® Vcn ’ drank ,ca - choking and groaning, 
Xa2 P f"" g ° n l ° i he ,rcs,le -bed. immediately fell asleep, his 
Eiva Itr Spre f d over w,Ih S re y moss, sticking upwards 

“Shed She “ d ' ook « 1 food, covering her face w hen she 
bemei an A , e ,k Ca -n d b , encf with infusions of frozen whortle- 
t a bl e W1t h , h 1 p i lls, * hlch Akim had dumped in a heap on the 

B IX* ,he words: “If you want to l.ve, treat yourself!" 
forest nn .urT ^ k,m had ranged over lhe I'ghtnmg-blasted 
cedar rei™^ 1(131 bluff on which the old Sibenan 

takm» It d foraged ln it, collecting dry wood and 

sle P T S kno°^ e bl b y which, beneath the cedar, Georgi Gertsev 
The fr^f " C 'l her “»*Mune or gncf, now. truly, a free man. 
prolonged and '* 11,6 uf y ° f thc Arctic. 8 avc wa y to blizzards, 
Akim hurnerf 1 . b i’ 2zards * and a < J uite wretched time began 
around whh darn^h' 3 fire befbre thc snow dnfted - P'hng it 
and thicker Whit h^h^lL 10 ”““1* 1(131 the smoke rose h,gher 
had occurred IJl* h ha< ? unab,c «o think out before, what 
from hlF ? °. n 0,6 crest of ,he ran S e 35 he lo oked down 

made it nhw^ 5 r 3t 1(16 , nver ’ sm °king with winter steam that 

nameVLid heard Z 7^ ** Kur / yka < Smoky ) had 8°. .ts 

inspired inh.rn^ ^1, V* 30 a,reraft on a regular flight, had 
the wm ter h!!7 . 1(1 e bel 1 ef t h at the pilots who flew once a day over 

Pendent U ' d " 0,icC ’ C0U ' d no ‘ but not,cc ** smokc ofa 

diatelv or'nfi! 0 ' 5 ’ ^ emg Arctic aviators, did notice Not imme- 
the fire ewn u they nol,ced ,he persistent alarm signal of 

flight eroun ,1 i?5 thc , n,ght and a ^ uei y was sent out horn the 
area number'. “I! ° c ? 131(10 rransmitters. was there anyone in 
River? such-and-such on the middle section of the Ende 

Ahtw-ni' rc 5’ led ,he radl ° operators of the Hunters’ Union 
sentinel of ih. r desccnt!ed above the bluff marked by the dark 
a bag contain,* ltafy cedar> granting in the icy cold, and lowered 
and a note tritho.* traveDm 6 medicine chest, a day’s provisions 
thrust a scnhwH?' quesllon “What happened?" on a rope Akim 
hag' "A </>d* eC i pl *? e o( P a P«r, prepared in advance, into the 
requested ’* In Hi u Person is in the winter quarters Help 
the bae mi,,,,* 1 he received a note, this time thrown down in 
ut a rope: “We are making an urgent flight. Will 
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pick you up on return journey. If possible, mark out i to 1 " 
site ” 

A small stack of dark ash branches had been cut 
purpose, should it eventuate. Akim spread them out on I* 
in a square. The result was something like a pen, 
almost the entire gently sloping bluff with the Siberian ced^ 
the unbuckled ice along the bank of the Ende— a better ia^ 
sue in this rocky area, strewn with shingle and blasted trees, 
not be found. t 

Coughing and hawking, Akim took Elya to the landms*^ 


UIIU nawiang, AKim took ttya io me 
the same half-smashed sledge, the runners of which " 3 “.. 9 
shaved bv snow n ^rv thinness. 


shaved by snow, blocks of ice and roots to papery thinncss-t"* 
was gloomy and sdent, his face unrecognisable, so frost ' 
that scabs had formed on scabs in layers. But his comp"" 


sitting huddled up in the sledge, no longer felt nngff T, 
towards him, or towards herself, cither. When she left < 
movine across n wiih a unv. vclw" r 


moving across it with difficulty, 'thin, with a waxy. £ 
pierced by the blue vacancy of her eyes, she had 


r ,.,w uiut vacancy ui ncr eyes, 

ceaselessly and loudly, clearing her throat with a torment™?' 
and spitting a thick phlegm laced with a bloody spider's we 
the snow. 


Akim wanted to sleep. To sleep and sleep and never a ? 3 “V, 
or hear anything more. Not to feel how his ballooningfaec" 1 '^ 
and tore, how his over-stramed bones ached, how escruo 3 I 
his hands, hastily tied up in dirty bandages, hurt him. Bent 
old man, he was scarcely able to drag himself and the ■ 
forward and when he had reached the bluff, helped Elya <■’ * 
to the cedar and seated her by the fire in a wind-break. heh'^. 
sank on to his heels and, pressing his face in his hands, n* 
over the fire. b 

•'Maybe you want to say goodbye?" he asked quied). ^ 
taking his hands from his face. ”\Ve were travci/ing-eomp-"”' 
after all. , 

Ely* shook her head, in a sign of agreement or maybe refr* 
but did not move from the spot, and when a small. P***'£ 
helicopter hung over them, then descended Into ihc pert, 
off the ytnw and denuding a layer of sand, she remained 
hie a block of wood. Akim „ n from the t r \ 


Mow ty as it she was now without any feehng ofyoy. I b 3 
towards the wide-open door of the h rl,«pief. from *h^‘ 
young pilot, beaming a welcome, was looking out. f fe * 



MCTO*' 


flying slou[y above ihc Kurejka, straightening 0Ul , 
towards a long abandoned settlement, where they ton*" ^ 
airfield scraped out of the snow, beside which a l*i®'* l T 
a single mossy paw of a branch stood dark and kwdl 
larch, sunk up to their twisted ends, were rusty hooks. , 
into place back in the 1930s, and sagging wires hung 
thickly coated with hoar-frost. They were holding, 4 * J . £ 
crooked log barracks, not permitting it to run away or 51 ' 
into the nver— the airfield building had also been made 
•he 1930s. The little shack was blackened and weathered, 


window-frames and supports were new, the patches 
were white and anew chimney poured smoke from atru ‘ 1 nl 


A * th = top of the larch a “sock” flapped, the M«® 
ut by the wind. The settlement some distance away had p 
' „ JftP around a newly built log structure with a 
an the houses in the »ni nnm .t wi hem notched up, *** 


e houses in the settlement had been patched up, - 
neys smoked, tractors buzzed, vehicles drove past f'/oy;' 
electncity burned. Akim would has-e been amazed to ^ 

enSneere men ‘ WaS Jan,med ,0 burs,ing W,th 
_ thc Ku «>ka, on the deserted Nooma-Lyuma, I* 0 ** *" 
p Paring to build a hydro-electric station. 


tud^nH e, ^ em !r' ™ cd,cal attendant, old-fashioned in h« 
bottle oam JUd f e b j his nose and h,s manner, a h> v r . 
nd l“ l T ed and ,a PP0d Elya. Then, without pn'ffLi- 
and graces, he expressed h« sunrise with simpl^ntmded^ 

5 in his power nghj. 
af imDort3ncc: 


. „" Tha ' fellow did everything that 
he went on. not with™,., 1 al 


. “ every ming that was in his power ny;- 

not without a proud sense of importance: 
very gootTshan^ l a,ga! Well, now, your 

neKnnr^J, For ** tltne ^ 


bold, rffi,™ u v p . S.to'Slt ””? 1 

like manv Nnrth^- , UI Akim, but thc attendant. t»‘ ■ •, 
SS^kSSSSTb forcsta, fe d her. “Your rescuer <*** 

«””• »«™b^a jsr? ww 



'*•»»> I 


s> * 


_ i*!f» «V«. ir?i*. 

r-^j .**»V* u r-Sxf I ?» « i* H gutter*-* 
‘•UiMWfhfkrtt thi'.i-rVni • maltf'i *{**■};*£, 
r t n, i >t «••» **e **-d a** 1 -' rt 

“f !*<■ t/>.r» f._ H f,,„ 

I n *.*r> a nrry.'tif mxin't /* 

W*u» a. »,%, rv.iV U>_,» d.. »t« rra- 

•'* *«*J*kn -i-h Crr f-srtii. irr^ ,* 

U>v ™ I ttvsf tttj Ijr-mfc _ il 
imtifnl "Vif!.-j v ftoiv m tvX-fjca*? 

Ikf.W walling a > 4> t^rvti i * , -*'* rk 
•V/rf". '“"*«» "Ut to he a cnjr* r w Cwim** -• 

II”? *"» hl "d »m •anted lit nhi«: t<* e** 6 * . 


.- Led ** h- ** 


mcrt fK ' r ,n Kraimi) Ini si*%d imvvyina 


lad# 


,k_ . , n«a«K») am she hjd nxnvy »n-» •— • : - . 

hut »-V couldn't CaJ It n 

SET * h “> ,Uim h ' J “'“"““’S’ 

rt£l t l a ' r ’•• “* «• N' m 

? c '‘"' l " >l» <M m-i ole a on S' 1 ” 
■»""<■» ,.,e 


•Kfc *i , * C,nu » J.-.M 

bwath , ^rwL m i^ k,mV ' ^ 0,0 her threat 

« ii ™: r} k ™'“ A k “ J 


riia »,.r.!!. ,UI,n : Alim’” A hand waved from * eaJ '^,« 5 r 
letter in ^“/ rc . unah,c K» n*>vc. She. loo. wanted 
how. d,d no« k ktl!S‘ r II C " for 'oorthiny. hut she did n^ v 
She waited «« . Uha ‘ ,U5av - ° h - tIcm, y ix mtna ,«* 

^ aw ui» UaitcU f,,r Ak,m 10 ^ f5nt 10 ^.11 tff 
tormcmin/hefH„hT movc r ' nt and if only 
perceive somcthinn ^•“I! Kyro,,rcn ” s ' W,,n f! 
groaned fcanno ik ■ cFl fn ghteningly unsaid. “Oh, heaven*- j 

So«u Sif ^‘SSLSr wt, “' d «* «* aWe ,o 

tears. “Why arc w c m i ‘ he ° ,d ^ashioned »3V 

illness, w-, n y d Nown ‘nJ^’ 50 °» d ~ ” And bcr, ^3V 

repeated: “Oh, Akhn AUm| SO “ d0, ^ pW,in8 ’ ^ 

stir n t d d C g'Le h Vear d '^ mfi ^ by h “ ™eful and. at the *»*«£ 

away, covering her ff« V^!3I!I? ,g - ' hi V’tfneHd Jf ^ 

camp-fire. It was lm rw^ I. a Scorc hcd mitten that smel^ tee . f 
enisled rlvcT or ^SV" “ y whetJ ter it was 
numb from the hol« m h^ml/^T had frozc £ 2 nd S* 5 



THE DREAM 


WHITE MOUNTAINS 


l «« ea, !r®i a *' me: “Oh, Akim, Akim' . ” and when she had 
i™ tarcd ,he aeroplane she pushed her face into the seat The 
gmes were already running when she finished coughing and had 
covered her breath, and the aeroplane, plunging over the 
even surface, was lumbering away from the hut with the stnped 
lr Port sock and crawling out of the raked-up snowdnfts on to the 
runway. 

* caned towards the blank, white glass, breathed at the 
kL? C< ?* mu * a, ' ons on '* wiped it with her mitten She 
thi .j Y Sought Aklm - surc tha ' hc was standing there alone in 
fit j°- and ,he w * nd - > n the middle of the snowy field, and was 
a It J n advance with pity for him and for herself, but the field 
nd the trampled, spat-upon and fag-end littered area before the 
l. were already deserted. The plane dispatched, the airport's 
tatf and everyone else standing around scurried back into the 

warmth. 

Elya felt herself unpleasantly affected and once again she 
scanned the field with her eyes, looking over the airport hut and 
again lingering on the yellowish gleam formed by the branch of 
me larch tree. Her lips trembled. “Well, if that's how you want it' 
If that suits you 1 " 

The aeroplane straightened up and halted for a moment, 
whipping itself up with a roar and trembling from tension or 
Probably from fear of the empty spaces Elya started, a man, 
shielding himself from the wind with the collar of a dirty yellow 
sheepskin, was hurrying from the direction of the over over waste 
ground scored by trenches and the foundations of buildings 
towards the settlement, which was dotted all over with holes dug 
for posts. “Ak-i-i-m'" Elya breathed the words in tender elation 
and dull anguish, pressing herself closer to the cold glass and 
blinking tears from her c> e-lashes “Ak-i-i-m' ' 

The snow had been scraped from the road by a bulldozer and 
heaped up in dirty yellow ndges at the sides. The man now disap- 
peared behind them, now popped up briefly. The twihght, which 
j»ad long since fallen beyond the taiga and the mountains, perhaps 
in autumn, or perhaps an age before, absorbed the lonely figure in 
the sheepskin, and even before the aeroplane had soared tnto the 
low skies the man hiding his face tn his collar and huddling in the 
wind— or probably it was a spectre— had dissob • Jfly 

shadows of evening . . , - < '1 

The Wizzard. which had not #K VWew 



>0 *** ** 


***** 

SSSiSS 6 -' 


mli.'t iV l '"" 1 lh l " 1 "' Jnim Krasnoyar^ ^i. 

I 1 ,,!!,'*? I " ,u I'Mn » ||,| stallion and then , ®“ s .[ ■ J 

, ' ' ,,,w > »>> native f ^civ't \ 

v. Mil, vet :rr r'^n.L n> i n# *w 

i«‘»,ui M t Ik .' !'" 1,0 ' , ’ n, ciinic» flics o'tr my .' 
«"‘J I'liMillp i, fn t\"nrUr" n *° * hal 1 am 5eCU,p 

'> te r ., „ t „u . 

pencils soldered n «*aiUia delineates use 1 - 

»«*' rny native s .i i* Uto M «ly body of the water 

‘ ^ con '« s» imming toward i - 
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2 * ^ c ^ cs> watc hing it grow wider, more full of houses, 
*R r 0k,er and T 3 *" more alien to me. 
air rfM'rs coincidence, my first distinct memories of this ctty 

ihc «mSS Cled vv " fl fi sh - 0v cr where the city's central square with 

» »treet-lights blazing on it now lies there was once a 

of fr„, en ’, n ? ar ' te *. Tilled with the shouts of the crowd, the squeak 
i , £hs lhc rattle of forged carts and surrounded by 

tcnirk/i ' fcnce whitewashed with lime, and each waggon which 
and Hack * ^ CT1Ce P rove d tha * 'he earth all around here was nch 

- 2 ** loca ' markets abounded in people and wares The people 
i? 1 , ««cmblc as if for a holiday Cheapness had been estab- 
lw.i u from days of old 1 will cite a few quotations from a 
Z”. k Pc, cr Simon Pallass. who bore the titles °f ‘ ’doctor o 
J*, 1 ln " c > Professor of natural history, member of the Sami 
J^mburg Imperial Academy of Sciences and Free Economy 
«hc Roman Imperial Academy, the Royal Cngl.sh 
Assembly and the Berlin Natural Science Society. 

.Profesvir Pallass Msued Krasnoyarsk in 1772. and. after no. im 

V ** 1 ’'here IS almost no other place where the air ^ 

^"ant movement as here", the eminent whWar emin , 
economic survey or the province "The c Mlwf i, 

Krasnoyarsk, the cheaper ,t is to live. “mpm 

«rta,n that there Is nota single do.net m '£* Enl 
of Russ, a where one might eomplam rfjbe ) 


where one might 

part n! this Mate docs one find thejirosti 

The people here kn< * 

' is thing bu* * 


msiafK* o' umsersal h arses, U 
istomanls g>s6st haprst 


S' sf-assra* •» * 

Wands Ring along the ^ rn, ‘ c ' - J^ lllUJ> i e P f w,U trips {.x »Vw 
farther tip. where there g floating it on r»h» to the eir> « 

r«"i r t Tv^r.*nT~»<te . ,A fund o! rse Cl* 

it for fiftt , imf- m r,r»t flosir — little met lout ll< 

OIWI two sopes ^ pnsf.tv thrs take them (the hops) i 

Wn^rTkbkw'sk *"‘ t ,1 ’ *''•"* ,hc 1 u *'f uvk -* “ho 

i 'T’ , ,hose Ibnr ahsindaisse and the rtirapoes. of g-»i 

Ktasnosatsv re^srs .Lass So hare V-s, 
hts-ws-s' Mi's*! ♦« hand and to l» m a rv-rrs pm. hs male mem 
* VI ,1 , rs.«rs’ - iv IS «l.-v:*e strengthming es ,Se P*>VTSS, mas 

k ns w«s flinsifk tv thfclness rt lust It* m*>\rt a as r *W sS| . I* 





('til el Idi. moment »e dnemercd a in’.' 

Inme. We mo.ed II ande and "P” '* £inel.a*tr. 
He iniihl cl .die* a Mil. in a n)ta> &I*P 

lafee and po.ertd do* «a> "“J SeBteBweH 

„ f h. of,... W d°p teas at Sol ■**’ SJSSl »' «® 
eyes that «c here had come a ,on £ , , sobbin? * 1tl 

(he boredom of his ensicnce and, not po^' n ?^ fc ^ ««r 
a .odip.uoo. ..alio., be « Ido ™S •%* ^ , ,»* 

"°aS preelint me. Ann. Tal,a bepan » ft* «*»'*■ 
befS. a.d'onpoe. for ***g££S*£?&Vt% 
knocked off a four-ounce ? wags er: TM **** 

and kissed the bottom with an inveterat ^ 

SssilHsi 

guSSSSsSSS? 

"A^Sfem name »».»"< 

re ”SJ;Toap"rm™»^ »“ S'SSMSSS.S-; 

S ° J’cfmerfluous, it sticks up whitety ,he most ne- 

3«B»'^&J5S , -Sr E 

,c * n \ w ? 

coursing ,h ^ u f“ lh *. on ,he control pa" 1 ' cyc 0 f the *«»d- 

musicaUy, nOW with the h^-J^et customary to 

an ° mn0U A^Tde a dIy white, "f* 1 !? i 



' **«WEa FOR 


437 


■ hwi £> du S eis ana gear droned, clicked, ana squeak, 
am»-. .r 8e lcvers lurncd with a crash, cables and hawsers 
h»rl n i?L COntrol,ed b y nobody wnthed like little grey snakes, 
imrv.R there > here and there. The controller would give orders 
iZZ receiver now gaily, jokingly, now distinctly, with metallic, 
bi,^ , us , notes in his voice, and explode seemingly out of the 
his cap back to front for some reason- Well. 
de^, S,XteCn! WeU - number sixteen! You’ll get wha you 
25* fr ° m me! See to it that ten-oh-two is brought up to the 
ninth lme. And take the empUcs-that’s your pumshment—from 

nmth! No coal? Time to refuel? You can pull the empties up 

° f y ° U y ° Un8 C u ag, r '^“fmm't^c'tO •»£'/! M fron ' 
wntroller was rocking from heel to toe, ‘ lramin g. who. 
?h lhc J ac10ry scho ° l students assigned I for P wh|ch hissed as in 
their backs leaning against the warm bat _ . he looked as 

^bathhouse, had all dored off in the JJ^ tn d his back We all 
though he were holding a buttered *** Our mouths were 

Jumped up a , once and stood . m P to the mill »as a 

stretched into harpy , h c empties or scaled "pul- 

Prescnt, and what a present. . m>de up ,nto trains at 

Imanx" Tilled with flour were shu ’^els-es to some whea. or the 
the points, wc had ,imc ‘ fl n , ir .y.«ii on in ihc freight cars 
Oaicakcs made from tbc lef'^’ . ^ the in*n stose in the 
which were continuously being basest 

swuch man's hut .moving factory -school student would 

In passing . ‘'Ihe^hm.oanly tom pockets of his pea-jacket, 
pout grain' hit to ( ^ t, c would be searched when he left, 
knowing would shake out all his bo.es and gne him a 

iTl "T vexation Uut the watchmen were people, ton Thrs had 
rr,,*’ i,js studs mg to be something or fighting somewhere, 
* j secnsmg'v evhausicd by the struggle against us, they in 
reality h«ved that good would he repaid wuh pood and that 
uKTsosne w as aho feeding their VxS, they wvwilj spit, swear, gne 
ihe cm' pot amHhcr small kick— f.«r cducatssnat purpose* — and 
•xwetlfs'k" a few grams somewhere— behind the seams of his 



vtcro* Ajunrr 




pca-jsekct. in his breast-pocket ora htile purse sewn to his fly- t# 
Che evening we would roast the wheat on red-hot dona dampen, 
chcorfully crunch on the gram ami mimic the watchmen, nxd- 
(ceftng how cleverly we had duped them and savouring ficw e'en 
more cleverly we’d dupe them on the next trip. 

There it is, the mill, ngftr under the plane. Grey boilers, clho*- 
pip« and chimneys stick up into the sky, and in the yard, tight 
there in the yard, a shunting locomotive, one with a srnofce-stapL 
is hustling about. There arc no steam-engines used for shunting 
these days, but this one sunned, and smokes and gives puf& old* 
whistle as though it were blowing bubbles, two oblong ones and 
one little round one. YV hat does this mean? One tong is forward, 
two long— backward, two short — half or slow down. Or is it the 
other way round - one long means backward, two long — forward. 
I’ve forgotten the signals. Life goes by and its marks grow dim- 
The barracks of our factory school are gone They were bmJi in 
tough haste, with slag-filled walls, and rotted away. 77iey 
ugly, and so they were swept from the face of the earth. Toe 
modem barracks with many storeys, all grey, were erected 
in their place. 

Well then, while I was staring at the mill and reminiscing about 
the factoty school, I nearly missed Roaring Gully, where a stream 
used to thunder — it was there once, but now is no more. 

The bulge of a mountain bearing the shiny new buildings of an 
Academy City, somehow bare, shelterless and alien here. Cashes 
into sight and disappears under the wing of the plane Ahead lies 
a pancake of an island, looking like a green cow turd plump in me 
middle of the over, but my gaze hardly lingers on it, my ryes 
hasten towards the place the sight of which always makes my 


heart /alter. 

Shahmvei, Shaiun’s Bluff, hacked by explosions on all slues, 
like a grey lump of sugar that has been earned around in a pocket 
for a long time — here was my mother's last refuge. 

They say that a person's soul lives and remains immortal as 
, „ /, mere is someone in the world it left behind who re- 
an( j i ove s it. When 1 am no more, my mother s soul will 
K e H V rest at peace and cease Us sufferings, because it is 
finally f , P lbere ,- 0 [he heavens, but miide of mr. for J exist, 
“ he. ltat ...J Writ her »»W 



far from 1116 mouth o{ the Large Sliznevka, 
IfaE?"* short thick grass — as in the past, glinting Bald 
AW„ ,i ee * ns 10 Bow down towards the Small Sliznevka. 
is nnikff l .“*8* Sliznevka, along the ridges and mounts, there 
y n » , n S but burnt forest. I am neanng the end of my life, and 
Srandm V .t nCVer bcen t0 ,he Sliznevka saddle-back, nor was my 
ever there, or my grandfather, or any of my Wlow- 
■I ^ Mushrooms and berries— they always grew down below 
senh i' T lmber w as not felled on the cliffs Nature herself P« 
K ,ha ’ the molten-yellow, embered pine grove with its 
^annonious trunks should flaunt its beauty against 'he dar b!^ 
v-u'. B “* empty-eyed transistomiks trained in gyr na 
SS ,he c, 'ffe. strolled around, had a good t me and. 

a? .I' 6 their whence, loosed fire on the mountains ^ SjmU 
ei,J lbe top of a ravine churned up by ,ract ?” f Lr as yan's plot, 
.'f'vka, two shivery poplars, all that was left of K y on | y 
« I reared up a yeJ Igo. This used to be < the uKta 

'0 the entire district, planted with n3 mcd Lapunin, 

Surrounding woods by a slightly eccentric parts Some 

°"ly the poplars were brought herein, oin ^ (h f 
drunken Iractor-dnvcrs bulldozed 'h cn J n f on) thing better to 
Caterpillars, just for the heck of it. for lack^ot ^ ^ how 
do . and did not even glance h’f'JVwen^shcltcr to birds and chd 
•he kind, foreign trees, which had f hou «. , n d beauty to the 
dren. shade to the garden. co ° l ”T, chlcsslv raised their broken 
nver. crunched in their agony and 

houghs. nut tvfore the body ot the plane 

And here is m> nsloc , turn to the nght. look for the 

screens what is ahead and bc>‘ • ncc d1c of the inlet of the 

slanting filament, threasicsa »' " , na ^ a> an j try to catch sight ol 

gorge formed bv «hc urt ,, n holidaymakers now live «ni 

the booy-Verpcr * rhubarb. Turkish 

instead of r H>l »' l ' < J v 

daisies and lVra ,h earned nfl »n\ brother Misha and his 

In the latej' Their little children were left without 

faithful hc'r^ ; irTyr ., |V »,„* time , JrK l Misha's son Psotr 
ow^ber » <ml , x lv , to h,* bnsad shoulders on his return frvun the 
,ooV 1 « - re * bug with a whoe undcrbclb crawls along the 
"mTCxh svtlace of the rtstt with • double flourish behind it Not 
_ ^ ultf a esittei. not quite a don. with a roofed f*>w and narrow 
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windows, i. ranks for all An £ Si'S* 

till late evening ferrying peopk ^ptauis the b®£ 

freckled, strong fdtow nrscmWuig ™"* e ” P .-Oer * tfg 
“Pyotr! Blast you!" the Ovsyanka dt J* ' „__„ Y otir v»omenfo 

s^M loW ^ h l>rl"^So^oar «*> » HlW “ 

have stopped having kds-rs my 

'"me shadow Dying ml ^l?hTsp°^ 

"iSeSrs^a^S;-,^ 

“SK*. s«chss along dfo **' 

sis,SSi5$ 

such a heigh kitchen-garden cut off from th fl (he 

ss-SsS^a^S^ 

square of one fence * butterfly 1 P“ ™ y , s my Aunt 

Apr0ny h at myjo^ mereiy sadly shakes Jj»J« ^ B rook. The 
not laugh a my j of graveyard near (fie sl te of 

The Man 3 - 



Mana headland. It wasn’t there! The hydro-electric people had 
whisked it away. And the beautiful nver itself bristled with 
hummocks of floating timber A bridge had been built across the 
Mana. When the bottom at the mouth of the nver was bored for 
the piers, timber appeared in the samples at a depth of ctghtccn 
metres A drowned and buned forest, mostly larch, which almost 
does not rot m water. Maybe our descendants will thank us yet for 
the timber we have stored in such a cunning way. 

Farewell, Mana! And forgive us! We have tortured not only 
nature, but ourselves as well, and not always out of stupidity, but 
more often out of need .. 

The plane rocks and leans on its nght wing. I catch a glimpse of 
the exposed Mana Bank, the stream Minzhul draws out in a 
rippling line in its trench, the mountain-passes, frozen like mala- 
chite, with an attractive new city going up in terraces along the 
lower slopes, come floating toward me. Any minute now the dam 
of the HEP station will appear, but l do not look ahead, I crane 
my nock to get at least one more look at my native ' illagc and Ust 
Mana in the tail of the aircraft, and the blue outside grows deeper 
and clouds (lash like explosions under the iron of the plane's 
belly Moving to the right and up, the plane vpccdv along its left 
wing leaving the woods and mountains and my name Yenisei, 
whose banks from this frightening height look, as in olden times, 
untouched, virginall) pure and plunged in shaggy quiet, for the 
gaping azure of the heavens Here and there the Mana cuts cres- 
cent moon' through the taiga Every thing is so peaceful and 
majestic, but why ts my heart weighted down by an oppressive 
melancholy and bitter anxiety? 

A slay before our departure, some fellow -Siberians talked my 
fnend and me into having a look at the Ihryusa River and III.P 
station. I had seen the puwet plant the previous lime I was here, 
when it was Milt unfinished and surrounded by 4 human anthill, 
and now t was amared at the lack of people, and n occurred to 
me lhal the cnieipnses of the future would become ever more 
dcpopulalrd Uncase overcomes the pcrwvrr uvd to newsy work in 
common, and he is wired with a sense of hn smallness and insig- 
nificance I was first s idled hs- this bug-like f.-cl.ng an a synch- 
tvphaw'tron room, and rsow it renewed it'd! at the HI_p stainvn 
On the »n to the Ihryusa, Second the dam. 1 w«h d.'f.cuttv 
recognised the old tuh 1,-viaT.i m an anesml. smokeW tlram- 
ship, adapted f >r use as a f.re guard-ship, moping m a wvp of 
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mouldy algae. Having experienced many sad meetings in my life, 
* can say that this was not simply a sad meeting, this was a 
moment of summing up, this was the line under the sunset period 
of one’s life whose existence one suspects but which one somehow 
contrives to postpone drawing, contrives not to think about, and 
then comes the inevitable and doleful acknowledgement “Ye-e-s, 
re getting old!..." 

We did not sail, we flew over the reservoir on a speed-boat 

The Biryusa was once in ill-repute in our parts. Visible and 
invisible wood and water sprites and other evil spirits were to be 
found here, and many people lost all desire to hunt and fish here 
But on the whole, people said, the stream was bountiful and 
lovely. What we saw of the Biryusa, even flooded with mouldy, 
stagnant water, defies description. Its unique, truly magical 
Wauty takes one’s breath away. 

There is one special rock on the Biryusa It stands ponderously 
in the water some ten versts from the mouth of the stream, 
resembling a half-open book touched with rust and time's decay 
On one side of the rock, that which opens like a page toward the 
hinterland, the face of a person with a large nose, two eyes and a 
compressed, crooked mouth has been outlined, either by some 
ancient artist or the forces of nature, when you draw near it looks 
tearful, and when you move away, it seems to be grinning and 
winking, as if to say, alive and kicking, guys' 

’’There tt is!" 

I start and come to myself. The passengers in the plane are 
glued to the windows, unable to tear their eyes from the receding 
power plant. They arc adminng the work of their hands 

My native Siberia has altered. Everything (lows, everything 
changes, everything testifies the hoary w tsdom of the ages. Thus it 
was. Thus it is. Thus it shall be 

To every thing there is a season, and a time to every purpose 
under the heaven: 

A tune to be bom, and a time to die; 

A time to plant, and a time to pluck up that which is planted; 

A time to kill, and a time to heal; a time to break down, and a 
time to build up; 

A time to weep, and a time to laugh; a time to mourn, and a 
time to dance, 

iUyne > *" d * ,,me ,o « a,htr to- 

gether, a time to embrace, and a time to refrain from embracing; 
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a time to tpcaV: 

A time in Imti and a time 
peace. 


hi hate; a lime of »ar. a IKn£ 


S., M hal hate I heet. tcclmp? 1M.y mwelf? 

Why 7 Why? 

No ontuer for me. 
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Request to Readers 

Progress Publishers would be glad to have 
jrour opinion of this book; its translation and 
design and any suggestions you may have for 
future publications. 

Please send all your comments to 17, 
Zubovsky Boulevard, Moscow, USSR. 
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